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The Marchioness at fir^t cast around her a stupifled 
look. What object has struck her eyes? Is it a dream 
that torments her ?— Her mouth utters a few incoherent words ; 
and tired with a first eflfort, her eyes close again. Soon after, 
for the second time, her hands- drop down, and she re-opens her 
weighed-down eye-Uds. Madame de B — . Is enabled to con- 
sider anew the female phantom whose presence creates her sur- 
prise. She has recovered, at l|tet, the entire use of her 
senses; a more composed survey convinces her that it is no 
dream,, but that she has fallen into the hands of her most 
mortal enemy. ^ 

It was less difficult, however, to surprise and attack Madame 
de B — , than to intimidate and overpower her : ft was she, who 
commenced the contest ; it was Madame de Fonrose whom 
the first blow was aimed at. 

The Marchioness. Although I was in greater want of 
rest, than of visits, I am delighted to see you, Madame la 
Baronne. 

The Baroness. Delighted I is saying a great deal, I appre* 
hend M. le Vicomte exaggerates. 

The Marchioness. You are so modest, Madam I 
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4 CHETALIER FAUBLA9. 

" [ TUcTBABpifBils^^ 1^ are so polite, sir ! 

TficTGovNTBgs^' ^iol^ BaroDdSs.) Yoaarenot so yourself; 
: ly^bcrefqre^iid* yoii i^ake Jujn? I had begged of you — Ma* 
1^ ^fti^it^^^^e tv3lt yo« ^^ ^sj^ould beyery much displeased if 
you were to pick a quarrel with him in my house. 

The Baroness, (with a laugh.) Do scold me, I advise you. 

The Marchioness, astonished at what the Countess had been 
saying, looked as if she was asking me for an explanation. 
I was going to give it her iir a whisper ; the Baroness pre- 
vented me. 

The Baroness, (running between the Marchioness and Fau- 
blas.) No,, by no means, if you please. I doubt not but yoa 
may have many things to say to one another ; but you must 
speak aloud !— Well I do I disturb you ? Speak; M. le Vicomte» 
you, who have been better trained. 

The Marchioness. Madame is going to persuade me I am': 
DO one knows more about it than she does, her suffrage is worth 
a thousand ; her long experience—— 

Tbe Baroness, (in a faltering voice.) Long I Would not one 
think Tam a hundred years old! 

The Marchioness, (apparently concerned.) Ah ! I be^ par- 
don, I have hurt you, madam. 

The Baroness. Hurt me ! not in the least. . 

The Marchioness, (ironically.) I have though. Madame 
has retreated, Madame has ceased the attack, to think ofthe 
defence. Ah ! how sorry I am ! 

The Baroness. You need not grieve much, for there is no 
great harm done. (To Faublas.) You do not speak, my fair 
young lady. 

Faublas. I am listening to what is' said, I suffter much, and 
I am waiting. 

The CovNTBBS. And I« likewise^ wait Tory impatiently for 
Ib^ end of ttui oo&teH. 
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CHEVALiER FAUBIJVS. 5 

The Count. For my part, so far, I don't understand mncb 
about this quarrel : what I can see Tery plf in is, that your 
souls are all affected. 

The BAaoNESs, (to the Countess and Faublas.) This contest 
tires you. Keep np your spirits, it will not last long. (Point- 
ing to the Vicomte.) I am certain this gentleman will have 
the goodness to pat an end to it presently, by bidding us 
farewell. 

The Count. I have caught it at last. You are of my own 
opinion ; it is a love Affair of these young jpersons I 

The Countess. You presume, Madame, in my house, to use 
an individual so bad, to whom I lie under the greatest obliga- 
tions I 

The Baroness, (laughing.) The greatest obligations I 

The Countess, (giddily.) To be sure, the greatest. Had 
it not been for him, all Montargi o 

The Count, (inquisitively.) Well! all Montargis I 

FA^BLAS, (with great hurry.) It is all Fontainebleau, Ma- 
dame means. 

The Countess. Yes, yes— All Fontainebleau— all Fon- 
tiiinebleau. 

The Marchioness, (tp the Countess.) How so ? We might 
have procured assistance for Mademoiselle there. It was 
much better undoubtedly to leave that place ; but when I 
advised yon so to do, I only rendered yon a very little ser- 
Tice. 

The Countess, 0^^ ^^ ^^® Baroness.) How witty he is ! 

The Baroness. Be it so ; but notwithstanding all you may 
say. Countess, I wish to become entitled to your everlasting 
gratitude; I wish to rid you of that gentleman. 

The Countess. What an obstinacy I 

The Baroness. Don*t be angry. Hear me, I appeal to the 
Vicomte himself ; he will own-i— 
B 3 
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6 CHETALIER FAUBLAS. 

The GouMTMS. Your behaTionr, Madame, is Tery strange, 
quite unpardonable ; and although this gentleman had been 
guilty towards you of fifty infidelitie s ^ 

The Baroniss; (laughing.) Infidelities ? He 1 
The CouNTBSS. Certainly. 
The Baroness. Infidelities towards me? be ! 
The CovNTBss. Yes, infidelities towards you. Do yon 
Ihink I am ignorant of his having been your lover ? 
The Baroness. He I my lover ? 

The CoKJNT^^Hushl Hush I don't let us speak of those 
things. I don*t like such topics of conversation. 

The GouNTBss. Indeed, sir, I admire you I What has this 
to do with what you dislike ? 

The Baroness. He I my lover I What a pleasant story ! 
(fihe bursts out laughing.) Countess, pray inform me who 
told you ? — Little Brumont, probably. (To Faublas.) Cunning 
little miss !— How ! truly, dont you know better? How could 
you presume to make me a present of the kind ? Would you 
be io daring as to repeat the burlesque accusation before my 
ftwe? 
Faublas. Why not? if you force me. 
The Baroness. Well answered !— And ybu,M. le Vicomte, 
will you dare also to maintain it ? Indeed that would be the 
only thing wanted to render this adventure truly ludicrous. 

The Marchioness. Madame, there are conquests <which a 
young man publishes through vanity : there are det bonnea 
fortmuB which prudence will not aiiow him to acknowledge 
having fallen to his lot: it rests with you to decide whethet 
I can be indiscreet. 

The Baroness. Why, truly I consider that you would bo 
strangely puzzled if you were obliged to reveal all your 
conquests: without compliment, 1 believe they have already 
been numerous; at VertaiUesv for instance, you ase in a fair 
way. — 
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CHBVAUER FAUBLAS. T. 

The CouHT. Exactly so I there it was that I saw him. 

The Baroness. Is it not owing to women iotrodadng yon, 
that you are patroni2ed by the Minister? 

The Count, (low to the Baroness) Oh! Oh! but if be is 
patronized by the Minister, you must not speak to him as you 
do ; you should keep upon good terms with him. 

The Marchioness. There are some folks who don*t beliero 
It, and. who notwithstanding will set the example. — ^The lady, 
meanwhile, has eluded answering my question : she has dot 
presumed to determine whether I should be indiscreet. 

The Baroness, (in an ill humour.) I have decided you 
should. 

The Marchioness. You «ct from modesty ! I refuse your 
decidon ; 1 demand that we call the votes. ^ ^ 

The Baroness, I agree to it. Let us see. Monsieur U 
Comte, speak first. 

The Marchioness. No, no, you do not understand me 
When the accused party is a person of your consequence, it 
is not before a sjnall committee that the enquiry is to tako 
place ; in a case of that sort, the court, town and cuuntry,"^ ar« 
to be applied to. 

The Baroness. That is too impertinent. 

The Countess. You deserve as much. Why did you awake 
him? why do you offer to turn him out of qiy house ? 

The Baroness, (to the Countess.) To speak the truth I 
ouffht not to be angry, for it is only to be laughed at ; what 
might amuse me much is to see you side with them against 
me. — However, there must be an end to all this. — I am ex* 
pected— (she looks at her watch) I have no time to lose!— 
Monsieur le Vicomte would not walk back home : he is of a 
delicate constitution, 1 beg of him to hand me down to my 
carriage — where he will not object to take .a place. I engage 
to carry ^im back to Fontainebleau : is that polite enough f 
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8 CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 

The Marchioness, I am ^ery thankful for the obliging of- 
fers of Madame la Bar on ne; but since Madame la Comtesse 
•will permit, I shall stay here. 
• The Countess, You are right* 

The Baronesi, (to the Countess.) He is right, undoul^tedly, 
and yott do very well to applaud him. (To the Marchioness.) 
Are you in earnest ? 

The Marchioness. Quite so. I shall stay here so long as 
Mademoiselle is in danger, and I shall not be troublesome 
to the Countessu 

The Baroness. Do you expect I will leave you here? 

The Marchioness. I can't see by what means you can^ force 
me to go away. ' . 

The Baroness, (angrily.) How audacious I Only think, I 
need but speak one single word. . 

The Marchioness, (with great composure.) You will not 
•peak it out.? 

The Baroness. Who will prevent me ? 

The ^lARCHIONBSS• A moment's reflection, I am well aw^are 
that you areiicquainted with my secret ; but look round, and 
tell me what advantage could those to whom you reveal it, de- 
rive in consequence? 

The Countess, (low to Faublas.) What does that mean? 

Faublas. That concerns your husbands - 1 will explain it to 
you by and bye. 

the Mabchioitess, (to the Baroness, in a friendly tone.) 
The Countesf is light-headed; in a fit of rage she might for- 
get herself ; I beg you will not provoke her. 

The Baromsss, (low.) I shall find means to send M. de Lig- 
ilQlle away. 

The Marc«ionbss, (aloud.) I do not believe it. 
,The Baroness. Who will prevent me ? 

The Marchioness. That lady, mademoiseUe, and myself. 
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The Baroness. Monsieur le Vioomle, let vm both go out to- 
gether. 

The Maech^onbss. No. 

The Baeoness. I will speak out. •- 

The Marchioness. I defy you. 

The Baroness. I had heard prodigious encomiuins on your 
incomparable merit ; bat Fame, who publishes feats 'of gal- 
lantry deserying ol !>eing kept in memory, and who commonly 
exaggerates — ^ 

The Marchioness, (ironically.) Do not flatter me. That 
Fame has not spoken to you abont me. You know well she 
has no longer time of speaking of any one else, since yoa 
haye made it your business to find her occupation. 

The Baroness, (ironif ally.) She, nevertheless, has some 
leisure hours left to chatter about you. She says that, after 
having selected from the throng the fortunate object of your 
affection ' '- . 

The Marchioness. Selected from the throng I So much the 
better for my mistress and for myself. It is an example wh|ch 
I set to some females of my acquaintance. They, when they 
take a lover, do not select him from the throng, but make him 
an additional member. ' , 

The Baroness.^ You will neyer be ranked among them ; 
you, who distinguish yourself by so many divers talents ; you, 
who, according to circumstances, know so well how to change 
your tone, temper, behaviour, name, and so 

The Marchioness. Hush! take care, Madame la Baronne, 
your sangfroid has left you, you are going to say s6mething, 
(looking at the Counter and at Faublas,) you will expose us, 
take care. It is seldom dangerous to hold one's tongue; but 
frequently it is perilous to speak. 

^ The Baroness. A word in your ear, if you please, monaieiir 
la Comte. 
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10 * CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 

The Marchioness, (to the Countess.) Jlelieve me, madam, 
allow no secrets. 

The CouNTKSS, (to her husband.) I will not ha?e you speak 
to her. 

The Baroness. But 

The Countess, (to the Baroness.) Neither shall you speak 
to him. 

The Baroness, (to the Count.) Since it is so— I beg your 
pardon— but I must beg of you to leave us for a moment. 

The Marchioness, (to the Countess.) Do not let him go. 

The Countess, (to her husband.) I will not have you leave 
the place. 

The Count, (muttering:) Never mind, you need not men- 
^ tion it ; nothing escapes me. I can see, notvrithstanding her 
assuming a good countenance, that the Baronesses soul is af- 
fected ; with regard to that young man, since he has so much 
credit with the minister, I conceive he must not have occasion 
tocoraplain of having, been ill-treated in my house.' But I 
^now the world * a man, a roaster of the house especially, af- 
ways commands respect ; (aloud) so, then, I must stay to pre^ 
vent quarrelling. 

The MARCHioNess. Yes, do stay. 

The Countess. Stay. 
, Faublas. Stay. 

The Baroness. Since every one will have it so, stay then. 
This turns out in a pleasant manner ; it would occasion me 
too much ilUhumour, it I were not amused. (She laughs very 
heartily.) Countess, give me your hand ; they are playing 
you some trick ; let us shake hands, fo^. I am made game of 
also. 

All together. Explain. 

The Count, (rubbing his hands.) I entertained a confused 
'idea, and was saying so-to the Countess; they afe making 
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game of her/ (To the Baroness.) But I should not be sorry to 
know in what manner : explain it. 

The Baroness. Why, truly, they know I cannot explain: 
I am sensible I must wait. Well ! patience. (She takes a 
chair.) 

The Marchioness. You were expected, madam. 

The Baroness. The observation is not very polite, sir! 
howevei^, on account of your being rather awkwardly si- 
tuated, I forgive you. I confess I was anxious to take yoa 
away with me, but since your going is so positively opposed, 
I demand being permitted to stop with you. 

The Countess. Just as you please. 

The Marchioness, (to the Count.) I beg you will not keep 
standing, sir. (She reaches him a chair.) 

The Baroness. Madame de LignoUe does not mind that ex- 
cess of attention. 

The Count. Quite the reverse, I am very thankful. (He 
reaches a chair t6 the Marchioness.) 

They all sit round my bed, and their respective counte- 
nanees deserve being noticed. , 

The Countess divides her aflfectionale attention between 
the Marchioness and me ; and if sometimes she seems to re- 
collect that Madame de Fonrose is present, it is to shew her 
discontent, either by a sulky look, or a. disobliging mono- 
syllable. 

M. de Lignotle absolutely neglects the Baroness; the 
whole attention of the courtier is directed towards M. de Flor- 
Tille^ upon that young man who was in such high credit with 
the minister ; he approaches, caresses, and strangely impor- 
tunes him. 

The Vicomte receives with modesty the thanks of Madame^ 
and almost with dignity the advances of Monsieur. By the 
entire security which he affects, one would have thought that 
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he had forgotten his danger and his adrei'sary ; but the lets 
he seems to pay attention to them, the more I presume ho 
keeps them ir mind. Every now and then Florville casts at 
the Baroness a proud, imperious and triumphant look ; would 
it not be incomprehensible, however, if the Marchioness, ex- 
aggerating to herself her advantages^ and losing sight of her 
position, should consider an enemy as beaten who had not yet 
left the field of battle ? As for me, timid warrior, wondering 
at the £rst success, I dread the second attack ; though the 
•courage of my ally inspires me with confidence, the indefati- 
gable obstinacy of her antagonist intimidates me ; and dnubt- 
fuf which of the two is to carry the day, I hope, I tremble, I 
admire, and observe In silence. 

. The Baroness; though single-hand'ed, makes game of them' 
all. Sjiie punishes the Count, who impolitely neglects her, by 
praising enthusiastically whatever he says ; to be revenged of 
my perfidious tricks, she darts at me, by stealth, a reprobating 
and caressing glance ; a look which seems to convey at once 
congratulations and reproaches. To the unjust anger of the-' 
Countess, she opposes only long bursts of laughter ; aud with 
a bitter and threatening smile, she beats back the majestic 
glance of her haughty rival. 

I see her at last involved in deep thought; next she rises 
from her seat, goes into the gallery, calls one of her servants, 
gives Him orders, and as she returns to us, is heard to say 
aloud : let my coachman get ready, 

* Let my coachman get ready !' Did she really speak those 
words? O my guardian genius I O protecting angel of the 
jflSrchioness I I return you thanks, the victory will be ours. 

In compliance with the Count's desire, and the Baroness al- 
lowing ^lt, the old topic of conversation was resumed. M. de 
LignoUe invited Florville not to neglect charades, commenced 
a pompous eulogi«imon the affections of the soul, andof th# 
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sou] of a courtier. A quarter of an hour had elapsed : on a ^ 
sudden, we heard a fowling piece fired, and in the yard of the 
chateau, cries of to arms ! poachers ! poachers I 

At this hue and cry, M. de Lignolle thinks no more of cha- 
rades, the Vicomte, or the coi^t, but rises, leaves us, and 
rushes out in a great hurry. The Cduntess, either to quiet or 
to detain him, offers to run after him ; but Madame de Penrose 
stops 4ier, saying : 

DonH be alarmed, it is only a trick of my conception, to 
call away your husband, and in spite of you, to turn your rival 
out of doors. 

TheXouNTBSS. My rival?— 
. Thj9 Baroness. Alas! jes, my poor dear child! You suffer 
yourself to be made a dupe of! Only look at the suppose^d 
young man. By the slilipe, and the features4 can you mistake 
a female ? Can, you witness her artifice, her^erfldiousness, her 
incomprehensible audacity, and n<l)t know ? — 

Th6 Countess. The Marchioness de B — ! Great God! 

The Marchioness, (to Faublas.) I leave you with regret* 
my friend ; but I shall hear of you. (To Madame de Fonrose, 
in a menacing tone.) Rely upon my gratitude, Madame la 
Baronne ; and yet keep my secret, beware of exposing me by 
flivulging'this^ adventure. (To Madame de Ligj^olle.) Adieu, 
' Madame la Comtesse ; if you are reasonable enough to harbour 
no resentment against the Vicomte de Florville, he engages 
not to reveal your unguarded conduct to tlic Marchioness ' 
deB— . 

She went out ; the Baroness followed her. 

In ordetto form a just idea of the racing transports of the 
Countess, it would not suffice to be as irrascible and violent as 
she was; one must, besides, burn with a like fireto that which 
devoured her. At first, the excess of her amazement sus- 
pended the excess of her fury ; but the frightenipg calm did 
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not last long, and the explosion was terrible. I saw Madame 
de Lignolle shiver and turn pale; then on a sudden, her, 
whole frame appeared agitated by a convulsiTe motion; hiir 
throat swelled, her lips trembled, her eyes were inflamed, her 
lace ttirned of a purple violet colour : she attempted to cry out» 
but could utter only stifled groans, her feet b^at the ground, 
her weak fist got bruised against the furniture, she tore her 
hair off; she even dared to lift a saoritegious hand against her 
charming face, whence blood immediately issued from several 
scratches* What an accident for herself and for me; but I 
could not have foreseen that cruel effect of her' despair. — 
Worn out as I was, I* collected powers' enough to be able to 
get out of bed, I tried to drag myself close to her : the un- 
happy creature did not even s^e me I she rushed towards the 
^oor, and in a stifled voice, said : let her be brought baclc to 
me, that 1 may te revenged I—that I may tear her to piece;*? 
—that I may murder her ! — Eleanor ! my dear Eleanor ! — she 
heard me, turned round, and saw me in the middfe of the apart- 
ment; beside Herself, she hurried towards me : do you wish 
to follow her? well,. go ! go perfidious man, and never let me 
see you again ! — what can detain you ? she is waiting for you ! 
she is waiting for the reward of her enormities. Go to enjoy 
with her my disgrace, your ingratitude, and her infamy. Qo» 
run: but remember that if I can meet you together, I will im- 
molate you both. 

She had seized my arm, which she kept shaking witih all her 
might ; I fell prostrate on my knees and on n\yv hands. ' She 
cried out: but it was not a scream of rage. Anger bftd 
already made room for fear. — Eleanor, how can you imagine 
that in my present situation^ I should think of following her? 
I wished to join you, my beloved, I wanted to justify myself, 
to sue for forgiveness, to offer you consolatioti.^ — Eleanor, 
hear me, be ealm, I beg of you I— for my sake, for your own 
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•ake, xpare yoar many charms ; 9pare that skin so soft, so 
white, and those little sweet hands, those long floating hairs, 
that so charming face! Oh I you, whom the god of love pur- 
posely made so handsome, beware of altering one of his most 
pleasing works, respect a thousand attractions formed to bo 
caressed, and procure the most exquisite pleasures. 

WbeneTer you have the misfortune of making your mistreif 
angry, yon must endeaTour to sooth her immediateljT; and 
whoever, in such an occurrence, feels incapable of acting, 
should at least say something, and for want qf having it in his 
power to do better, he ought, as ^a substitute for tender ca- 
resses, to urge passionate encomiums, and season the flattering 
discourse with all the warmth the consoling action would havs 
been susceptible of. Such is the ordinary, advice which lova 
suggests, and that love inspired me to abide by : yet I cannot 
positively affirm, that the Countess was appeased by that 
•lone^ It appeared to me very plausible, that fear, after re- 
movihg anger, had made room for compassion, and that ray 
tender*hearted friend, moved at the sight of my situation, more 
than by my fair words, forgot my wrongs, to think only of my 
danger; Be it as it may, if I understood the cause, the eifeet 
was not to 'be misconstrued. Madame de Lignolle raised ma 
up, supported me, helped me to get into bed again, and tl^n 
sitting close to me, she leaned towards me, and hid her face on 
my bosom, which she watered with her tears. 

The Countess changed her attitude when she heard Ma- 
dame de Fonrose approaching. Gracious God I exclaimed the 
latter, what a figure 1 and after applying a handkerchief to th^ 
face of her friend, she added: Madam, T have told you many 
a tiipe already, that when a young handsome wcooan was angry 
she might weep, groan, scold her maids, quarrel with her 
lover, and plague her husband ; but that she loQUst spare her 

own self, aud above all thiiigs, her sweet face. I, nevertheless, 
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thought that in ' the -first access of * your passion, you 
would have acted rashly ! But I could not hav,e stopped with 
you. — --What is become of Madame de B — ? asked Ma- 
dame de Lignolle— She nobly refused my carriage — which she 
had no occasion for. The sly Vicomte had made himself quite 
at home in your house : he kept a servant of his, dressed in 
gay clothes in your hall, and a pait of horses in your stables. 
— What a^ woman ! exclaimed the Countess, with extreme vi- 
vacity; how audacious in her behaviour I How impudent id 
her discourse ! When I met her at Compi^gne, she told me she 
was a relation of, the Marquis de B — , and you too, sir, you 
made me believe so ? you have' imposed upon me most shame- # 
fully ! What had brought her to Compiegne 7 Answer me— 
you keep silent— you are a traitor ! Get you gone, leave my 
house, begone directly ! I was such a simpleton as to give • 
them credit ! She followed us on the road, joined urat Mon- 
targis— ^n what a situation did she find me there 1 My stars !— 
as long as 1 live I shslll be ashamed of ^ myself, and weep 
through ra^e ! — What I think mor^ provoking still, is to be 
forced to acknowledge, that if I had arrived a few moments 
later— yes, only some minutes later— it would haVe fallen to 
my lot to surprise ixjy unworthy rival, in the arms of a perfidi- 
ous — forhelov^js all those hemeelswith: whether the Mar- 
chioness or the Countess, whlat signifies to him ? provided she 
be a female. — How many mistresses do you want? — Do you 
wish me to have several lovers 2— Dont attempt to justify 
yourself! You are destitute of delicacy, of honesty, of good 
faith ! Get you gone immediately, and never let me see you 
again-! 

Madame de Lignolle*s former rage returned by degrees ; I 
trembled, lest her busbaiid should come back. The Baroness, " 
to Whom I imparted my apprehensions^ quieted me. The sup* 
posed poaeher, said she to m^, is Hay running footman, in a 
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dis^niise. He Is possessed of a patr of ligHt heels, and i9 fa* 
Tonrably inclined. He is aware of the €k>ant going in person 
after him, and will procure that gentleman the pleasure of a 
long race. He will find exercise in plenty for the amaienr, 
and t warrant yon, that we shall have as macb time as we can 
, wish for. 

Meanwhire the Countess, who did not listen to us, was go- 
ing on: She surprised me; she seemed as if she pitied, and 
wished to serve me. I addressed a thousand insignificant com- 
pliments to her, was lavish of ridiculotis thanks, and this gen- 
tleman allowed me to proceed. He even did more than that; 
be coalesced with her to make game of me. — ^Bnt you. Ba- 
roness, wherefore did not you let me know who she was, as 
soon as you had found her out? — You are making your jokes < 
upon this occasion* Do not I know enough of you to be well 
satisfied that no consideration whatever could have silenced 
you; that you would have burst out ; and that, too, even in 
the presence of your husband. — Undoubtedly, in the face of 
the whole universe; I would 'have exposed the insolent crea- 
ture; I would have put her to the blush; I would Let me 

tell you, madam, instead of wasting time by quarrelling with 
her, you should have summoned up your servants, and have 
had her thrown out at the window.— Ah, to be sure 1 I had at 
command that very simple and genteel mode of getting rid of 
her, witho;]t making a bustle, or scandaUzing the public! 
But, indeed, one does not always think of what might bo 
done I I did not give it a thought. 

Thijs inipostor, cried put the Couutess, looking at me, hat 

made fools of us both, my dear Baroness : it was he who told 

me, as a secret, that that woman was your lover — ^if he had 

confessed to me that, formerly, you had been a man, I would 

have believed him— and yet that is the manner in which he has 

abused the blind confidence I reposed in him I He shall neror 
C 3 . 
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betray me again, however ! Let Win begone, J detest hlin ! 
and will see him no more ! — How will you have him go ? — 
When I refledt that that odious Marchioness has stopped here 
all night — "yirith me — near hini — and, ►besides, part of the day I 
(She screams alo\id.) Heaven forgvve me ! 1 left them t6te-^- 
tete for a whole hour ! for an age ! Tell me, sir, what were 
^ you about together? Speak ! While I was asleep what took 
place? — Nothing, my -dear ; we conversed. — Gh, yes! con- 
Versed I Do not imagine you can impose upon me again ; 
Bpeak the truth, tell me what you have done together ; I insist 

upon it . * , 

Countess, interrupted the Baroness, laughinj^, you suspect 
him of having committed a crime, of which — without offering 
him any offence— of which, for four-and-twenty hours, he has 
be^n absolutely incapable. — Incapable! he? never! When I 
returned,' sir, she said you had a palpitation, and her hand 
she must be very bold to dare to lay it on your heart — her 
liand I— and you mijist be very kind to suffer it ! That heart is 

mine; it belongs to no one else alas! what do I say? the 

ungrateful man ! the flighty young man! he gives himself up ^ 
to e'very one indiscriminately ! I am certain that, during my 

sleep ye?, I am positive ; but I expect the avowal from 

your own month ; I insist upon it ; I had rather be made cer- 
tain of my miseries, than to continue in a state of dreadful 
uncertt^inty. Faablas, tell me, what you did together. Hear 
me ; if you confess, I will forgive you. Own it, sir^ own it, 
or I shall discharge you ; yes, I am determined 1 will dis- 
charge 1 will dismiss you. 

Wherefore dismiss her ? said M. (Je Lignolle, as he was 
coming in. You must not ; I am even very sorry I went out, 
for you have sent away the Vicomte.~The VIcomte I once for 
ever, sir, I declare to you, that I will never have him men- 
tioned in my presence.— Ah ! but what ails you, madam? Your 
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f toe— My face is my own, sir, I may do ivbateyer I like 
with it ;' meddle with your own business. — Be it so; but' I 
repent haying left this apartment ; you have been availing 
yourself of my absence— 

The Babonbss) It has not been long ; the poacher has suf- > 
fered himself to be caught much sooner than I expected. 

The Count, (throwing himself in an arm chair.) Caught* 
indeed! the best runner could not achie?e it 4n four-and- 
twenty hours time. Ah I what a devilish tnan ! since he is no 
bird, he must be the devil himself. Imagine a stag that has 
jttststarled! Why, madam, he ran as fasti If e then would 
come back again. I could see him within pistol-shot ; and» 
presto ! at a hundred yards distance. When yoi» would have 
thought him very far, he seemed as if he had dropped from 
the sky, you had him under your nose ; he really put my men 
at defiance. 

The Baroness. But you, sir ?• ' 

The Count. This alters ^he case ; I was ' always at th6 
head of his pursuers. -The rascal easily found out whom he 
had to 4eal with ; when I got close to him, he took to his heels 
with double efforts; it would have given you pleasure to see 
how afraid he was of me ! Ten times I was on the point of/* 
catching him ! But, notwithstanding he <has made his escape, 
I remembered the VJcomte, and gave it up. Now that I am off, 
I dare to say all my servants will be unable to come up with 
' him. * 

The Countess, (Io Faublas.) Why will you not copfess. 

FAUBLi^s* I swear there was nothing done. 

The Countess. Own it, or I will dismilss you. ' 

The Count, (to Faublas.) Never mind ; give Madame that 
satisfaction ; it will cost you nothing ; confess. 

The Baroness, (to the Count, with a laugh.) Do you know 
what you wish him to confess ? "^ 
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The CquNT. Why ! that the Yicomte is a fery agreeable 

young man I- most likely? 

The Baroness. Most likely ! what do yon mean ? 
The Count. Howl is not that plain language I I meaDy 
that most likely mademoiselle finds the Yicomte is a rerj 
handsome fellow. (To the Countess :) But though she did 
confess, that is not a sufficient cause for you to dismiss her. 

The OouNTESS, (to her husband.) For God'^ sake, let me 
alone, or I «hall be angry. (To Faubias :) Confess. 
^ The Count, (to Faubias.) Oh I, I beg of you, do confess. 
You do. We all here do. You nl^ay tell the Yicomte that 1 
find him so.; and do not forget to let him know that his going 
away has occasioned me severe regret ; tl^t he will always do 
us great pleasure whenever it will please htm to come and see 
us, either in Paris, or—' — 

..The Counters. If ever he dares to shew bis face in a house 
of mine I will have him turned out. 

The Count. I wonder at you ; just now you espoused his 
cause most violently 1--I wish you could know your own 
mind. . 

The CouNTBSs. You, sir, who now speak, were of a contrary 
, opinion an hour ago. 

The Count. For an hour back a great change has taken place. 
The Baroness. Quite so. 

The Count, (to the Baroness.) Don't I speak the truth, ma* 
dam 7 You have soihe knowledge of the world, you, madam, and 
I don't doubt but that you guess at my motives for viewing 
things under a different aspect. (Much lower) I thought ai 
first that this M. de Florville, although of a tolerable good 
family, enjoyed, like most young men of his time of life, a very 
indifferent existence ; I therefore could not see of what advan- 
tage Mademoiselle de Brumont's partiality to that youth could 
be productive. ^ It is a maxim of mine tliat a man of rank more 
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than any other, must be on his guard a^inst new acquaiat- 
anees, so as nejw to form but 9uch as may be profitable. Now 
listen to this, madam : that man who, upon no occasion, can* 
not be usefoi to us, most sooner or later be doubly burthen- 
some to-us, because, as he has nothing to give, he, always 
ends by asking for something ; in the course of ambition es^ 
pecially, whoever does not 'help, must necessarily checlc and 
^ consequently retard our march ; that is the reason why I did 
pot wish to form a conhection with the Vicomte. But you 
tell me that he is in high favour at Versailles, and that has 
caused my disposition to be altered. I don't wish to meddle 
with your Gontentionti, with the quarrels among womea; nei- 
ther is it my province to examine whether the means adopted 
1^ that young man, for his promotion, are very delicate ; the 
essential object for me is, that they be very powerful. (Pretty* 
loud.) Methinlcs, that M. de Florville, in that respect has no- 
thing to wish for ; it appears to me th|t, favoured as he is by 
nature, and so situated as to turn those advantages to profit, 
he cannot but rise high and very quick too. His acquaint- 
i^nce I consider as extremely precious for Mademoiselle de 
J9rumont, who must think of getting a fortune, and for me who 
long to augment mine. , . < 

Th^CouMTBSS. Go you, sir, and all your fine calculations.— 
Go to — I am beyond myself! — I repeat to you, sir, that I will 
never bear of that — » 

The Baroness, (interrupting her.) Impertinent creature I (To 
the Count.) That is the manner in which she treats him 
how. 

The Count, (to the Baroness.) Indeed I it is your fault, and 
I repent having gone out~(in a low voice.) You know that 
at Versailles, one must be unceasingly soliciting — 

The Baroness. The worst tl^at mny happen is to obtain 
nothing. 
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The Count. By diot of importunity yoa always socoeed— 
proTided you haye friends, — that is' understood — and as a 
proof, I have lately carried oS a pension of six thousand 
francs. But Madame de Lignolle has insisted up6n my re* 
signing it to M. de St. Pr^. Ob ! I confess that has hurt -me. 
The Countess is a Ci1|ld who does not know the valu^ of money t 
she iniagiaes that a man who is worth one hundred and fifty 
thousand livres a year, has no further occasion for the king's 
bounty ; you, madam, in whom she reposes great confidence, 
ought to make her a few representations on that subject. 

The CoVNTBSS. All that you say is^iseless. I am no more to 
be made a dupe of by all your idle tales-^but I insist upon your 
confessing all your wrongs. Do confess, or I will dismiss yov. 

The Count. EndeaTour to make her comprehend also, that 
far from discharging Mademoiselle de Brumont, she oughts toi 
treat her with redoubled politeness, attention and regard, and 
aboYe all things to invite M. de FlorTille to come as frequent- 
ly as possible. ^ 

TheCoUNTBSs. Sir, you have your apartment, I beg yoa 
will be so kiud as4o let me be quiet In mine. ^ J 

The Baroness, (to the Count.) We are not at liberty bere» 
we are interrupted at CTery minute ; let us go somewhere else. 

The Count. Be it so, with all my heart, because you ua- ^ 
derstand reason — but Wait, a little. 

The Countess. Will you confess? 

The Count. Before I go^ I wish to give yoo good advice; 
you, mademoiselle, confess ; for if it is not so it will soon be, 
we believe it, and so must you in- the end. You, madam, 
whether she confess or not, do not discharge yoor demoUelle 
de eomp^gnie, for I am read in the affections of yojur soul, 
and you would be overwhelmed, with grief an hour after. 
With regard to the Ticomte, I sliail mention him to yea no , 
more ; 1 shall make it my business to settle with him. 
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We were left by ourselres. Madame de Ligoolle obsti- 
nately persevered ia exacting an avowal of my supposed , 
•flSNiee ; whereas, tinder a persuasion that tellingr a falsity 
could answer no purpose,! persisted in speaking the truth. 
Chagrined however at my protestations being made in vain, I 
tried a last elffbrt which was crowned with success. 

My beloved, I repeat ft, and tal^e my solemn oath, I think 
but seldom of the Marchioness, since I think continually pf 
yon ; since you have J[)een mine, Madame de B— . no longer be- 
longs to me. This day, the same as yesterday, I was her 
friend only, and to-morrow it will be the same. Tell me un- 
der the impression of whet error could 1 think of her when I 
am by the side of you ! Can it be possible for me to regret 
any of the advantages she is possessed of, when I see you 
endowed with a thousand qualifications sl^e is in want of? 
Notwithstanding all her accomplishments, must she not envy all 
your natural endowments 1 DonH you look handsomer with 
your rising charms, your unaffected graces, your seducing 
aprightliness, than she is to be found beauteous on account of 
her dazzling youth, heir lofty manners, her proud deportment 7 
Has she, my Eleanor, a soul equally compassionate and 
liberal as yours ? Do you believe that I can ever forget the 
joy of your vassals upon your return, the gratitude of your 
tenants, the praises your respectable rector saluted you with ? 
I have witnessed them, and my heart has enjoyed the sight ; 
you aire here the object of general worship ; you are for all 
those good people a beneficent providence, which never re- 
quires being asked for any thing, but which commands un- 
ceasing thanks. Could your lover be the o'nly one to refuse 
doing justice to your virtues? The only one to repay your 
, kindness with ingTatita4e ? Don't you believe it, beware o^ 
believing it. Believe rather, my adorable friend, that I wish 
I were permitted to go with my Eleanor, far from every other 
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seduction, and inhabit for the remainder of my life, the lialn- 
ble cottage which the Countess de Lignolle has had repaired 
for old Duval. Cease complaining and suspecHng me; cease 
to dread too wealc a rival ; I esteem her, but I revere you ; I 
retain some friendship for her, /and the most tender love for 
you ; it is truts that for a time 1 have spent happy moments in 
her company ; but I iiave since enjoyed delicious ecstasy in 
yours ; in short, Madame de B — now might perhaps offSer me 
pleasure, whereas from you alone, my Eleanor, I can expect 
happiness. 

. Happiness .'—Thus engaged in drawing a parallel between 
two rivals almost equall^ seducing, but whom nature had gift- 
ed in a very different manner, I was forgetful of another wo- 
man more favoured still, who united in her person ail the vir- 
tues and attractious of both ; I was forgetful of Sophia, and 
so wildly prepossessed that I expressed wishes inimical to dur 
being reunited together. Ah ! I dare not hope that the avowal 
of BO enormous a fault may ever be a sufficient reparation in 
the estimation of otherjs as it is in mine own. 

The more I became culpable towards my wife, the more 
occasion my mistress had of being satisfied. Very well I said 
the Countess, throwing her 4irms round my neck, i^ you had 
held out fiuch language at first, you wouH have persuaded 
me immediately 1 Since you love me, and t]iat you don't love 
her, 1 am content ; since you have not committed an act of 
infidelity with her, I forgive all the rest. — But I don't forgive 
you ; you have nOTspared my property, the most-valuable part 
of my property I you have been tearing your face 1 — Will, 
you love me less on that account? It would be very wrong 
of you, for if I am less handsome, I am become^ more inter- 
esting. — I ^ill have none of that interest. Promise me that 
you will never commit similar excesses. — And you, Faublas^ 
promise that you will never make me 'angry.— Ah t upon my 
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honour 1 — ^Well! kaid^she laughing, see how goodnatured I 
am ; I engage never more to fly in a passion. 
. The Count, who was coming in at that moment, exclaimed ; 
God be praised! she has confessed at last. — She has confess- 
ed ! repeated 'the Baroness with surprise.-^Not at all 1 an- 
swered the Countess, who clapped her little hands together, 
and jumped for joy. — Howl resumed M. de Lignolle, she has 
not, and yet you are in such good spirits! — Exactlyso, and 
the 'very reason is because she has not confessed. — This, said 
the deep observer, is beyond my conception. I however will 
deduce at least the truth of this principle : that ^ the soul of a ' 
female is absolutely enigmatical. — I shall drUw no conclusion, 
said Madame de Fonrose, but shall retire with an e^y mind 
and content. ^ 

When she called upon us on the following d^y . M. de Lig" 
nolle had left the castle. Letters come from Versailles in 
the morning had induced him to set off immediately ; and al- 
though we entertained not so high an opinion as he did of the 
important business that summoned him to court, ye^ we at- 
tempted nat to keep him at hom^, or have him postpone his 
departure. 

The Baroness instead of congratulating her friend, damped ' 
her joy; my father had commissioned Madame de Fonrose to 
bring me back to Nemours, where he was waiting for me with 
my dear Adelaide, who had entirely recovered^ from her late 
indisposition and ftitigue. 

The flrst word the Countess ^oke was to express that 
henceforth we were never to part ; and when the B^ronesK 
had forced her to acknowledge that I was bound to obey my 
father, Madame de Lignolle, appealing to M.' Despeisses, the 
surgeon, maintained that my extreme weakness would npt 
allow my beipg taken away. She declared in addition, that 
90 long as my existeuca was threatened, she was determined 
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~to uurse me herself until I should be in a state of eonval- 
eseence, and that no human f^rce should oblige her to parit 
from her lover before he should be entirelj recovered. 
Madame de Fonrose after having urged prayers, represent.a* 
lions and menaces, went away rather dissatisfied at obtaining 
BO more. 

On the next day, my father called for me himself. As soon 
as M. de Brumont was announced, the Gotmtess dismissed all 
her attendants, and ran to meet my father. . See, said she in a 
joyous and caressing tone, come nearer to him, he is no longer 
confined to his bed ; there he is in an arm chair, look at him l-^ 
We have been pacing round the rodm several times — he has- 
had a good sleep — he recovers his strength, he is getting' 
better, mudi better. You are indebted for his presetvation 
to my vigilance, and for his recovery to my care ; I have 
guarded him against his despair, I have saved him from h^ 
illness; through me he lives, for -me he is bound to live— 
•olely for me — and for you, sir, I agree to it, but for j^oa 
alone. 
yThe Baron addressed me : to what a step do you expose a 

< lather who loves you? Is this w-hat you had" promised me? 
Was It in this place that I was Xq meet my son? Madame de 
Lignolle interrupted him : Cruel ma^ 4 would you have pre- 
ferred finding him dead at Montargis ? When 1 went to join 
him there, he wJEis by himself, delirious, holding a pistol \a his 
hand. Sir, I must repeat it to you, I saved him from his des- 

\pair. ' Alas ! it was not however the grief of having lost me 

' that deprived him of his rational facidties, that rent his 
hfeart. 

My father continued speaking to ihe: Since Madame de 
Fonrose has not been allowed to lake you away yesterday, I 

am CO itie myself to day. He won't listen to me I cried, the 

Countess ; Ije even scorns returning me a word of thanks! 
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Ifow nngrateful! not even a word of politeness f^-Sir,tboiigli 
you may refuse proper acknowiedgmeat of my services, think 
at Jeast of the attention, and regard that are due to my sex, 
and remember that this is not Mademoiselle de Bramont's 
bouse. — ^In order that I should think myself obliged to yon» 
^nadam, it were requisite I should be acquainted with yoor 
dealings only, and ignorant of your motiyes : you haye dona 
erery thing for this young man, but nothingfor me. As to 
Mademoiselle de Bramont I don't know her, I am come hare 
to f6t€h the Cheralier de Faublao, the busband of Sophia.— Of 
S«>phia ! no, sir, mine ! I am his wife ! Oh I I am his wife 1 
(she kissed me) and your daughter^ added she and laying hold 
•f 006 of his bands, which she kissed : pardon me for what I 
bave been saying ; forgive my inconsiderate behayionr tb# 
last time I was at your house ; excuse my inezperienee ; re* 
member only that I loTe you, and that I ftdore him. Let mm 
tell you, I was extremely anxious to see you again, and to 
speak to you. 1 will inform yon of every particular. For 
some days past a great abadge, a yer^ happy change has takes 
plaee-^the bbnds which link him to me are now indisaolnbla t 
in less than nine mont^is hence, you will have a grandson-^ 
bear roe^ listen to me — yes, it wttl be^ a boy, a pretty boy» 
lovely, generous, sensible, lively, ^it^y, intrepid, replete witk 
grace and beauty like his father. Hear menow, donH attempt 
. to withdraw your hand. Aire you sorry for my carrying in 
my bosom a pledge of his love? Or eonld you think — Oh I 
the child i^ his ; Ms own, you may rest assured of that ; it is 
not M. de Lignolle's^ — never has M. de Lignolle. — ^I protest 
tliat no one had ever married me, before Faubli^s. Ask him, if 
yon thinlt I speak an untruth. No one before him had, nei- 
ther shall any one after Mm espouse me. 

Unhappy child ! said the Baron, at last, whom extreme as* 
tonishment had kept silent for a long time : What transport 
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misleads yeii ? And how can you reyeal to me similar confi- 
dences ?— It is you, exactly, whom it is incumbent up<fe me to 
choose as my confidant ; you, -who only view me as the mis* 
tress of your son ; you, who knowing only of Madame de Lig* 
^nolle's frolics and foibies, form the most unfaTourable idea of 
her character, and judge her most rigorously. It is true that 
I have suffered myself to be seduced-^bnt in what manner, 
and by whom? nLooIk at^iim first, and tell me whether I am 
not excusable ? To speak the truth, his victory was carried in 
an instant, but that is exactly what renders my defeat justi- 
fiable. If I had calculated my defeat, it would not have been 
so prompt, and pefh^ps I would not have yielcjed at all, if I 
had known what it was to contend. But, in my profound igno- 
ranee, I understood nothing about those matters ; I was only 
& married woman nominally. Do you doubt it? Ask Faublas, 
he will confirm it ; he will tell you that it was him who taught 
me— love 1 Can you conceive how a youn^ person, thoroughly 
simple, totally innocent, unacquainted even with the privileges 
of flymen, could have known and observed her duty? I took 
a lover as I had taken a husband, without reflecting, not from 
curiosity, but yet/I confess, determined by the desire, of being 
revenged, as sooa as possible, for an affront which was re- 
presented to me-as unpardonable. I took the chevalier first, 
because he happened to be there at the critical moment; and 
next, because 1 know not what natural instinct apprized me 
of his being very amiable. You now may be sensible, sir, 
that although I may have strayed,- yet I am not Criminal. If, 
at* my tfrst step, I have happened- to fall, the fault rests with 
those who, when they opened a new course for me to run over, 
left me there in the dark, 'instead of directing me, and supply- 
ing me with a proper light. If ever I am unhappy^and de» 
graded, it will be the fault of Desfiny which has sacrificed me,' 
and of Chance, who has served me too 'late. Ah! wherefore 
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didftot he offer hiniseVr to me a few months sooner, sidce b* 
was to be the creator of my existence? Why did be not come, 
on the first day of last spring to that Franche-Comt6, where, 
for the first timet I ^^^^ ennui in my aunt's company, when I 
felt agitated by an inquietude entirely novel, consumed by aii 
vnknown fire, devoured by the want of loving^ of loving Fan-' 
bias, of loving him alone? Why did he not come then ? I 
would immediately have bestowed upoiv him my fortune with 
my hand ; my person and my heart I would have given up to 
him, and would ha^ve been his lawful wife then ! — and, for th* 
remainder of my life, I would have been, of all- wives, the 

B03t happy, and the most respected ! but, alas I he did not 

come I Another presented himsel f and what another I— -<- 

great Oodi He was introduced to me ; I was told: This genl* 
tleman wishes to marry, and suits you ; a maid must not con* 
tinue so; beeome a vrife, I, without even enquiring what it 
signified, promised to become one, and so I did one evening, 
at the expiration of two months. But it so happens, that I 
have two husbands ; that the one who bears the title cannot 
perform the -duty, and that he who performs t!ie duty cannot 
enjoy the title. What am I to do in this distressing case I 
— lo sae f6r a divorce from M. fie Lignolle, or break upon a 
•udden with Mademoiselle de Brumont. The foriher of those 
two measures, equally extreme, by covering me w|th indelible 
ridicule, would have disturbed my tranquillity; tlie latter 
would have cost me my happiness, by reducing me to widow- 
hood all ray life-time. I wtfs therefore not so very wrong in 
suppressing my resentment against the unworthy husband, and 
in manifesting my contentment to the sedacing lover. How 
could I help entertaining a, higher opinion of liim daily 7 How 
from the bottom of my heart, could I forbear disliking the 
other more and more I Where is the possibility of expelling 

disgust and contempt, when it is that M. de Lignolle who con- 
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stantly inspires them ? By what means am I to trace the ^^aths 
of virtue, when it is Faublas who unceasing!; impedes my 
approach? You are made sensible now^ Baron, that I am com- 
pelled to keep, for ever, the husband I detest, and the lover I 
adore. Now that I have presented to your 'view the faithful 
picture of m> situation, you will, I hope, renouncie every un- 
just prejudice injurious to my character. If ever, on the con- 
trary, it should happen that the public were to watch- my con- 
duct, and to find it reprehensible, you will not give me up to 
the precipitancy of their decision. Ahl I beseech you, be- 
come then the defender of Madame de Lignolle ; show her to 
them such as she really Is; tell every one that her errors are 
, not to be attributed to her; that, her parents and relatives 
alone are responsible ; and that fatality is chiefly to be ac- 
cused. 

Madame, answered my father, with deep concern, your con- 
fidence I deem very flattering, though bestowed- upon me ra- 
ther inconsiderately, i conceive that your excessive petulance, 
upon certain occasions, may serve you ad an excuse; neither 
shall I conceal from you that I have been moved to compas- 
sion by the imprudent candidness of your avowals. I havq 
hitherto blamed your irregulapties, I now compassionate 
your passion ; but you certainly do not expect me to approve 
of it : but do not flatter yourself that, although my indulgence 
should be carried so far, the public, who account A>r nothing 
the protection granted by the weak to the vicious, that public 
^ould judge you with less severity. If, therefore, you consi- 
der their opinion as something, if you are jealotis of not for- 
feiting the friendship of your relatives, if you are desirous of 
preserving their esteem, and your own, of obtaining the senti- 
ment of a^ood conscience^ stop on the declivity of the abyss 
towards which you proceed rashly between two guides, al- 
ways blind, and oftenlimes perfidious, namely, Hope and Sle- 
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enrity. *Stof>, if it be not too lat«. My duty, Cotrotesst, is to 
, try mildness to bring yoa back to the practice of your obtiga- 
lions, and if you will not listen to me, to use my authority to 
compel my son to fulfil his. Both you and he have taken yoi^ 
*aths at the altar to love some one alone, and that some one 
is neither yoa nor Ikim. You have both promised that same 
god not to fove each other. Eternal respect is due to oaths: 
yours, although you have yiolated them, are not « annulled. 
Faablas no more belongs to you, than you belong to Fan- 
bias ; and as your love for him cannot make you cease being 
' the wife of M. de Lignolle, in the same manner the frequent 
Infidelitiesof which the Chevalier has' been guilty tov^ards 
SophiH, will not prevent his continuing to be her husband. To 
Madame de Faublas he has bound his f&ith ; to Mademoiselle 
de Pontis his love. 

No, sifr no f interrupted the Countess, for he' adores me; 
he was telling me so but just-now. Let me tell you, I shall ilo| 
dispute his beiitg the' husband of another ; but you cpnfbss, 
also, at least, that I am his wife — and the mother of his child 
— that is what 1 am delighted at ! That is what allows me 
'Over him an indisputable claim. It is an advantage I have 
over Madame de Faublas. How I envy the fate of Madame 
de Faublas ! HoW far better is her portion than mine ! She 
can boast of having him for her husband ! She bears his 

name his dear name ! ^h ! what has that Sophia, So highly 

favoured, done so^ commendable, to have deserved obtaining 
Faublas ? and what had poor Eleanor done so very reprehen- 
sible as to deserve the tdrture of marrying M. de Lignolle? — 
Believe me, reproach not Destiny on account of ydur wretch- 
edness; accuse your own weakness, and prepare, by meaps of 
a courageous situation, to recover entirely from it. In order 
to triumph over a fatal passion, cease to see the object of it- 
Cease to see him!— I had rather ^lie I—Ceasc to see him, you 
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must try this only mode ofavoidin; the dire mUfortmies wMeK 
threaten you.— I had sooner die! — Countess, I am going t# 
« afflict you— but, I cannot conceal it from you any. longer : the 
present circumstances impose upon me a painful duty — I am 
compelled, if you refuse agreeing to the hard sacrifice which 
I advise, 1 must neglect nothing to forc^ you to accomplish it* 
—•Mighty powers I — I shall take the chevalier away directly— 
No, you shall not — you will not be so cruel I — I shall take him 
awa^, if requisite.>^It is not requisite 1 Who obliges yon ?-^ 
The necessity of securing him against too powerful seduction. 
— Could you find it in your heart to reduce me to despair 7— > 
I shall have fortitude enough to restore peace to your mind^ 
You wish to deprive a woman of her lover ! — It is you, who* 
wish to rob a father of his son. — Me, replied she, with great 
volubility ; by no means ! don't be deprived of him. Stay . 
here ; who told you to ^o away 1 If I have spoken the word, I 
did not mean it. Stop with us, it will give me infinite plei^- 
sure, and to him likewise, for — I love you much, but he loves 
you still more than I do. ^tay with us, I will give you a very 
comfortable apartment, richly furnished ; that of my husband ; 
I have also a room for your daughter — send for her ; he wiH 
be glad to see his sister ; let her come, and Madame de Fon- 
rose also, the whole family. Let your whole family come and 
settle in my house, there will be room for them all — all, eZ'^ 
cept Sophia! — Well, added she, addressing md, you don*t 
speak a word I Join me, to instreat his stopping, with us. — 
But, what is she saying 7 cried out my father. Will you per- 
mit me to speak in my turnT-^There is no occasion for long 
speeches, replied she, with great vehemence ; answeir plain : 
Yes — ^No, madam — ^No? — ^The Chevalier positively must go- 
positively?'— Indispensal^ly — Indispensably? in that case, 1 
shall accompany him, let us go all three.— She is not in her 
proper senses.— How so, sir: Why do you say so, pray? I 
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wts very wMUng to keep yoa in toy house I vhy would you 
refuseto'receiye mein,yoursl Do you suppose it would be 
conferring too great an honour upon me ? do yon think—* 
8he is entirely deranged ! Faublas, prepare to follow me. — 
Take care you don*t, she said to me ; she next addressed ny 
father: you must t^lte m§ with you, sir, er you shan*t take 
him. — Countess^ to what extremity do you wish to reduce me 
What! shall I be compelled to use force? — ^orce! you for- 
get yourself! I shall use foree^ Ah ! this time yon are not in 
yonr own home ! I, in my turn, will ring for my seryant to 
come up — If It were possible, madam, that my determination 
was not irrcTocably fixed, what yon ha?e just giren me to un*^ 
derstand, would have sufficed to make it so.-^How so ?' Have 
I given you offence? it must have been most innocently, I 
awear. What&ver comes uppermost into my mind— ont with 
it. Impute to my vivacity alone what mty have hurt you in 
my discourse ; indeed it proceeds neither from malice, nor re- 
flection. Think, remember that it is a terrified woman, who ia 
speaking ta you, m mere child, and a child of yours ! your son's 
wife ! your daughter i — O yon, whom I am so delighted in 
calling my father, do not take my husband away from me — no, 
it is Faublas whom I mean ; I have agreed to his not being 
my betrothed husband—Baron, do not take away Faublas^ I 
beseech you. if you knew in what agony 1 have spent tweuty 
four hours by his bed side! how many times I have trembled 
for his life ! — and when through my care, he has been brought 
to life again, when I begin to be revived with him, you would 
be so barbarously ungrateful as to part us — Alas! less un* 
happy if he had died, 1 should have been at least permitted 
to follow him— at the same hour— into the same grave. D(o. 
not take him aw^y. Baron : ere long, perhaps you would re- 
pent, and, your regret would- be useless. I fup sensible of it-f- 
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neither am I afraid of sayingr it, I mlgbt, in a fit of drapair-— ^ 
you are not aware how far — to- what extremities my despair 
might carry me ! Don't take him away, have mercy upon a 
mother: yes, said she, embracing his knees^ it H in favour of, 
for the sake of my child that I implore you ! — My father re- 
plied, with extreme agitation: what are you doing,'madam 7 I 
he^ you will rise, and not continue in that posture.— Ah ! pur- 
sued she, you feel for my sufferings! Wherefore would 'yoa 
deny it ? Whjr Would yx)u wish to conceal it from me 7 — Don't 
push me away from yon so— don't turn ' your face aside from 
me — only speak a single word.r— 
My father, in fact, was labouring under such emotion, tfaa^ 
. he could not speak ; but he beckoned to ipe to follow him, upon 
which the Gquntess ceased to weep, and her tender ejacula- 
tions were converted into accents of rage. I see you, voci- • 
f crated she, rising, you seem to pity me, and only betray me, 
you pricked and ungrateful mail 1 — ^The Biiron ihen stammereid 
out these few words : did you not understand me, my son ?— 
No, replied she, most impetuously, neither will he, because he 
is not perfidious and unmerciful, like yourself I— Chevalier, 
quit this room — ^Mind you do not I— Faublas^ it is a friend wh(» 
begs of you to go.-4FaubIas, it is a lover who intreats you not 
to forsake her 1 — The Barpn, seeing that I hesitated said, in a 
very firm tone : I command you. The Countess, observinsr t 
did not show sufllcient indocility, cried out to me : I forbid 
you. 

Alasl which of the two was I to obey ? — Oh ! my Eleanor I 
it is with a broken heart that your lover disobeys you ; but 
how can a son resist his father's order ? — Madame de Lig- 
noU'e, surprised and grieved at seeing that I was leaving my 
•eat, was advancing to lay hold of me: but the Baron stopped 
her : she then tried to pull the bell, he prevenled her : she 
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hoped at least to be allowed to call out : with one of his hands, 
he stopped her mottth : she immediately fell senseless into the 
chair I had just left. 

My father supported me on his arm; and we reached the" 
court yard. Inhere I saw in our carriage, a female, who hid 
her face ; it was Madame de Fbnrose. TheBaron said to her : 
you have not a moment to lose ; go to yoiir friend, who has 
just fainted away : we -are likewise in a hurry to go, and it is 
impossible we could wait for you. Hare your dinner at Ihd 
Countess's, and this evening she will lend youherberlin to' 
carry you home. This said, the B^roness.left us, and we drove 
o± 

For a long time, my father remained, plunged in a deep reve- 
rie ; I next heard him heave a sigh, and mutter the following 
words : Poor creature ! I pity her. He then cast upon me an 
affectionate look, and in a pretty firm tone, although still in a 
faltering voice, said : I forbid you, my son, seeing Madame 
de Lignolle any more, 

I found at Nemours, my de'kr Adelaide ; at the sigTit of her - 
sorrow, mine was renewed. Oh, my Sophia ! I had lost you ; 
but notwithstanding Madame de Lignolle daily became' dearer 
. to me, you still were the one I preferred. . 

Madame de Fonrose returned to us in the evening ; she had 
been at great pains to bring the Countess to recover her seh- 
ses ; and no little trouble to dis^ade her from coming to quar- 
rel with us. The Baroness, addressing my father, added : I 
believe she is capable of committing all manner df excess within 
a short time, if regardless of her youth and unhappy situation, 
you refuse this young man leavfft to go, seldom indeed, but 
•ometimes at least, to offer that pt>or child the only consola- 
tion that may render her existence supportable. — My father, 
whom I was observing most attentively, made no ^ign, either 
' of appr4)bation or of discontent, in answer to the Baroness. I 
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felt very muchagftated duriog the whole nighty as might well 
have been apprehended.* On the day following, we returned 
to Paris, wliere I found three letters already come. Ttie first. 
' was from Justine ; my Eleanor had written the second; and. 
as for the third, you will be 4>bliged) the same as I was, to 
guess whom it came from. / 

" I am informed, tiiat Monsieur le Chevalier will return in 
** a state of convalescence ; I beg he will call upon me as sooa 
'* as possible. He is desired to be so kind, as to let me know 
** when I may expect his visit, by a note, to be forwarded on 
** the preceding day/ 

'* Your father is a naughty man ; do you suffer as much as I 
*^ do from his ill treatment of us? I must tell you, my friend 
** that if yoii do not wish my sorrows should carry me away, 
** you will hasten to recover sufficient strength^ to come and 
'* see me. Let me only see you, and I shall be satisfied. For 
*^ two days past that the cruel man had parted us. I have been 
•• dying with inquietude, impatience, love, and ennui.'* 

" Monsieur le Chevalier, — The poot young gentleman is 
** going ; but he says it- will give him pleasure if he can but 
" bid you adieu, and that he has something of importance to 
*' communicate ; that perhaps, through spite, you will not come^ 
*^ to see him, which makes him quake through fear ; and that ^ 
** is the reason why he has commissioned me to ask you. Ac- 
'* cording to a custom of the law of nature, a dying man is in- 
" dulged in all his^hlms ; and with due regard, you, who are 
*' as he says, possessed of genteel behaviour towards evory 
** one, you must bear a very hard soul within your heart, to 
«* refuse so trifling a mtitter to a friend, who is not void of in- 
" difference for you. Tt is in consequence of my waiting fpr 
*'^ you> to introduce you to my master,. in order that you may 



d by Google 



CHEV AIRIER FAUBLAS. 87 

*^ cure him of his itch for tallciag, and have him resume ancT 
*' time his jocular pipe^ : he who was always as merry as a 
** cricket, is now a days, ks 'dull as an owl. By the hye, it 
** would not be amiss, without interrnpting your cony eriatiofi, 
<* to give him, cTery now and then, a tight tug, for he has taken 
^< It in his head that would do him good. You must take care, 
** tiowevfer, not to smother him, for he is still very weak all 
**^ oyer his body. To have done with it at last, you have no 
** time to lose, since the surgeons contend that he may. die in 
** my arms from one moment to another, like a fartliiug rush- 
** light. That is the only reason why it would be totally imi* 
** possible for him to wait long, till convenient for you; but • 
** that would not proceed from unpoliteness on his side, nor 
*^ too great impatience neither ; but do you see, whc^n He above 
**' calls us, we must quit the company without ceremony or 
** bai^aining. In consequence of what I have been sajing, ' 
** if you have no objeeiion, I shall send' yon liis carriage, 
** which he has not used since he has kept his bed ; by this 
^* meatts, I shall expect you undaunted, as I remain most res<*- 
«' pectfuUy, 

*• Monsieur le Chevalier, . 
** Your very humble and obedient servant, 
" RojBBRT, his valet-de-chambre." 

I called Jasmin: g;o, said T, directly to Madame de Mout- 

desir — Ah ! ah ! the lady whom you always keep wailing, as 

she is for ever sending after you. — Thank her for her note ; tell 

her to present my .respects to the person who. desired her to 

write it, and let her forward this Utter to that same person,-^ 

observe that it is signed Robert— -or gather,— I shall pat it 

under cover — you understand me ? This is to be delivered to 

Madame de Montdesir. — Yes, sir. — You -next will go to the 

Countess de Lignqlle. — Ah ! the handsome little brunette, so 
E 
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droll, so alert, ixrho the other day in the boudoir, gare you a 
good slap o^ the face — that woman nivst love you dearly, sir ? 
—So she does, but you have too retentWe a memory. Hark i 
you must not go in at Madam's, you will ask for her servant 
la Fleur ; you will tell him that J ^dore his mistiness. — Slnce 
you bid me tell him so^ he must know it already.— > You ar« 
right, he does know it.*— It is therefore proper that la Flour 
and 1 should be upon good terms. If I were ,to offer him a 
glass of wine, sir 7 — Offer him two, to drink my health ; Jas* 
min, you understand me ? — Yes« sir, you are the most amiable 
and most liberal— la Fleur must remember to inform Madame 
de Lignolle, that I shall wait upon her as soon as I have con" 
certed with Madame de Fonrose the mesAS of procuring my 
female attire, and of going out without the Baron seeing me. — 
fhat part of my errand I shall not forget.— I^astly yoU will 
go to Monsieur le Comte de Rosambert. — So much the better. 
That Is another jovial youngster. — I grew tired of not seeing 
him.-^asmin, if you would have the goodness to listen to me? 

' You will speak to Robert, his valet de chambre, and apprize 
him, that notwithstanding my weak state I shall go and seb 
bis master to*morrow. 1 accept the offer of his carriage. 
Robert may send it to me, in the morning at , ten o'clock.— 
Very well, sir.«»What I are you going ? — Undoubtedly. — How 
so 7 to Madame de Lignolle with, your livery on ? — Tou are 
right. A plain dress, what a silly fellow I am l^ou will tell 
all those people that I did not write, because I felt too tired. 
Yes, sir,— stop a bit. If M. de Belcour should enquire where 
you are, I shalt tell him that I sent you to M. de Rosambert ; 
we mu&t not mention the other errands.— To be sure, amorous 
connections are your own concern only. Your father must 
have nothing to do with such business. But he will find that I 

' have stopped long ! he will scold !— Never mind, my good fel- 
lowy hear him with patience, above /all things do not offer to 
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reply.— That is wbtt hurts toe thoafrh ; t don't like to b« 
scolded when I do my duty.— The testimony of your 6onsei- 
ence will make you amends ; besides, can you object to suffer 
a little for my sake? — For your sake, sir, I could put up with, 
any thing; you will see what I can do lOid endure for your 
sake! 

My gpenerous man was as good as his word ; notwithstanding 
he returned in a violent perspiration, .far from grumbling 
when the Baron complained of his tardiness, he nobly confess* 
e4 thfit he ^ad loitered on t|he cpad. Oh ! good Jasmin t 
what would thousands of young men of family gire to have a 
serrant like you ! 

M. de Belcour did nqt leave my room that night, until ho 
. saw me fast asleep. Owing to my troubles I awoke at day 
break. I gave a sigh to the Marchioness ; many a poignant 
te§ f to my Bleanor ; a thousand sSf eet and cruel reeollee^ 
ti<J[^to my Sophia. But, judge of my inquietude when wish^ 
ing to peruse the eplatle of her rayisber, I could not find it* I 
bad my woman's clothes brought to me, and searched every 
pocket 1 the precious paper was not there. Ah ! without 
doubt I have left it at Madame de Lignolle*s I and if it has 
fallen into her hands ! — merciful God I 

Eosambert's servants came to fetch me at a very early hour» 
It was Robert who introduced me into his master's bedcham- 
ber. You may speak to him a little, said he in a mournful jtone, 
he is not quite dead yet, but the poor young gentleman 
will not carry it long ! he but just now had a burning fever. 
Oh i I beg of you, sir, don't dontradict him, adopt all hit 
ideas. — Whom are you thus whispering to ? asked the Count, 
in almost an extinct voice. — ^The valet de chambre an* 
swered : it is Monsieur le Chevalier de Faublas* Rpsam- 
bert, as soon as he heard my name made an effort, and 
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lifted up his head : it was not without great difficulty that he 
Htammered out the following words : I see you again ! I shall 
therefore eajoy the consolation of imparting to you my last 
sentiments ! come, Faublas, draw near to me — confess, with<« 
out any partiality : is not that ticklish Amazoa a great savage 
and a romantic creature, thus, for a mere affair of social plea-* 
santry, to take the life of one of her most constant adorers? 

- Her9 Rosambert recruited his spirits; his articulation, 
which at first wa^ weak, sldw and embarrassed, became, on a 
sudden, loud and distinct, l^at Madame de B — • continued he, 

^ that Madame dp B*— . who is so well acquainted with the 
world and its ways ; with gallantry and its code ; with the 
rights of our sex, and the privileges of her own ; tell me, 
could sh6 not, in good conscience, calculate that on account of 
the success of her last attempt, she and I were entir^y quits* 
Punished in proportion to the offence she had comm|tt^» 
.could she not inwardly confess to herself that, in tnit!kV«»^ 
should mutually forget the little tricks with which she first bad 
enlivened the grand work of our ruptyre in one. evening, and 
when, authorised by her example, I thought^myself entitled to 
patch up a reconciliation adopted and revoked the same night, 
and at the same moment? How came it then, that, forgetful 
of the general law, and of her own principles, she has formed 
the strange determination of coming, like a lunatic, at the 
peril of her life, so dear to love, and attack mine, which is not 
quite indifferent to the God of Amours ? Who has suggested 
that truly infernal design? Honour? It is not at the place 
where 1 struck Madame de B — . that she ever would have 
thought jof placing hers She is too well versed in the widely 
differing science of words and things. It mi^t, therefore,ba ve 
been the demon of self-love I That i knew, every degraded 
female was ever ready blindly to follow its tibsurd advice. Yet 
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I could neVer have guessed that it had power enough to ioYite 
a fair lady to murder whoever might he proud of gaining over 
her some advantage which might have hurt her vanity. 

. I protest to you, my friend, that my only regret is. to have 
offered to Madame de B— . a too lenient a£E)ront only, I do 
not pretend to sayi nevertheless, that my behaviour, upon that 
occasion, was totally irreproachable.; but I maintain, tijat you 
alone had a right to complain of me. Faublas i what shall I 
^ay t I could not withstand4he temptation, I only considered 
the sweet pleas^ure of catching the artful woman, as she had 
. escaped from, me, by a variety of strange perfidious artifices. 
Those considerations which might have stopped m«, did not 
even occur to my mind, entirely occupied with the idea of 
my whimsical projects of vengeance, and it was not till I had 
found my mistress again, that I acknovrloged having virrong^d 
my friend. What a dreadful punishment, however, has fol- 
Idwed the most pardonable of all faults I What an enemy has 
espoused the quarrel of Faublas ! and how that enemy has 
avenged i^ I Alas ! did Rosambert for having inconsiderately 
occasioned you some transient trouble, deserve dying at the 
age of twenty-three by the hand of a woman ? 

These last words were spoken in so feeble a voice, that I 
needed all my attention to be able to hear them. My heart 
was moved with compassion. Rosambert, my dear friend, I 
pity you.— That is not enough, replied he, you must forgive 
me— Oh I from the bottom of my heArt. — You, moreover, must 
restore me to ybur former friendship. — ^With great pleasure.— 
You will come and see me every day, until !t is over with me; 
— ^What an idea I At our time of life nature has so many vb- 
souf^ces !- hope.— Why, truly, we always hope ; but, notwith- 
standing, some fine morning we must bid our friends adieu.— 
Repeat, Faublas, that you forgive.— I repeat— That yon love 
me as you did formerly ?— As I did formerly !— Give me your 
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word of honour. — Upon my word of honour. — Promise, above 
all things, that without speaking a word about it to the Mar- 
chioness, you will come just to se^ me breathe mylast. Rosam- 
bert, I promise. — Foi degentilhonyne ? — Foi de gentilhomme. 

Well ! he exclaimed gaily, you will pay me more than one 
visit. Come, Robert,, open the sashes; draw the curtains, 
help me to rise. Chevalier, you don't congratulate me ! Is 
not my valet de chambre a man of talents ? What say you of 
his style of wriljog ? Would you believe it, his letter has cost 
me ten minutes of deep meditation. My physicians told me, 
yesterday, tiiey would be answerable for- my lif^. M. Robert 
immediately tooic up his pen : Why but, Faublas, wherefore 
this cold and serious air? Are you sorry for my recovering, 
once more? When you forgave me this day, was it upon oon- 
dition that I should get buried to-morrow ? Do you find that 
the horrid woman who has overpowered me has not inflicted 
sufficient punishment? In order that you should be, fully re- 
venged, was it requisite that she should kill me ? I did not 
kill her when her life was at my disposal : I only wounded 

her delicate person! gently wounded herl^— ohl very, 

gently ! I was certain she would not die of it, but I am very 
sorry she felt so grieved at her trifling accident as to become 
craz^y in consequence. Was it because I bad once beat her i{i 
her own art, that despairing for ever of being able to use the 
arms of her sex, she took Up those of mise to attack me? It 
is true tbatshe has lately acquired the immortal glory of having 
almost dislocated M. de Rosambert*s shoulder ; most un- 
doubtedly she derives infinite honour from her prowess, but as 
to profit, I do not see any. Faublas, I tell you now, as a se- 
^ cret, and at some future period, perhaps, the MarchiQUdss 
herself will condescend to pwn It : by changing the nature of 
our combat, Madame de B — has hurt herself more than sho 
has me. When au old quarrel exists between two young per* 
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sons of different sexes, love takes gp^at care to reTi?e it^ 
never to put an end to it. The two charming enemies, become 
' irreconcilable, cease not to pursue one another, to join, and to 
engage. Every body knows that in this contest, which/ seems 
to be unequal, it is not the weakest antagonist who triumphs 
the less frequently. If, sometimes, the female warrior, over- 
tired, is seen to totter for a moment, the successful wrestler 
then wears himself out ; neither does it fall to his lot to be. ca- 
pacitated to dissemble his defeat, to palliate it by excuses, or 
to rise more formidable after having had a fall.. Alas ! it is 
all over ! I must no more measure arms with Madame de B — . 
The foolish woman has entrusted the sanguinary god of war 
with the care of "managing our interests, and her. revenge. 
V^nus will «o longer summon us to her sweet exercise ; Mars 

henceforth will ordain our struggles serious, and bloody 

struggles. Instead of Cupids, we shall in future have furies 
to be our witnesses, and the high road will be our field of 
battle, instead of a boudoir; our arms, even those courteous 
arms, of which we.both, close to each other, made so jovial a 
use, will be exchanged for murderous pistols, which, at a dis- 
tance Pistols I What? will you go to Compiegne a second 

time ?— Will 1 1 how, can you ask me such a question ?--Whal, 
Rosambert! would you go and fight a woman? — You are 
cracking your jokes : that woman is a grenadier! Besides, 1 

have promised 1 have promised, Faublas, it matters not to 

w.hat god ^How so, Rosambert ? will .you go and expose 

your life—to threaten ! — Youi- opinion therefore, Faublas, is, 
that I am not in conscience bound ? — Certainly !^— Well, make 
yoursejf easy: it is mine likewise; I believe that our most* 
8cr\ipulous casuists would not deem me bound to fulfil a ri- 
diculous and barbarous engagement, exacted by force, and 
surprised by artifice : I prefer leaving my heroic adversary 
glorying at my defeat, to commitUng .myself with a womaa, 
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to send Tier into the otber world, or to revisiting myself a fo- 
reign country. You nior^ovej^know,'thatI am not of asangain-< 
ary disposition) that I hate duels, and I verily believe, that if I 
were obliged to fight again, death would appear to me prefer- 
able to a second exile. Ah, my frien^ ! how tedious have been 
the days of our separation ! Qraciou^ God I what, a dull 
country is that I am come from I How dull that England, so 
boasted; Go there, if you like discpursing on philosophy, 
talkative politicians, and lying daily papers. Go there, if you 
wish to see noblemen at fistj-cuffs with their chairmen in the 
arena of pugilism t popular farces in the double sanctuary* of 
the law, church-yards on the stages, and heroes on the scaf- 
fold. Goto London, endeayour to 0nd out our manners and 
fashions, .strangely disguised, or exaggerated most ridicu- 
lously by awkward imitators. Go, Faublas, and may you 
fashion automaton pettte-mattres ! may you give life to their 
female jsta&ues ! Should you, modern Pygmalion, succeed so 
far, ho^ soon will they satiate you with pleasures, granted 
without obstacles, 'tasted without art, -ahd repeated without 
variety ! How they will overwhelm you with unlimited grati- 
tude, ai^d endless affection ! I would venture a bet) that on 
the second night, you will find satiety in the arms of an Eng- 
lishwoman. ' What is there-, more frigid than beauty, when 
graces do not supply it with motion and life ? What is there 
more insipid than love itself, if it be not enlivened by a little 
inconstancy and coquetry ? That my Lady Barrington, for in- 



* Both Houses of Parliament. If any one ^as so unjust as 
to reprobate me for the superficial and decisive cutting manner 
in which Count Rosambert judges and denigrates the second 
European nation, I shall undoubtedly be permitted to observe, 
without offering offence to any one, that it is a young French 
nobleman who is speaking, in 1784. v 
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istance, is a Venas— — but I feel too much fdtigned now ; I 
shall relate to you, to-morrow, tbe history of our eternal con- 
nexion, which would have lasted to the present time, if I had 
not brought it taa conclusion by means of aney add ludicrous 
scheme.* ^ 

CheTalier, added he, holding out his hands to me,. I wanted 
to see you and to retisit France again. My happy country, I 
shall find it so, is the only ^country for j>leasure. We do not 
enjoy the right of bringing our peers to the bar ; but etery 
morning, at the toilet of some fair lady, we commence the trial 
6f a noTel, published on the preceding day, or of the new piece 
vhich is te be perforjned on the next. We do not harangue 
our parliament houses^ but la the evening we go and decide at 
the play-houses, and in company : we do not read thousands 
of daily publications ; but the scandalous chronicle of each 
day, enlivens our too short^s uppers. 

I confess that it is not by their noble stature, and the dig- 
nity of their deportment, that our French women generally are 
remarkable ; they possess that which is less admired, but more 
sought for ; their shape, their figure, the vivacity of nymphs, ^ 
the caA'elessness, taste, and elasticity of the graces ; they are 
endowed from their birth, with the art of pleasing, and of in- 
spiring ^s all with the desire of loving them indiscriminately. 
They may be reproached, indeed, with being totally unae* 
quainted in general with those ^reat passions, which in Lon- 
don, in the course of a week, idll bring a romantic heroine to 
her grave ; but they know how to commence an intrigue, and 
to put an end to it in proper time ; they know how to provoke 



* You wiH know of this anecdote, if ever f am allowed to 
write the history of Rosambert. Then probably you will hear 
of I>orothea's adventures, Bnl at present, I am prohibited* ^ 
The present time^ is the arch of— the Lord. 
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by means of giddiness, to elurde by artifice, to advance in order 
to engage, to retreat with a view of hastening their defeat 
when they wish to malte it certain, to defer it, tba^ it may be 
enhanced In value, to grant gracefully, to refuse with volnp* 
tuousness, occasionally to give, sometimes to allow a th«ft, 
continually to eibcite desires, never to extinguish them ; fre- 
quently to retain a lover by coquetry, solnetimes to briifg him 
back by inconstancy, in fine, to lose him with resignation, to 
dismiss him skilfully ; either through caprice, or for want of 
occupation to take to him again, to lose him a second time, 
without ill humour, or without scandal to forsake him again; 

Ahl I wanted to see my native country again. I daily be- 
come more convinced of it ; in toy country alone, I shall find 
mistresse3 alternately fickle and affectionate, frivolous and ra- 
tional, passionate and decent, timid and bold, reserved and 
weak ; mistresses who, possessed of the great art of repro* 
''ducing themselves at every instant under a different form, oc- ' 
casion you to relish a thousand times, the keen pleasures of 
infidelity ; dissembling, deceitful, and perfidious mistresses, 
as witty and adorable as Madame de B — . The fortunate fair 
of Versailles and Paris, are alone allowed to meet with elegant 
^'oung men, void of pretention, handsome without foppishness* 
complaisant without meanness, frequently inconstant, only be- 
cause an opportunity will offer, indefatigable, though appa- 
rently effeminate, and with a modest air enterprising to an ex- 
treme ; young men who surprise and ingratiate themselves 
with the one by their high sentiments, with the other by their 
sprightliness, with a third by their audacity : with the mistrust- 
ful and timorous Emilia in her very drawing-room, which i.s 
open at all times ; with the coquet Arsinoe, not far from the 
conjugal bed, where the jealous husband is watching; with 
the innocent Zulma in the alcove, where her watchful mother 
is just gone to sleep ;*young men, who favoured with the most 
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eTpansiYe sensibility, can idolize two or three women at a time; 

in short accomplished lovers, such as Faublas, and ^God 

forbid me ! I was going to quote Rosambert ; but I stop : I 
am sensible it would be polluting two great names, were I to 
associate my unworthy one to them. 

Must I speak alone for ever ? Come, my good friend, take 
a seait and speak in your turn. Tell me, what is become of the 
.fair Sophia^— Alas ! — Unhappy husband? I understand you. 
What have yoa done with her rival ?--Wilh her rival ?-^wilh 

her rival? Why— but ^That's it, added he laughin^^, he 

feels inclined to ask me which : that is as it should be. When 
he made his entrance into the world, he was endowed with 
every qualification, and his very first adventure brought him 
into celebrity. Happy morfal ! Let us see how many mis- 
tresses he has got; let us count Sophia's rivals ; \ipvf many 
are they? — Only one, toy friend. — One 1 what ! does the Mar- 
chioness still hold you in her chains ?— The Marchioness! hold 
Monsieur le Comte ; I don't like to hear you speak of the 
Marchioness. 

The tone in which' I had made that answer, annouYiced IVas 
in an ill humour, which however was calmed, for I still loved 
Rosambert, and bis cheerfulness always pleased me. But his. 
many questions to be informed of What had happened to me 
since our separation, were superfluous. 1 had fortitude enough 
to refuse gratifying his curiosity :— -When he saw that I was 
ready %o go : you do not consider, said he, that without being , 
at the trouble of asking, I shall henceforth be made Acc^aint- 
ed with all your doings. Thanks to myself, to the Marchio- 
ness, &nd above all things, thanks to your supedor merits, 
added he with a laugh, for I do not pretend in the l^ast to 
depreciate your abilities, you are become so notorious a cha- 
racter thatthb public will incfuire with curiosity what becomes 
of you : but till such time as 1 hear from that public of your 
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good fortuire, Chevalier, I believe it is incumbent' apon me t6 
repeat it : 4f you love your wife, take care of Madame de B.^ 
your wife, I, apprehend, will never have a more formidable 
enemy. Farewell, FaublasI I rely upon your word, I shall 
^xpect you to-morrow ; and i'emerober well that the Marchio- 
ness is npt to know that we are goo4, friends again. Adieu. 

As I had just returned home, I received a note from Madame 
de Montdesir. The Marchioness had commissioned her to 
inform me thaf the surgeons )iaving two days since permitted 
the Count to be removed to Paris, he must not of course be 
60 bad as described to be in the pretended letter of the pre- 
tended valet de chambre. Madame de B — . desired me in 
consequence, not to pay a vis<it to Rosambert as requested. — I 
— I* shall not — tell her I shall pay him that visit. — Such was 
the insidious answer which the tardy .messenger took home 
with him. 

Meanwhile the recollection of Sophia haunted me without 
interrupt! 6n ; and as soon as I Was left by rayeelf, a thousand 
regrets assailed me : I must confess, however, that the sweet 
4iope of soon eipbracing my Eleanor, and perhaps also, for I 
fihould not conceal from my reader one half of my feelings, 
periiaps »lso the desire of seeing the Marchioness again, les- 
sened ray chagrin and contributed lo restore my powers. 

Tbe^ frequent messages brought by la Fleur and from Jus- 
tine, made me consdous that on both sides I was expected 
with an almost equal impatience ; but, alas I if ever you have 
experienced to what degree passions when opposed bejcome 
more ardent, pity the lover of Madame de LighoUe, and the 
friend of Madame de B-— . 

M. de Beleour^ moved at the sorrows I was allowed to men- 
tion, but unfeeling for my secret sufferings, lamented with me 
the lo63 pf Sophia, hut would not hear the stifled complaints 
wh'.cW Iho nl)K?n(r« of Eleunoi\4lri*\v from me. Notwithstand- 
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Ing my indirect solicitations, and the represeniations of the 
Baroness, my father inexorable this once, persevered in not 
leaving me at liberty for a moment. He would come and sit 
in my apartment during the whole forenoon, and in the after- 
Boon accompanied me when I went out to take a walk. In 
this manner was^ my convalescence prolonged for a whole 
week. ' 

On the F^riday before Easter, a beautiful morning announced 
that the last day of Longchamps would be magnificent, 
Madame de Fonrose who came to dine with us, proposed going 
to the Bois deBoulogne : we shall take the Chevalier with us, 
said she to my father. Too unhappy in my mind to seek bois- 
terous amusements, I was preparing to beg to be excused ; 
but a look from the Baroness directed me to accept ; and 
M. de Belcour having left us for a moment, Madame de Fon- 
rose imparted the news, so much the more agreeable as least 
expected : — She is going, because she hopes you will. — The 
Countess ?— Who then 1 Perhaps you would rather it were 
the Marchioness ?--No, no. The Countess ! I shall have the 
happiness of seeing,her ! — Of seeing her I is that all you wish 
for ?— All I wish for— yes— since it is impossible to— To I , 
interrupted she, and if it were not impossible to-*I would be 
in heaven I — In heaven, repeated she, well, you will go — to 
heaven ! But let us agree upon what is previously to be done 
here below. First of all, don't think of burying yourself in a 
dark berlin with that ^wearisome Madame de Fonrose, and 
that troublesome Baron de — , yon don't hear me ?--*I beg your 
pardon, I am all attention.— I believe him ! he quakes with 
impatience ! he looks as if he would wisb. to devour my 
words— you will arrive on your charger. After you will have 
capered for a while at some distance from a gig in which. yonr " ', 
friend intends to come ; after the Countess wjll have got intoxi- 
cated with the pleasure of seeing you, all at her ease, manag- 
VOL, IV. F 
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ing your beautiful horse with infinite grace, hers whether she 
governs it worse or better, will run away with her on a sad- 
den. For a time, without moving forward, you will not lose 
sight of the fugitive vehicle; but a moment after your own , 
horse will run away with you too, not in the same direction 
thoughj sir,— Not in the same direction I— No, yet don't fret ; 
after long windings, an hour after— a whole hour, the animal 
that is not quite stupid, will bring Faublag exactly^ where his 
Eleanor will be waiting for him; I leave you to gttess.— Td 
her house perhaps ?— What an ideal is it really you who have 
been speaking? To mine own home,~young man. There you 
will find only my Swiss, and my Agatha, two good folks wh« 
never see, say, or hear, but what pleases me ; people whom I 
can be answerable for.— To your home I how thankful*— 
Truly, said she in a tone almost serious, I hope you will act 
like rational beings. If I thought you were going only to 
play childish tricks, I would not permit you to enter my draw- 
ing room. (She burst out laughbig.) But I know you both, 
^our time will be devoted to business of importance, yon will 
be making one, or two, or three charades^ what do I know 
all that Faublas is capable of doing ? Hold, here is the key of 
my boudoir. , No scandalous behaviour, of all things ; ny 
character— I am very tender of a good character. 

M. de Belioour returned ; we spoke of Longchamps again ; 
I manifested an extreme desire of making my appearance there 
on horseback. My father observed that too violent an exer- 
cise might prove injurious ; but he made no further objec- 
tion, when I represented that I should be spared the greatest 
fatigue, if he condescended to take me in his carriage as fares 
the grille de Chaillot. It was farther still, it was at the en-* 
trance of the wood, that Jasmin went to wait for me with my 
horse. The Baron at the moment I left his carriage, knew 
the Porte-Maillot again, and at if ke anticipated the hazardous 
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meeting that awaited me:. this, «ahl he with a deep sigh, is a 
spot that will be present to my recollection for evert Here ^ 
have spent one of the most painful and of the sweetest mo- 
ments in my life. 

I hastened to look for Madame de Ligholle, met her within 
« short time, and she likewise soon saw with a pleasure, not 
easily to be described, her lover pass close .to her gig. Ye 
^roung folks who eijoy the triumphs of Faublas, make ready 
for him your warmest congratulations. He who already was 
lavished with the pleasoi'e of beholding the Countess, and of 
being admired by her, bad still the additional happiness of 
overhearing several people, as they looked at her, exclaim ; 
Oh i what a charming little woman ! If such as paid her a 
Domplimeat so greeting to my ears, had paid the least, atten- 
iion to me, they might have observed that I thanked them with 
<e smile, a proud sn^ile which seemed to answer : Shei is my 
Sleanor I that woman whom you find so charming is mine ; 
and without being sensible of it, I repeated : Charming little 
woman I charming 1 that eulogiura wai| intended for her a^one. 
Her dress, her velficle, her attendants have no share in it. — 
Her attendants I she has but one single servant, the eonidant 
of our amours, the discreet la Floor. Her carriage I it is the 
little gig that brought her to me in the forest of Compiegae. 
Her dress 1 it is never extravagantly rich, but always ele.gant 
and tasteful. She is come hither as she is seen at l>ome, deck- 
ed in all her native attraaions. How becoming that gown 
of Hnen, less white than her skin I How I like to see her wear 
instead of diamonds, those flowers, symbols of her adolescence 
hardly commenced ; those early blossomed violets, and those 
rose-*buds, which seem to have naturally grown upon her 
head. Ah ! in the midst of worldly pomp, how delighted I 
feel to behold her in plain «itiro» and in the most modest equi* 

page, the benefactreas of a thousand vassals. 
V 2 
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. But what Dehy is that, fcarried in a superb whisky, which 
persecuting chance has placed exactly before the Countess, in 
the long and double row of carriages? And who is the 
n3'mph that occupies the brilliant phaeton, which cpmes-im- 
mediately behind the Countess ? ' 

I went up first to the magnificent car: a superb female 
offered herself to my view fn all the splendourt>f dress, and all 
the lustre of beauty. The first sight of her imposed on all ^ 
silence of admiration ; the brief exclamations of enthusiasm 
were next heard ; those were followed by a slight murmuring, 
when on a sudden every one repeated: Yes, there she is; 
that's her, that's the Marchioness de B^— . 

Who, however, contended with her for the hcmonrs of th^ 
day at L'ongchAmps ? The pretty woman in the phaeton^ 
Negligently seated in a lilac coloored shell silver plated, she 
carelessly handled the reins, so rich that one could hardly be* 
lieve her delicate hands were capable of supporting the 
weight oTthem Ipr a long while. She appeared playfully to 
curb four piebald horses, superbly caparisoned, covered with 
flowers and ribbands ; four horses full of metal, which proud* 
ly raising their heads, and beating the ground with their feet, 
covering their bits with foam, seemed to feel indignant at 
being led by a vi'oman and a young lad, Every one could 
discover that the nymph's countenance was not that of a per- 
son of rank, and that she had more eclat than real beauty i 
but no one could tell whether there was more indelicacy 'in 
her deportment than wantonness in her looks ; v^hether there 
was more opulence than elegance in the unbounded luxury of 
equipage and dress. At any rate Madame de B~, could you 
have guessed that, that woman loaded with plumes, embrol- 
dery and diamonds, mounted on a triumphal car, surrounded" 
by young noblemen,^ pursued by the joyous applause of the 
•rouded multitude, ^as the little girl ifho for a twelve month 
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hfid been your waiting w&num ? M. de Valbrun mu^t hate ruined 
hiffisetf ? I passed seyeral times Bear Madame de B — 's whisky : 
, she looked as if she bad iiot seen me, aud I had prudence 
. enough not to bow to her : but curious most likely of ascer- 
taioing whether I had come there on her aeeount, the Marchio- 
ness east her inqufsitive looks on ftll sides* As she turned 
round she saw in her humble gig Madame de Lignolle, whom 
she honoured with a gracious sratle; and on her splendid car 
Madame de Montdesir, whom she oast a protecting glance at. 
Inhere was every reason to belle? e that Madame de B— . so 
neat the Countess to whose jealous viracity she was no stran- 
ger ; and not far from Justine, who might indulge some im- 
prudent familiarity, did not think herself safe. What is certain 
is, she got out of thailiae, and drove a little higher up. Perhaps 
she determined upon this measure, because she perceived at a 
distance her husband advancing towards me. 

I intended at first to retire, that I might avoid meeting the 
unwelcome Marquis, but upon seoond tiioughts, apprehe^nsive 
lest he might, without a cause, suspect me of being afraid, I 
proceeded along, I even thought proper to advance fllowly, 
and to look fiercely at the enemy, as he drew near me. I not- 
withstanding was resolved, as well may be ima^^ned, to let 
M. de B — pass by, in case he did not accost me. 

He did though. Monsieur le Chevalier, I am very glad that 

chance — Say no more. Monsieur le Marquis, I understand 

you ; but what signifies that word chance, pray : Metbinks it 

is not quite impossible to meet me about the town ; and be- 

side3, whoever has any thing very pressing to say to me, is 

always sure of finding me at home. — ^Why indeed I wished to 

go to you.— Who could have prevented you?— Who? my 

wife. — Why then, sir, you now think the MArchion^ss was 

wrong? — Not very wrong, in one sense.' She had her 

reasons, you may depend on it. — Her reasons? — to invite me not 
F 3 
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to pay you « visit ; 'whereas I had mine for wishing tp meet 
you somew|iere. — Our meeting then, as you were saying just 
now, is very happy?— So it is, because I wanted to have an 
explanation with yon. — Directly, if you chuse, M. le Marquis 
— With all my heart. — Let us withdraw. — I have no objec- 
tion — but I must deg your pardon a moment. — For what ? 

As I was going,.! thought I could not disj^ense bowing,to 
Madame de LignoUe, and giving her to understand, by my 
signs, that I would soon return. 

M. de B — resumed: yon are continually looking on that 
side. Most likely it is that handsome lady in the phaeton> 
that engages your attention ? I am come in your way. — 'So 
untimely jokes, M. le Marquis. — I don't joke ! Let us stop 
here. — Here! the place will not be comfortable.— Why not 7 
Nobody will hear us— But every body will-see us— What does 
that signify? — You think it is immaterial; well, just as you 
^please, I suppose you have brought your pistols ?— My pis- 
tols? — To be sure. Neither you nor I have swords. — What, 
do we«want With pistols or swords, M. le Chevalier?— Are wo 
not going to fight? — To fight 1 quite on the reverse, sir : I 
repent having fought you b'efore^-Indeed I — 1 repent having 
quarrelled with you, without cause or reason. — Ah I — ^Tohavo 
been the cause of your exile — Ah! ah !— And subsequently ol 
your imprisonment.— You must own, M. le Marquis, that I 
could not have guessed all that. — That is the reason why % 
have been looking after you ever since your liberation from 
tlie Bastille. — Indeed you are too kind — And as I told you be- 
fore, I wdttld have gone to your house if my wi fe T he 
Marchioness was very right to dissuade you ; it would have 
been carrying matters too far — I believe not ! In my opinion, 
a gentleman cannot be too hasty in repairing an offence. You 
have experienced it yourself; lam very irrascible, a single 
word throws rae into a rage, I am angry before I hear an «x- 
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plaDfttioD, but the momeat after I am calmed, and candidly 
acknowledge my having been wrong. All ;ny friends will tell 
you, 1 gain by being known ; at bottom I am a good natured 
soul.— I am fully convinced of th|it.— Say you forgive me— 
Are you in earnest ?— I beg you will speak the word — I shaU 
never be able to* f - ' W hat ! you will never forgive me.— 
That is not what I mean.— Listen to me. 1 have confessed my 
wrongs, let me now muntion my good offices : I have beettthe 
prompter of your emancipation from the Bastille. — ^Yont 
Monsieur le Marquis.— My very self. I threw myself at my 
wife's knees, to prevail upon her to solicit your release. — And 
you succeeded in persuading her ?— Why truly, it was not with- 
out great pains ; however, I must do her justice:, she after<r 
wards took the business to heart as mnph as I had, and pressed 
the new minister with unrelenting ardour. — She is said to be 
in high favour with the new minister ?— In very high favour I 
They sometimes are closetted together for hours ; that wife of 
mine, is a woman of great i^erit } I knew her well when I 
^married her ; she had a promising look, and the Marchioness 
has fulfilled all that those looks of hers had promised. Apro" 
po8, if you should wish for some situation,'or a pension, or a 
*. lettre de cachet— I thank you kindly — Youlieed but speak the 
word: Madame de B— will have a private conversation with 
— I return you a thousand thanks — Now, to return to our first 
business, but you don*t listen to me 7 — I was looking yonder, 
at that elderly lady t is not she the Marchioness d'Armin- 

cour?— I don*tknow her It is her; pray, Marquis, don't 

let us turn our eyes that way again. — I understatid you well ! 
yx>u don't wish to be obliged to go and pay your compliments 
to the dowager ?— I would not like it much. — I shall resume 
my former subject, through me you got liberated from the 
Bastille ; and had not I already - beea used according to my 
deserts? Had I not received a thrust from your sword ?— I as- 
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tare y»«, I was exoeedangly sorry to baYc been forced — Tbat 
was a masterly tbra&t ! Do you know it nearly cost me my 
life ? — I give you my word of honour, it would baye been to 
me an eternal subject of sorrow,*— So tben, you bore mono 
animosity 1 — Not the least — How then do you refuse to for- 
give me?— I an quite ready to forgive and forget.— I am 
happy to hear it, M. le Chevalier— »<And do yon forgive me 
also, M. le Marquis?- If I forgive you ! Bur,' firom my wife's 
own declaration, in the whole of this affair, your wrongs 
towards me, were but very slight, and towards herself Tery— 
very slight indeod. 

This ceaversatlon, which at irst I thought rather unplea- 
sant, I BOW found very anresiiig, it excited my curiosity ; yet 
I was sensible that Madame de Lignotle, wondering already 
at my absence, muat be wailing for my return with killini^ im- 
patience, and, if I delayed much longer, attempt some nonsen- 
sical trick. 

M. le Marquis, said I, now that we have made it up, let us 
join the throng. — We shall talk more at our ease here — We 
shall be quite as well yonder — I was right, when I said that 
the pretty lady stuck to his heart! exclaimed M. de B. 

In fact, it was near the damsel in the phaeton, that I brought 
him back ; but it was the lady in the gig, who drew my whole 
attention, and I have no need to tell, that she was delighted 
at seeing me again. I, nevertheless, could perceive, that the 
stranger, whom she observed was following me, occasioned 
her some inquietude. Madame de Montdesir also appeared 
exJbremely flattered at the new homage which I seemed to pay 
her, by returning a second time, to swell the number of her 
admirers ; but as soon as she' recognised her former master 
in the cavalier who accpmp^ed roe, she smothered some 
bursts of laughter, to c|ist upon us both very signiBcant glan- 
ces. Mtanwhiie, the Marquis was saying to me again : tq- 
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wards the Marchioness and myself yoar wrongs were bat very 
slight, such.as any other young man — Is not it trne, sir, would 
not every one, in my place, have acted as I did ?->Undoabt- 
edly. But it was M. de Rosambert, who, through the whole, 
has behaved uncommonly ill ; of course, I will never make it 
up with him. M. da Purtail is not altogether free from blame 
neither. — He is not; indeed — So you confess it now ?~Most 
assuredly— ^n that fatal day, when I met you all in theTuilie- 
ries, M, dn Portail should have preserved more presence of 
mind, have drawn me aside, and have informed me, that the 
honour and repose of a whole family obliged him to speak 
that untruth: could 1 have guessed ?— Certainly not— Your 
sister would not have done amiss neither, if she had whispered 
a word in mine ear ; but the young lady was afraid, her father 
was there I You, M. Jle Chevalier — Ah I me now ! — Let me 
hear, what have you to say ?— No, no, speak yourself— After 
you — ^By no means, IVL le Marquis, I have interrupted you-r- 
Bon't mention it, go on — Go oa yourself— I beg of you — Let 
me request — ^Well then I you, M. le Chevalier, were not bound 
to tell me a secret ; of course, it was rather unbecoming m 
you, to apprise me of the little slips of your sister — this hurts 
you, but I am na babbler I I have given my word of honour 
a nd beware of being angry with the Marchioness, I have 
not surprised your secrets from her, in the first place I It was 
fiot fbr the mere sake of gossipping, that she entrusted ma 
with them. — I believe so, I believe that the Marchioness is in- 
capable of committing an act of inconsiderate indiscretion.-?-. 
Incapable I you h^ve spoken the word — the wanton doings of 
your sister, a dangerous frolic, which M. de Rosambert had 
advised, and the last story, told by M. du Portail, had, in my 
estimation, strangely exposed the Marchioness. Oh ! I have 
begged her pardon a hundred times, and I reproach myself 
4a]iy ; I accused my wife, the most yirtuoiis of women ! If It 
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Vere only from principles, one iiiigl^tquestioii->but, added he, 
speaking very low, her rtrtue is solid, it proceeds from a 
frigid constitution $ for, would you believe it, through mere 
ei>inp1ai8aDce it is, that Madame de B — , wi(l grant me tiow 
and then a night ; to rae, who am her husband, and whom she 
adores! Yet I accused her. It was requisite, therefore, that 
for the sake of her own justification, she should relate to me, 
your li^le family troubles, which 1 was partly acquainted with 
already.— *What occasions rae great satisfaction, M. le Mar- 
qais, is, to hear from your own moutli, that 1 was not held to 
reveal to you the slips of Mademoiselle da Portail — 6ay no 
more. Mademoiselle du Portail, yon bee that I am aoqoainted 
with the business—Well tbeo. Mademoiselle de Faublas, sinee 
you wBl have it sb.— That's it.— In the first place, you should 
not; and next, if you had appeared disposed to solicit an ex- 
planation, I, who in a pet, was anxious to ilghcit oat, would, 
perhaps, have been so unjust as to suspect you of wanting 
courage. It is most essential for a young man to d^^ay un- 
daunted steadiness in his first affair of honour ; and in this, I 
said so to the Marchioness, who was forced to acknowiedge it, 
you behaved in evei-y respect, as the bravest- of meii. You 
are a man of true courage, and whoever is a connoisseur mn«t 
read jt in your cobntenattce. I entertain a very high esteem for 
you, and so does my wife. I would willingly invite yon to 
to come and see us ; but the public are so stupid ! Whenever 
they have been pleased to allot such a lover to such a woman, 
they never will retract. I find numbers of people, who, through 
mere complaisance only, do not contradict me when I affirm 

to them that I am not and though you were to protest 

the same yourself, they would not believe you, and yet no one, 
except the Marchioness, knows as much about it as you do. 

But only observe the extreme difference : now that I am 
made easy in my mind, concerning your adventure, you, and a 
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hundred thousand youngs men more amiable still, if there aro 
any, would take their solemn oath in Tain, before they could 
persuade me that they have obtained the foverurs of the Mar- 
chionesg. I have already told you hew many reasons I had to 
be oouf inoed of Madame de B — *s virtue ; there is another, 
which alone appears to me as strong as all the rest put toge- 
ther : I sometimes talke it into my, bead to look at myself in 
the glass, and I don't find in my physiognomy one feature, one 
single feature that indicates m|c being a**— >By Jove ! M. de 
B — does not perceive at all, that he looks like a fool ! and 
M, de B— » is a knowing one. But pay me a little more atten- 
tion ; your eyes are constantly tumedtowards the fair damsel I 
Methinks that she now and then looks at you. Nay, she winks 
at you !^Not at all. Marquis, H is you whom she challenges. 
, I don't thin^ so ; you are a mneh handsomer man than t am. 
At yoar time of lif^ I did not look amiss, but now yon have 
the advantage of l^ooiaing yowth. 1 believe, however, that 
you were not mlsti^en, that I have my share in the glanees 
of th^ princess. T must confess, candidly, that I begin to feel 
rather awkwa^rd ! This is quite a new thing to me ; she must 
not have been long on tlie town. What's her name ?— Her 
name? I «an*t teUi— Where does she livet--4 don't know.— 
But yet you knew her?— Ah ! as those creatures are known, 
by reminiscence— yes, i think I recollect my going fre- 
quently to sup at a certain l^ouse, where, sometimes finding 
ber within ray reach, I would set her to play, much about the 
same time as I had taken a fancy to one certain Justine, you 
know? — ^Yes, yes, one of the Marchioness's women, that little 
jade whom you ivould come to ctgole , even in my hotel. Oh I 
you young rake, I behaved too kindly at the commissary's*— 
Say whatever you please, M. le Marquis, I cannot be per- 
suaded, thnt beauty is entirely unknown to you. Do me the 
pleasar^, therefore, to draw nearer, and to look at her full in 
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the face.— Why, faith, you are right: 'I have seen th«t 
sprightly little face. We were speaking of Justine just now ; 

this girl has a false air about her Methinks there is a great 

likeness — Great! no— I find it so— Oh! but cried he, most 
vehemently, you are no physiognomist! Since we are now 
gpeakin^ of likeness, do you know of two indlYiduals, be- 
tween whom I find a very sinking one? Your sister and yoti. 
—Ah ! that may.be well mentioned .--The most clever might be 
deceived. I, wto am the first in the kingdom for the science 
of physiognomy, have been mistaken, several times mistaken ! 
It appears, that your sister is very fond of pleasure. When 
she is tired, pale, and worn out, one may then find out the 
diflferefice between you two. But when she enjoys her good 
health and spirits, the devil himself might see you side by side, 
without being able to determine which is which ! Apropos, 
will you mention our meeting to your sister ?— If agreeable to 
you— Do me the pleasure to tell her, that notwithstanding the 
grievous mistakes which her first, disguise hftd occasioned, I 
love her with all my heart ; and although your father is rather ^ 
bot, he may rely upon my sincere esteem : even tell M. da 
Portail that I hold no grudge against him.— M. Connoisseur, 
look in that gig before the phaeton, look at that young wo- 
nian; that is a sweet figure; that is what may be called a 
charming little person ! not so finely dressed as the other, but 
much prettier, and she does not look like one of the frail sis- 
terhood.— A lady of fashion? Zounds! I know that Uveryl t 
anl very glad, added he, in a tone of inward gratification, that, 
for a long time also^thlk lady has been repeatedly look-' 
ing at . us. One would think that she wishes to spt ak 
tons. 

Madame de Lignolle, indeed, was out of patience, and en- 
deavoured to make me understand, by her signs, that I must, 
at any price, get rid of my troublesome companioq, to Iso in- 
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stantly and join her at the plac6 of rendezvous, whither, 
tired of waiting, she was going herself. Several times yield- 
ing to her natural impetuosity, the Countess would rise, and 
stand nearly out of her gig. In the meantime, Madame de 
Montdesir, from the top of her^ vehicle, could notice the im- 
patience of her rival. I do not think that it was possible for her 
then to see that \t was Madame de Lignotle who attracted my 
whole attentiou ; but no doubt she suspected as much. 

It was with a view of ascertaining the truth that she imme- 
diately had her postillion ordered to quit the line, and to try to 
pass before the gig. During a few seconds, he - kept <Slose to 
it on the same line, and then passed before it. Justine, who 
then saw plainly Madame de Lignolle, took the liberty of sa- 
luting her with an air of familiarity ; she even dared, whilst 
looking at her with insolent affectation, to burst out into im* 
pertinent fits of laughter. 

I felt indignant; I was going ; I cannot tell all I was going 
to do. The Countess did not allow me time to expose her by 
avenging. Too high-spirited tamely to endure a similar in- 
sult, she immediately cried qut ** Gare!" — ^pushed her horse 
on, and, with her whip, cut Madame de )Vfontdesir*s face, and 
at the same time ' ran so violently against the light phaeton, 
that one of the vrheels was broke. The vehicle was over- 
turned ; th^ idol fell ; I apprehended for a moment, lest her 
head might be broken also. Most happily as she fell, Justine 
mechanically threw her arms forward, her hands prevented 
her face being much injured, which had already been mal- 
treated more than enough. It. so happened, however, that by 
an accident quite comicaf, the feet of the nymph remained, I 
cannot tell how, fastened to the upper part of the overthrown 
Tehicle. In a like posture, therefore, nothing could hinder 
her petticoats from falling oyer her shoulders, while uncover- 
ing another part ; and sportful zephyrs having timely agitated 
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the fine linen that remained alone over her fair skin, Madame 

de MoBtdesir exhibited our delioate longne prevents us 

^It would be an unpardonable act of rudeness to call by its; 

name what Madame de Montdesir exhibi^: I nevertheless 
shall say what I am permitted, namely; that the whole assem- 
bly, finding this modern Antinous* very pretty, applauded 
its apparition by loud dapping of hands. 

S6me young men, nevertheless, flew to the assistance of the 
unhappy sufferer : I myself felt moved at the i^ight of her 
discomfitare, dismounted to offer her a succoaring hand.^- 
Wait a moment, said M. deB — , I shall go with you, for I 
Ibel for her, and, as I told you before, I have seen that face 
somewhere. — Now, Monsieur le Marquis, this I cannot put up 
with from a physiognomist. ^ In good conscience, can you call 
that a face? However, t^hether you are obstinate in main- 
taining that it is or not, I declare that it is not entirely un- 
known to me, and I question your having ever seen it, 

Justlito had already been placed on her l^s again, when I 
came dose to her.— Ah ! she exclaimed, as soon as she saw 
me : Ah ! M. d6 Faublas ! what a figure she has brought me 
to! 

I interrupted her ; and said to her in a very low tone of 
voice, : My dear child, you have no more than what you de- 
serve; yet mind not to mention the name of the Countess, for 
if you do, upon my honour, you will not get off at so cheap a 
rate. — Ah ! replied Justine, with an accent of deep despair, 
so then you think she has acted right ! 

She had pronounced my name several times ; several voices 
repeated it ; it immediately was circulated through the whole 



* In case you should have forgotten this passage of the 
*' History of Rome," consult the book, you will find it worth 
your while. 



d by Google 



Cn£VA.LIER FAUBLAS. 68 

assembly, and flew from month to mouth. Oa a sadden, the 
erowd which encirded Madame de Montde«ir, gathered ronnd 
me, so that the Marquis and I had scarcely elbow-room 
«B0Bg[h to cross our horses, and could only proceed at a slow 
pace. The number c^f gazers increased at e?ery minute* 
Young and old, males and females, horsemen and pedestrians, 
all thronged before me ; carriages even stopped. Never did. 
<Mir jMOst renowned heroes, Destaing, La Fayette, Suffren, 
and a thousand more, on their return from their glorious ex* 
podttions, see a more prodigious affluence of people collected 
around them in the public walks. And yst it was— oh, the most 
lightrheaded of all nations ! — It was only upon Mademoiselle 
du Pprtail that you were lavishing such bonosrs ! 

What young man, hawerer, could have had such a coramaod 
o?6r himself as to reject the charms of sueh a triumph ? I CdU . 
iAtoxicated for awhile $ for a moment I felt proud at the sight 
of so many young men, who, known to possess the art of 
pteasing, and famous on account of their amours, seemed to 
proclaim me as their snpreme chief. The ladles especially — 
the fiilr ladies I — ^it was with transport that I saw I was the 
object of their attention. The lively desire of being still more 
deserving of it, must have supplied me with additional graces 
in my deportment, and fresh expression to my countenance : 
with m milder look I must have answered their caressi|)|^ 
glances, which seem to prognosticate for ever sweet ooa- 
nexions ; ^ith a more greedy ear I mast have devoured the 
enchanting eulogiums bestovied upon my external personal 
iQerits. 

But fargine me, my Eleanor; forgive my mistake; the 

illusion was not lasting. Could Faublas tarry for a long time 

at Longchampa? Could he stop long, detained by the 

twofold deceitful illusions of vanity and coqdetry, when love, 
G 2 
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impatient loye, was waiting for him in Paris, to procure no 
less flattering triumphs, and more solid eiyoyments. 

M. le Marquis, what think you of our removing from this 
crowd ? — I have not the least objection, most willingly ; but 
how comes it that you are known by so many people? — You 
know this par,t of the world. Whatever Js not absolutely eom- 
mon^ occasions a great bustle, and even four-and*twenty hours 
will bring a men intb high repute : our duel, my exile, my im- 
prisonment 

He interrupted me : Was it a mistake t Was it not my name 1 
— ^Yes, it was your name t^at rang into my ears, and which is 
repeated aloud by two thousand people. — ^Two thousand I no I 
repeated he, with apparent satisfaction : Yet I do not wonder 
at it ; I have such myriads of acquaintances. — ^The rnmoor 
goes increasing : dear me, what a terrible noise !— It is b»- 
cause all these people are glad to, see us together ! Yes, I can 
read it in their physiognomies, they are pleased ; it ^^Jce8 
them happy to be certain of a reconciliation having taken 
place between us. In fact, it was a great pity that the two 

men in France the most M. le Marquis, I believfi, as yon 

say rightly, that they are pleased; but let us make -haste, to 
-avoid hearing more of their plaudits. 

They were pleased, for they laughed with all their hearts s 
and there was no further doubt but their desultory applause 
was directed towards M. de B — . The Marquis, notwitlb* 
standing, appeared more delighted with their frolicsome trans- 
ports, than I had be^n proud of their homage. It was in spito 
of myself, but to the great contentment of my illustrated com- 
panion, that I was forcedno follow the multitude to the very 
top of the line. There I succeeded, though aot without great 
pains, to break a passage through the less crowded ranks of 
pur admirer^. There I bade adieu to M, de B— , who never^ 
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Ibeless followed me as close as Ms horse would carry him. Se- 
T«ral other y^ntlemea kept galloping the sane way ; but it 
was not after him they were intently hunting this time, for 
they passed him, without slaekeniog their course. I, for a 
time, was in hopes of making my escape ; but as, subsequent 
lo long and useless windings, I was on the point of being of er- 
tnken, I thought it necessary to try more powerful means to 
disperse those tfoubiesome pursuers. 

I turned round to them ; they were pages ; I counted eight 
of them: Gentlemen, what can I do to oblige you?— Allow me 
to see and embrace you, I was answered immediately. — ^es- 
Ckmeii, you afe very yovng , but yet you are of an age to act 
vationall^ : wherefore, then, I beg of you, hazard against a 
9UKn of honour a bad joke, which may be attended with dan- 
gerous consequences. — ^It is no joke, replied the youth who 
acted as spokesman : We would be extremely sorry to offer 
]^du the least offence ; but indeed we long to embrace Made- 
«io4selle du Portail. — No, intei^rupted a better knowing one, 
Ibot Mademoiselle de ^ortail, but the generous conqueror of 
the Marquis de B — , 

Whilst they were speaking to me, I cast an Inquisitive look 
«nrer the country ; I already could discern the famous Mar- 
l^is, who was gaining ground, and trembled for my render* 
vous : Gentlemen, I do not know Mademoiselle du Portail, 
bttt, let me tell yoQ» I have no time to lose, therefore put aA 
•nd to your fun : if it be absolutely indispehsible that Fau- 
bias should be embraced by you all, 1 agcee to it, with this 
j^roviso, however, that you will wait for, slx>p, and detain^ un- 
der some pretence or other, for a few minutes^ that cavalier, 
whom you may perceive.' You would even do me a great 
^iece of service, if, for further security, you could prevail 
upon him to ride back with you to Longchamps. 

As I was still speaking, a man, rathershabbily dressed, and 
G 8 
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whom I had At first mistaken for one of these yoang men^ ser- 
vant, drew near to me in a mysterious air. I then, notwith- 
standing his flopped hat covered the upper part of hiji face, 
recognised M. Despr^s, the dear doctor of Luxembourg. He 
spoke very low : Sir, said he, I am not come here to embrace 
you, but I have made all the haste I could to inform you, that 
Madame de Montdesir begs you to giye her a call for one mi« 
nute only.— Madame de Montdesir! oh, yes J I understand^ 
tell her, my good friend, that I am very sorry, but that it wHl 
be two hours, at least, before I have it In my power to. attend 
to her invitation. 

The frolicsome pages collectively promised to stop, and to 
carry back with them the troublesome horseman, who now was 
but at a very short distance. They gave me their word, em- 
braced me, and saw me, with regr,et, depart from them in full 
gallop. 

It was high time I should arrive ; Madame de Lignolle found 
the moments very long. As soon as she saw me, she loaded 
me with reproaches : How unjust you are, my dear I Is it my 

fault if that woman has the audacity Yes, it is your fault. 

Why do you scrape an acquaintance with such creatures? 
Wherefore have you been unfaithful to me with that Madame 
de Montdesir?— -What ! are you going to revive a quarrel long 
since forgotten? — Forgotten I never I So long as I live, I 
shall remember having been silly enough to kiss the hand of 

that impertinent woman, who dares to avail herself You 

have punished her for it, you have cut her face sadly. — I 
should have killed her. — She was very near being killed ; her 
carriage was overturned; and she fell from a great height. — 
From a great height ! exclaimed the Countess with great in- 
quietude: Oh, my God! I,, perhaps, have hurt her danger- 
ously?— No, but — ^• 

1 then, with a vietv of soothing Madame de Lignolle, has- 
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^t©ned to relate Justine's misadventare ; and I leayeyouto 
thlafc how amiued the Countess was with my rapid but faith- 
ful narration, who, howeFver, felt keenly, whether ahe was 
fileased or angry. I really dreaded she would be choked with 
Ittttgbing. 

I pressed her within my arms, thinking that she was dis- 
posed for a reconciliation ; but wa3 very much mistaken ; the 
crtel Eleanor repulsed her lover.— You will tor eier be the 
most ungrateful mortal upon earth, said she, in an angry ^one. 
I have been a whole age here, perishing with love mnd impa- 
tience. Yet it is to me that he leaves the care of inventing 
some scheme or other to procure "a meeting.— It is in vain, my 
dearest, that I have planned several.-— I succeed, at fast, In 
Jndfng a favdurable ezpediem; I fly to that Lougehamps 
which I detest; I hurry there toj^ee Faublas, solely that I 
may see him. Thither he comes, indeed, but it is to procure 
an opportunity of paying his court to iay tw6 rivals. — Eleanor, 
Iswearitwas not so. — And, what a barbarous trick I The 
cruel man arranges matters so, that I, whose heart is torn by 
^Tousy, find myseff placed exactly between, my two mortal 
cnemfes. — What! do you pretend to say that was my fault? — 
Yes, try, you story-teller, try to persuade me that it was owing 
to chance alone that Madame de B— 's carriage stood pre- ' 
«asely before mine. — Eleanor, 1 give you my word of honour. 
— Madame de B— was very right to go away ; and so were 
you not to follow her 1 I had Just seen her I One moment' 
later, I would have given you both a lesson that you would 
have rememliered long enough. — ^My dear, if I had gone there 
lor her sake, woulH not I have followed her ? 

She, for a moment, seemed absorb/ed in deep thought, and 
immediately gave me a kiss ; but on a sadden she cried out : 
No, no! Jam not as yet convinced! It is because you were 
indispcsnsibly obliged to assist Madame de Montdeaiir, that 
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you kept me waiting here for upwards of half an hour?— 
No, my beloved; I have been kept a longr time by that trou- 
blesome intruder. — ^Who was speaking to you so vehein^tly, 
and whom you listened to apparently with so much pleasure t 
—-Pleasure ! by no means.-r-What was that gentleman sa^in^ 
sp remarkably fine?— He was speakipg to^me about my sister. 
— Does he know her ? — To be sure ; he is a relation.— A -rela- 
tion? This time, however, I believe you, because I have look, 
ed at him full in the face to ascertain whether he was not a fe- 
male in disguisQ. Oh ! you will never catch me again 1 I shall 
be on my guard. — Apropos, my dear, tell me, did not you see 
your aunt at Longchamps ?-— No, I could see but yon alone, 
i^hereas, sir, you paid great attention to all who surrounded 
you. — I have paid some attention to the Marchiotiess,. because 
I thought she was looking at me. — Most luckily fq/ iws.bolh 
she looks rather on the wane. — But, Eleanor, if she could 
have known me again ?— I don*t think she could I-y— Faublas, it 
would be a most unfortunate circumstance— yet— it is to bo 
hoped, she did not. 

The Countess now spoke in a milder tone, and I soon con- 
vinced her of my being innocent. She then appeared to hear 
with transport my repeated protestations, of lo¥e and fidblity ; 
but I was no less grieved than surprised, when I saw her re- 
fuse my proving to her that my professions were sincere. No, 
no ! would she say most affirmatively — you weep, my good 
friend I what occasions you to shed tears? — You no longer 
love me as you did. — I love you more, sir. — You never refus- 
ed me then. — No, to be sure, when you were in good health ! 
— you weep ! — Dear me, how childish ! 

My so rational mistress now bade me kneel before her, 
that she might wipe away my tears with her kisses. 

Faublas you must not weep, my man, it grieves me to seo 
you — let me tell you, my beloved, I still remember the day when 
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you fainted away in my arms ; your illness, since mast haie 
caased yon macb fatigue ; you have not been long in a state 
of coniralescence ; do you wish to die? Indeed if you should, 
I must die also— let me speak the truth, would not it be a 
great pity now 7 both of us so young and loTlng each other as 
we do I Ah I I beseech you, Faublas, let us die as late as we 
can, that we may adore one another as long as possible. — you 
laugb, sir ! — am I to be laughed at, when I speak rationally T— 
wel) now ! yon begin over again t — you consider all I say as 
nothing; — it is all the same to you?— Have done, Faublas, 
haye done, my dear — leave me, sir, — go away. You will 
make me angry ! — ^hark ! listen to me — summon a little forti. 
tude on your side. — Faublas ! my dear Faublas, added she* 
after ^ving me the most tender kiss, it is no easy thing for 
me to resist mine own desires : if I must at the same time tri-. 
umph over yours; I cannot answer to muster strength 
enough. 

My adorable Eleanor was very right to mistrust herself, 
since after a few moments of voluptuous struggling, — since 
subsequent to a short silence more voluptuous still, she said 
to me in a trembling voice, and thcpugh half stifled sighs : you 
are sensible of what has just taken place : — w^ll I when I came 
here I had determined to allow nothing of the kin4.-*And sho 
swore that at least it would not be repeated. 

In the like manner as I have been publishing her defeat, I 
am bound in justice to publish her victory ; notwithstanding 
my pressing efforts renewed at every minute, I never could 
obtain a second time from my scrupulous mistress to forget 
her chaste determination^ 

My charming friend ! fortunate hours slide on very fast ! It 
is already time we should part ! — Already I— If I was to be too 
late, it would be impossible for me to patch up a probable 
•tory to teU M. da Belcour.— One moment lotigar, exclaimed 
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she with tears in her eyes ; one other moiqent I Faublas ! we 
must part for three days. — For three days !— To-morrow I 
shall set off for Gatinois. — For Gatioois I without me I what 
to do there ? — Alas ! without you ! It is your father — that fa- 
ther of yours, will be the death of me ! — that festival, how dull 
it will be I when I was allowed to believe that my lover was 
to embellish it by his presence, what a pleasing idea I formed 
of it ! — Eleanor, your tears occasion me too painful a sensa- 
tion. Dry them up — wait — let my lips — tell me my sweet dear^ 
what sort of a festival it is that you are talking of ?--To stand 
in the midst of a thousand unfeeling people, and not meet the 
beloved object ! to be surrounded by a crowd when you would 
wish to be in a desert !— Tell me about that feWival ?--rBvery 
year on Easter Sunday— every year since I was born — the 
R6siere has received from my hands — last year I was still ig- 
norant of what I was performing ; — I kpow it 90W I — now I 
do know it. I flattered my weakness with the hope that my 
lover would be there to console me— to suppprt me in case 
I should happen to think, with secret dread, t^at I who 
was crowning virtue, was no longer virtuous myself, 
— Alas ! I shall not cease repeating it : it is not my fault ; 
r shall say so for ever: wherefore was I given away to that 
M. de Lignolle ?— What I am now speaking hurts you, my 
Faublas I — but don't fret ; I feel no remorse, not even regret 
— sometimes only — since your father has been holding out to 
me his long speeches — I surprise myself reflecting on the 
numberless dangers— make yourself easy however, so long as 
, you love me, don*t be afraid of my forsaking you ; and when 
•you have ceased loving me — when you will love me no more, 
my despair will supply me with a last' resource. — Be comforted 
— you weep !— come, my dear, come and give me a kiss,— 
come, let us mingle our tears — I shall set out to-morrow; on 
Sunday the sad festival will take place; on Monday, at a 
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certain hour eyery body will return. I shall bring back with me 
ray aunt, and Madame de Fonrose wiib loyes ns dearly ; 
Madame de Fonrose and I will coneefi some stratagem that 
will bring us together in the evening of that same Monday* 

Although it was late already ; notwithstanding the Mar- 
chioness was waiting for me, and that my father might be out 
of patienee on account of my absence, I repeated my adieufl a 
hundred times to Mad. de LignoUe, before I could lea?e her. 

At last, however, we mustered strength enough to part, aftd I 
ran to Justiue's lodgings to meet Madame de B — . 

The Marchioness's eyes were red, she breathed wiUl gr^at 
^fficulty, she looked quite dejected; she, nevertheless, saw 
me with some pleasure lay hold of her hand, which I iftimedi- 
ately kissed twenty times over. Was it totally impossible, said 
she with infinite mildness, for you not Xo make me wait so 
long ? And then, wi^oul giving me time to answer her, with 
a))pareiit: joy>^ uid looking at me with an air of unbounded 
sati9faetSon,.9he added: here he is perfectly recovered. Who 
could imagina that twelve days back, this young man was dan- 
gerously ilt? Would those ladies believe it, who just now at 
LoDgehamps wondered at his lily white and rosy complexion, 
who- w«re not tired of admiring his beauty, the bloom o f 
youth, his-^Madame de B — appeared obliged to use violence 
not to sfiy more. Her looks on a sudden turned sad, uncer'* 
tain, and pensive. In a feeble and languishing voice she pro- 
ceeded : I would not have ventured going if I had thou ght of 
meeting you there. But how could one have imagined that 
you were able to make your appearance in public, when little 
Motttdesir had been waiting in vain a week for your appriz- 
ing her of the day of your first visit^— Ah I don't accuse me I • 
I had it not in my power to attend to your invitation. My 
father has followed me every where ; even this day he wpnt to 
Longchamps with me.^0id not you see me there— at Long- 
Diginzedby^OOQlC 
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champs ? asked she with a kind of inquietude — I did, bat wobld 
not bow to yoa for fear,— She interrupted me with an excla- 
mation of joy :xl had presumed to flatter myself that he had 
known me, and that it was only from tiiscretion — receive -my 
best thanks : by that trait alone I could have known it was 
you whom I saw, the delieat^ friend of my choice. — Wherefore, 
4ear mamma, did you stop for so short a time only at that pro- 
menade of which you was the chief ornament ? — The chief! — 
no — no— I don*t believe it — however, I only left it when I 
saw the crowd gathering round you. — So then you may have 
witnessed Justine's misadventure ? — ^The Marchioness smiled. 
/Yes, said she, I may have seen her accident ! she next added 
in a very grave tone : has that accident punished her sufficient- 
ly ? I shall be glad to hear you s|iy in her presence, what is 
your opinion of the case, for which reason, if you are not tired 
of my company, we shall wait for her herjB. 

We had not long to wait, for at that very moment the door of 
her anti-chamber was opened to h^r. A gallant catalier was 
speaking to her very loud : These young men accosted, and 
welcomed me on all sides ; for my part I know not what it is 
to resist obliging manners, to the civilities of people that 
love me : ip the meantime the other had a great advance over 
me. When I saw that I returned to Longchamps on purpose 
to meet you; I was struck with your physiognomy, child.— ' 
Am I not mistaken, said Madame de B — is not this ? — Yoa 
are not mistaken. By his voice, and by his discourse I 
believe I know him again.— It is him I it is him ! let us be 
oflfl 

There was not a moment to lose ; we ran to the door whieh 
communicated with the jeweller's. My stars Kexclaimed the 
Marchioness, what have I done with the key ? A lofty, though 
narrow cup*board, yet most luckily deep enough, placed in 
a corner, dose to the fireplace, oflfered Us a safe asylum. 
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Madame de B— got in first. Quick I Faublas I I had but 
jast time to rush in and to close the door after us. 

Tkey entered the apartment that we had just left vacant for 
them* — Yes, continued he, I was struck with your physiogno- 
my ; I longed to speak^to you. — So then you knew me again t 
— Directly I but how can you ask me such a question, when I 
know all faces by rote? — Ah I but the superb caparisoned 
liorses, the brilliant equipage, the rich dress I wore, might 
have made me look quite a stranger. — In the eyes of any other, 
but not in mine I you must have forgotten what a physiogno- 
mist I am. But, now I think of your equipagfe, tell me pray, 
who is the magnificent mortal who ruins liimself to keep you I 
The Chevalier de Faublas, perhaps ? — He I a perfect cox- 
comb! 

J)o you hear the impertinent (hussy?— Hold your tongue^ 
replied the Marchioness, — ^However, resumed M. de B-* 
methinks that you winked to him at Longehamps 7— To him, 
to that raw boy 7 I was looking at yon I — You donH dislika 
miD then? — Who could ?•<- You are rights for to speak the 
truth I am bearer of a mos^ engaging physiognomy ; I meet 
with none but people who love me ; you might have observed 
to day at Longchamps, the universal joy which my presence 
oreated. Every one seemed to feel satisfaction at seeing me. 
— ^No one more than 1 did.— Yet, my poor little dear, a very 
disagreeable adventure has just befallen ^you. Who is the 
woman who treated you so iU ? — A little strumpet ! 

Bat, do you hear this ? — Hold your tongue, said Madame de 
B-— again. Her husband continued: her servant wore a 
livery. — A borrowed, or hired one. Your elegant phaeton is 
very much damaged. — I am sorry for it, and so much the more 
so as it is a present from a lady, a friend of mine. 

At this part of the interesting dialogue the Marchioness 

could not help repeating : a lady, a friend of mine ! how inso- 
H 
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lent!— Was It you then, my charming mamma ?—>It was !— 
Well permit me in my turn to say : keep silent ! 

We lost some of Justine's words, before we heard her say : 
to return from England oh purpose I— A lady, a friend of 
yours ! exclaimed the Marchioness. Zounds I you must have 
shown great complaisance to that lady ?— I warrant you I ha?o 
—I hope however — she is a lady of fashion, a lady of high 
rank— who is kept close at home— I understand I I compre- 
hend now ! there is a stupid fellow of a husband, who has been 
made a dupe of — or soon will be Monsieur le Marqilis, — Dear 
me, vrhat blockheads some husbands are ! so you let her come 
to your bed^room, that— -No, oh no ! I am certain nothing dis- 
honest has t<iken place between the two parties. — ^Their in* 
trigue has but just commenced then ?— Quite the contrary, it 
is done away with, for a time it was a story worth knb wing.— 
Tell me then, do ? I am always excessively pleased when I 
hear the recital of the tricks played upon those stupitl husbands ! 
—The lady formerly has been connected with the young man ; 
but he left her for another, and she wishes to induce him to re- 
turn to her. 

Here the Marchioness muttered, what an impudent liar !— 
Oh I dear mamma, please to keep silent I and I ventured to 
give her d kiss which she could not help receiving. Mean- 
while we had lost some other words. 

So far, was Madame de Montdesir saying, she has not 
granted him the least favour, but the moment is near at hand 
^when she will refuse him nothing^ — You are acquainted with 
all her secrets, I find.n— No, she is too mistrustful, and too 
artificious, she scarcely tells me any thing, but I can see from 
her conduct— -^what do you laugh at ?— At the countenance of 
tho^e lovers, when they are together. I, who am a physiog- 
nomist, would willingly give a hundred louis d'ors to study at 
that time the expression depicted in their countenances ! you 
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ought to procure me that pleasure some day.^To you ?^To 
jne. — Impossible! M. le Marquis. — Why so? I would hide 
myself somewhere. — Impossible! I tell yoo. — Though I were 
to creep under your bed. — Under my bed ? you could only see 
their legs then. — You are right. Let me see I in a cupboard. 
You have cupboards here? — You see \ have. 

The conversation was taking a turn truly alarming ; I was 
far from being at my ease, and I could feel the Marchioness 
to tremble. 

Wait a moment I cried out the Marquis. 
. Most fortunately he went to that which was on the other 
side of the fire-place ; and when he had looked into it: this, 
said he, is exactly what I want. A corpulent man could not 
get in, but I shall feel very comfortable. And, do you see, 
through the key-hole I shall peep at the actors quite at m]^ 
ease. Come, Justine, let me prevail upon you — I will pay you 
liberally for your condescension, and will keep the secret to 
myself.— Upon my honour, if it were not totally impracticable, 
I would consent ; for the novelty of the case alone— Is the 
lady handsome?-*- So, so, pretty well ; but she thinks herself a 
beauty.— A customai^y thing. And the gallant ?— Oh ! a charm- 
ing young man ! quite so ! — Handsomer than the Chevaliar da 
Faublas ? — Handsomer ? no, but quite as handsome, indeed^— 
Do you know that I am jealous of the Chevalier? — How, jea- 
lous? Do you still believe that the Marchioness ? — No, by no 
means. But you, my angel— >I 1 ah ! you are wrong. — For- 
merly, though — Formerly my inclinations were not solid* 
However, I always felt highly prepossessed in your favour, 
^I. le Marquis. — I don't doubt it, I tell you my countenance 
produces that effect upon all the women.— It does ; your wife, 
for one, adores you . — Adores pie ! you have spoken the right 
word. But do you know one thing ? Nothing in the course of 

time becomes more tedious than those adorations. Madame 
H 2 
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^ da B— may be considered as a beautiful woman, be it so, but' 
the sanie woman for ever ! Besides, notwithstanding all her 
tenderness, the Marchioness is of a cold constitution ; and I 
only value that in amours. I am young, and want amusement. 
—I shall sup here, with you, my dear— Do you eat suppers ?--- 
Yes, I always sup, you must remember it— and I go to bed, my 
queen,-— Where M, le Marquis? here?— No where else, this 
night, I assure you. 

We heard a heavy purse to fall on the mantle-piece. Pro- 
eently, said Justine, we shall move into the dining-room.—^ 
Wherefore into ilhe dining-room ? Let us stay here ; we are 
so comfortable ! have our supper brought up here. Before, 
and even during our supper, we may have a thousand interest* 
ing things to communicate to one another. 

Madame de Montdesir rang the bell : quick, said she, to the 
servant, who had come up, quick, lay two covers ; uq otie to 
be admitted. 

80, beautiful mamma, you and I' are also geing to sup, and 
to bed in this cupboard.— Ah ! my dear fi^iend, linswered she, 
I am not yet recovered from my fright. 

Now that I have weighed the matter in my mind, I wonder 
why I dreaded spending the whole night in that cupboard, 
where I must "find myself so well ? I have already told you, 
that it was not wide enough to have held us ; so then, since it 
was requisite the Marchioness and myself should occupy the 
depth, would it not have been very extraordinary, if 1 had 
impolitely turned my back upon Madame de B— t I therefore 
had placed myself in the reverse direction. The consequence 
was, that in this sweet posture, my lips would unceasingly 
meet hers, and that I could feel her heart to beat. 

What man, though he were born in the frosty huts of Sibe- 
ria ; though clothed in a chastely absurd gown, he had been 
brought up in the hatred of love, and the dread of 4omen ;— > 
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tl^ough he had been fed consti^ntly on vegetables destitute of 
juice ; — though {le had never been given any other liquor to 
drink but cooling emulsions ; — what man, allured by the pow- 
. efful attractions pf so pressing a temptation as that which agi« 
tfited me, would not have felt his heart to be moved, his spi- 
rits to ferment, and his whple blood to boil? Mine burned 
within my veins ;^ and you yourself, O, Madame de B — , your- 
self—Ah ! what virtue could have resisted. 

My first caresses, however, Qccasioned her a surprise, min* 
gled with terror. Faublas, is it possible I Think of what you 
are about? Siw-! Sir! ^ 

The Marquis, more promptly vsuccessful in his amours thaq 
I was, forced me to suspend the vivacity of my enterprises. 
The prevailing silence which reigned in the apartment, would 
have led to a detection, if I had offered to stir : mcfthinks, my 
beauteous mamma, that your husband |S unfaithful 7 — Wha| 
' do I care ! provided my friend retains some resp«ct for me» 
provided he does not take the advantage of my truly chagrin- , 
ing situation, what do I care for the rest I 

Their close conversation, the same as ours, was interrupted 
by the servant, who laid the cloth upon a table,^ which we 
heard to be brought close to our cupboard. As soon as the 
supper was seryed upr Madame de Montdesir said to M. 
de B — , now that we are alone, M. le Marquis, let us 
have' a little conversation together. I am glad to belong 
to you. It is a good fortune which I desired too ardently not 
to obtain it ; but wherefore have I been obliged to wait so 
long for it? How came you not to pay any attention to me 
when I lived in your house?-r-What I under my wife'-s own 
roof ?— That was not it ! let me tell you, all you men are 
alike ; be candid, you love me now because I am a some- 
thing — You joke I did not I see in your physiognomy, that 

that you would be a something ? — for you hare a promising 
H 3 

Digitized by CaOOglC 



78 CHEVALIER FAUBLAlS. 

physiognomy— though a little spoiled this evening ! That 
cot of a whip has marked you, but for a connoisseur, that is a 
mere trifle: your features retain their original character. 
Justine, I assure you, that I have already read in your coun- 
tenance, that you were to make your fortune: l have said to 
myself a hundred times when looking at you: I observe in 
the look of that girl, I know not what that will please me at h 
future period. — Nevertheless, when six months ago, yoa 
turned me out of doors ! — I was angry. They wanted to make 
me believe, that my wi fe Apr&pos, 1 am very anxious to 

know in what manner you have discovered her being innocent 
of the charge, for hmocent she was. Is it not so f — I am cer- 
tain she was, and remember, 1 always maintained it. — You 
have— But I would wish to hear from your own mouth, how 
yoa have acquired the proofs !— ^Why, Madame de B— - «ras 
compelled to supply me with all the information requisite. 
Listen to the narrative. 

What the Marquis was going to say, must, in every respect, 
excite my lively curiosity ; I therefore listened with redo ubled 
attention. * 

In the first place, M. du Portail has no children, that is trne. 
Mademoiselle de Faublas, who ^s a very giddy, presuming 
young lady, had taken his name, to go to a ball In male attire. 
It is truly with Mademoiselle de Faublas, that the Marchio- 
ness got acquainted ; and it is equally true, that it was Made- 
moiselle de Faublas who slept in my wife's bed. You, as 
you have at the time, repeated it to me a hundred times, know 
^ometh^ng about it. — Certainly ! I undressed her ! — Besides, it 
was shocking in me to suspect that the Marchioness could so 
suddenly throw herself at the head of a young man whom she 
did not know. But let me mention to you a eircumiitauce 
that I have recollected since, and which I shall take great 
ears never to inform Madame de B — of. My countenance 
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produced upon the young person its ordinary effect: the 
lively dftmsel had just permitted me to pay her a Tisit 
in the nij^ht. I entered my vife's apartment ; and in the dark, 

gently ran my hand oyer the bosom of thejoung girl why 

by Joye, a male*s bosom is of another make : You laugh t — 
Yes, I do laugh, because — because I think — that Madam— at 
that moment might have felt your hand — for she was in bed — 
Qh! she was fast asleep; and most unluckily I made a noise, 
which awoke her too soon.^Ah! ah! so that quite on the 
contrary, it was close to the child, who, perhaps, still con- 
tinned asleep — She did sleep— It was close to her, that you — 
kissed joar wife.— fixaetly so> my little queen. It was not to 
be presumed,, that I had come there for nothing ; besides, it 
would have been offering a kind of insult to the Marchioness 
if I hi^d gone away without fulfilling my conjugal duty.— I am 
yery much astonbhed at madam permitting such a thing on, 
that moment ! You must confess that decency— The Marchio- 
ness that night was in a hamour for it, because-— 

My dear love, I x^an bear witness that he tells a fib.— Fau- 
blas I pity me. 

The jealous Marchioness, was M* de B— saying when I lis- 
tened to him again : She is jealous, indeed, enough to frighten 
one I — Those are two substantial proofs, M. le Marquis, that 
it was Mademoiselle de Faublas !— But have you not some 
others besides? — Most assuredly : there was one which I had 
forgotten ; it was Madame de B— who recalled it to my me- 
mory : on the day following, we saw the supposed Mademoi- 
selle du Portail home : she w>is obliged to take us to her pre- 
tended father ; but there we found her real father, who used 
her as a young lady whose conduct is not very regular deserves 
to be treated. So that now I know that Baron de Faublas, I 
have had twice an opportunity of examining his disposition 
and his physiognomy ; he is a hot-headed,, passionate, and 
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sometimes a brutal tnan, a man who is incapable of paying 
any regard. If it had been the young man whom he had 
brought home so disguised, he would have cried out as at the 
commissary's : He is lay sou I — So then it was Mademoiselle 
du Foxtail who came at night in the male attire, and the next 
day The next day ? No, it >vas her brother Her bro- 
ther, T know But have you been told why ? — Because M» de 

Rosambert insisted upon his playing that foul trick. M. de 
Kosambert had his. reasons, he was in love with my wife, and 
enraged at meeting with repeated rebuffs, wished to be re- 
venged. He accordingly dispatched to the Marchioness the 
Chlevaiier, dressed in his sister's clothes ; and availing him* 
self of the circumstance, came in the evening, abused my wife 
in a most shocking manner, using such language a& might 
create strange suspicions against her! I do not remember the 
particular details of that scene; my lyemory is rather shal- 
low, except yhen physiognomies but the Marchioness has 

assisted me, and I recollected that, hi toto, the scene was 
dreadful. — This behaviour of Rosambert, I think, viras infa- 
mous ; never will 1 keep company with the Count again so 
long as I live, or if ever I meet him, if he were to speak a word 
to me, believe me, Jusiine, I would challenge him. — Do not 
attempt it ! your lover would be frightened to death! — My 
lover ! whom do you mean ? — Me. — Well ! very well-spoken ! 
— Pray inform me, likewise, M. le Marquis 1 beg your par- 
don for asking you so many questions you must be sen- 
sible that I am delighted at finding that you no longer sus- 
pect neither your lady nor me, for you imagined that I ha4 
been telling you a pack of idle tales. What became of Made- 
moiselle de Fa'ublas ? — Mademoiselle Faublas ! she began by 
forming an intimate connexion with M. de Rosambert, and, 
after that, with others. She had oppointments with this one, 
and that one, I am very positive, I found a letter which she 
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had left in a certain place ; and I have met the yonng person 
herself in a t6te-a-t€te io the Ticinity of theBois de Boulogne. 
The*sult of all these intrigues was, what might be expected, 
ft child. — A child I say you?— Yes, a child. Lam sure of that 

too; I saw her in the /amily-way — ronnd— getting plump 

— with the physiognomy of a woman who am I not a true 
connoisseur 7 She then would hide herself under the name of 
Dneange, in the hotel of the Fauxbourg Saint Honor6. Not- 
withstanding these precautious, the father could not continue ' 
any longer ignorant of his daughter's loose conduct ; and 
called a family meeting, the relatives, in order to secure the 
family from disgrace, came to a decision r the brother was ap- 
pointed to show himself, from time to time, in public, in fe- 
male attire, which would capacitate them to have It rumoured 
that it was the Chevalier de Faublas, and not his sister, who 
had frequented the ball-rooms in divers disguises. M. da 
Portail was so condescending as to agree to that arrange- 
ment. So that slanderers have been imposed upon and si- 
lenaed, wHh the exception however of Rosarobert and two or 
three other bucks, who will never be made to believe that the 
damsel was a male. But what is iruly abominable in this af- 
fair, added he in a mysterious tone, is, that they have pro- 
cured abortion I if not, it must have been in consequence of 
some accident that the young person was brought to bed be- 
fore her time. I am certain, at least, that they have hastened 
to exhibit her in the public wallcs. The day on which I met 
her in the Tuiileries, she looked pale, thin, and emaciated. 
Consider, however, how many accidents combined on that day 
to bias my physiognomical knowledge. I find the young lady 
much altered ; in a low voice, I congratulated her on her re- 
covery ; the father, who 3tood behind, heard me ; exasperated 
at my heing in the secret, he flew in a rage; the young man 
joined the group ; and as it was the first time that I saw the 
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brother by the side of the sister, was struck at their amazingp 
likeness. The Chevalier called the Baron his ^father; the fa- 
thei- cried out that M, du Portail had no children.; M. du Por- 
tail told me the lie he had engaged to tell, and affirmed that it 
was the Chevalier who had always sported the cursed dis- 
guise. I then, bewildered by so many mistakes, and beings 
yery ticklish when my honour is at stake, flew in^ a passion, 
gave credit to their sayings in preference to my own eyes, ac- 
cused my wife, and, what is still carrying matters further, I 
accused the physiognomical science and her of having de- 
ceived me. Madman-like, I challenged the Chevalier, who 
has not been connected with the Marchioness, fince he 
scarcely knew her ; who was not, nor ever will be connected 
with her ; neither he, nor any other. Nevertheless, the young 
man, iuterested in maintaing the contest, which had become a 
family business, entered into -lio kind of explanation. |Ie ac- 
cepted my challenge, and on the next day — 

The Marquis went on speaking ; but as I had heard all I 
wished to kuow, I ceased listening to Jiim, A more pressing 
interest commanded a sweeter occupation. Madame de B — , 
in a posture unfavourable for an^ttaok, and by no nieans con- 
venient for the defence ; apprehensive, besides, of being over- 
heard, dared hardly stir, and to my rapidly multipUed efforts, 
could oppose but a very short resistance. So that, indeed, 
•when after a few minutes had expired, her delighted husband 
repeated: The Chevalier never has, never will; neither he 
nor others! — I was very near carrying my point. The Mar- 
chioness herself seemed conscious of my approaching victory, 
since she addressed mo in the supplicating tone of a wpman 
who only wished to retard her defeat : A moment ! my dear 
friend, said she: I only beg of you to grant me onesingle mo- 
ment! — Faublas ! I had imagined you were susceptible of 
showing me more generosity! — Heroism, my beauteous raam- 
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ma^ you should have said, wouM be wanted I— Cruel man ! 
will yoa refuse me one moment ? Faublas, my b.^oved, let 
me have time to ascertain whether I aid not in extreme danger; 
you would not wish to expose me ? Let me know whether, 
upon hearing the least noise, they cannot come and surprise 
us? Where are they ?— At supper.— Make sure of it ? — How 
can I ? — Look. — Where through ?— The key-hole. — That is no 
easy matter ; there is not room to stoop. — Try . — They are at, 
table. — How do they sit? — Justine sitd facing The cup- 
board? — Yes. — And the Marquis? — Why, he turns his back 
us. 

I had hardly done speaking, when the Marchioness, quick sa 
lightning, disengaged herself from my arms, pushed our door 
open with violence, hurried out of the cupboard, rushed to- 
wards the table, which she overturned, and — I cbuld see no 
more. The door of the cupboard had been closed again, the 
lights were extinguished ; but stupified as I was, I could hear 
the report of half a dozen slaps of the face given by the Mar- 
chioness, who, in a firm tone of voice, spoke as follows : It 
becomes you well indeed, insignificant little creature, whom I 
have raised* from the dust and poverty, who, had it not been 
for me, would still be tending the pigs in your native village, 
and whom I, might, with a single word, send back again to 
your dunghill ; it becomes you well, to forget the respect you 
owe to your benefactress, and to make her private conduct 
the topic of your secret 6onversation. I especially find you 
very bold to presume fo seduce my husband to your libertine 
association. — And you, sir; is it thus you repay my unbounded 
attachment? I had suspected, that some projects of conquests 
brought you to LongcBamps I I have had you followed, you 
have been seen — I have seen you myself go, without being put 
to the blush, to swell the shameful number of the followers of 
a courtezan, and in the crowd of her lovers, sue for the honour 
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of obtaining the preference: you hafe been seen also cob* 
TersSng for a long time with a young man, to whom, if you 
had paid the least regacil to mo, you never should have spo- 
ken in public, nor even in private I You have been seen to re- 
turn to console this nymph for the little accident vrhich her 
impudence had been the occasion of, and filially preparing to 
bring her back in triumph to her home. — Mademoiselle, who- 
ever makes a triade of Belling her person to the first corner^ 
mu^ expect to have no other servants but such as may be 
bribed by any new comer ; I have had yours generously paid ; 
they have not refused to let me know your direction, and one 
of them has concealed me in this room 'where I trembled.— 
sir, from fear of seeing you enter the place soon with your 
mistress. Hois^ever, I was determined this once, at any^price 
to obtain a certain proof of your daily infidelities ; I had even 
made up my mind to l^vemy plaee of confinement only to 
surpr/se in bed my unworthy rival, and my perfidious husband. 
I have not had patience enough to w^it so long ; besides, you 
have spared me the trouble ; neither do I wooder at it. This 
pretty lady Is so deserving of your eager embraces 1 However, 
make yourself easy ^ I will be angry no more with either her 
or yon; I already repent having been so violent against this 
girl. In future I shall know, upon similar occaskms, how to 
retain qaore tranquility; or rather, this scene I promise yo^ 
will be the last which the jealous Marchioness will overin- 
dulge in : hay, to continue using your own very obliging ex- 
pressions, my adorations will no longer fatigue you. At any 
rate, ^oe at present I am informed that it wfis the mere desire 
of not Insulting me, that induced you to honour me sometimes 
with what you are pleased to oall the conjugal duty, I need 
not repeat, through complaisance, what I have already told you 
a thousand times with too great moderation, that it was to me 
the most indifferent thing in the world. It is proper I should 
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declare to you that I hate truly Immolated myself erery time 
I have beeu compelled to discharge that daty, and that from 
this moment, I think myself entirely dispensed from ever ful- 
filling it again. Little do I care for the weaker sex being in- 
terdicted* through a tyrannical custom, the sad and last resource 
against the offences of the (Wrongest. I acknowledge no laws,. 
except those that are just ; and no just laws, but those which 
admit equality. It is too abominable to see the numerous actf 
of a husband's perfldiousness applauded, when the wife is 
disgraced for committiog one single act of weakness. It is 
too shocking to think that I should have been condemned to 
peris)i broken-hearted in ignominious confinement, for idol- 
zing a lover the most deserving of my affections, and that I 
am bound to receive the embraces of an unworthy husbatid, on 
his leaving the arms of a prostitute ! I swear it shall never 
take place. Remember, Marquis, the day on which false ru- 
mours and your odious suspicions aecused me. Had I not 
justified myself right or wrong-—right or wrong, repeated she 
with great firmness, had I not justified myself, had I not con- 
Tinced you of ray innocence, you were, going to exercise your 
right, the right of the strongest party. You already apprized 
me that our bonds were broken, that I was to be confined for 
life in a dreary prison. Well, sir, you pronounced on that 
day against yourself, for the offence you have been guilty of 
this day, not the sentence of your captivity, there are no con- 
Tents for the reception of men in cases pf this sort, but the 
sentence of our separation. You have just been signing that 
verdict, there on Justine's sofa, Madame de B— protests it 
will be so, an^ you must know that Madame de B—'s resolu- 
tions never vary. I shall live in celibacy, but I shall live free; 
I shall no longer be the property, the slave, the tool of any 
one ; I shall belong to myself alone. You, Monsieur le Mar- 
quis, more happy stiU than before, will have, without any 
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constraint, ^ hundred mistresses at a time, if yoa chuse, all ^ 
the women who wiH love you. and all the girld that may please 
you — this one excepted, however. I do not wish this on6 to 
be a gainer from your generdslty, that is the only vengeance 
I will exercise. I shall only warn her, that if she happens, 
were it but once, to receive you in her house, I will have her ' 
immured without mercy in a dungeon. — You think, Mademoi- 
sfelle, I am doing you irreparable injury, don't yon? — ^Be com- 
forted addod she, in'a tone that ^nust have given Justine to 
comprehend the true meaning of those equivocal words : con- 
tinue charming — clever — and faithful—other people, richer and 
more liberal, will indemnify you— with regard to wealth, for 
the loss of M. le Marquis^ ' Others, believe me^ will amply 
reward you for this indispensff)le sacrifice. I flatter myself, 
sir, that you will condescend to hand me down stairs, and re- 
turn home with me. 

Yes, I comprehend you, Madame la Marquise, cried out 
Justine, on her return from conducting as far as her anti-cham- 
ber, the Marquis and his lady, and thinkiing herself aloije ; I 
understand you ! you will indemnify me for this sacrifice ; well 
and good ! I shall be better off on that account, because then 
{ may retain M. de Valbrun. 

Whilst Madame de Montdesir was going on with her solilo- 
quy, I continued in the cupboard ; there I stood, wondering 
at all that had taken place, at all th^t I had just heard.-^us- 
tine, meanwhile, burst out laughing: they are gone, said she, 
now let me enjoy it at liberty in full. What a good scene 1 
when shall I see the Chevalier, to recount to him this — " 
ah ! what if remarkable good scene ! — How the deuce could 
1 have guessed that that woman was here in this cupboard? 

She opened it, and found me there. 

What! this other too! great God [! Oh I my stars I I shall 
burst— I thought It was a good scene 1 this^will make it much 



zed by Google 



CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. «7 

|>leasaoter still ! So then, M. le Cheyalier, you tvcre in the 
- secret I You had matched us ! the Marquis, hoteever, only 
Ibyed me through reprigals 1 In fact, slnqe you were shut up 
in that cupboard for an hour, side by side, face to face ! M. 
le Chevalier, you have?--you have not suffered to escape so 
propitious an opportunity of claiming your rights? — Justine, 
don't mention it : you see me still amazed at her presence of 
mind, at her successful boldness ! It was by a diabolical trick, ^ 
a womanly cunning, that she ^epriTed me, robbed me of a yic* 
tory which I thought was certain !-^I am sorry for it, it would 
have been more droll still. It is comical enough, however, as it 
is. I invited the husband to chat, just as if his wife had been 
at a thousand miles distance, as if I had guessed that you, M. ' 
de Faublas, were quite near. Do you know that I heard him 
tell some very excellent things ! neither is what I have made 
him do, so much amiss — there — almost under the eyes of his 
wife — & revenge from heaven! for it was also under the eyes 
of her husband, that the virtuous lady once idolized you, as 
she just now, most pleasantly, gave the Marquis to under- 
stand. Ah! she is a masterly^ woman! she has been making 
him dreadful declarations ! He has been forced to hear harsh 
truths. Poor man I she did not allow him time to recover his 
proper senses. I wish you had witnessed as I did, what a 
figure he looked, with his eye-brows sticking up, his tnputh 
gaping^ and his eyes stupidly staring; I dare say he will 
not be able to utter a single word before he reaches his home. 
—What occasions me a lively pleasure, added Madame de 
Montdesir,' weighing in each hand a purse full of gold, is that 
I shall get rich, if this should continue: the husband pay to 
caress, and the wife to beat me. How so ?— Yes, that one I 
earned on my sofa; this the Marchioness just now, while the 
lights were out, very dexterously gave me with one hand, 
while with the other, she, gave me a few little s^aps on the 
I » 
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face, vriA<^ occasioned me more fright than they did me hart. 
M. le Cbe^lier, if your Couptess would at least pay for the 
blows she strikes. — Justine, never speak to me of the Count- 
ess, and rather try, if you wish we should continue friends — I 
will do every thing in my power to gain that end, interrupted 
she, jumping to embrace me. Come ! do you want proofs' of 
my sincerity ? Stop here ;.in fact, I was not intended- to sleep 
alone to-night, and without pretending to pay you'kny com- 
pliment, I shall think myself a great gainer by the change. — 
Justine, I believe they are now far enough, and that I may go 
down without danger—Good night.— What ! are you in earn- 
est! what has become of your love for me? — That love, my 
pretty, has been gone several days since ! — Ah ! then try to 
call it backi>ne of these mornings, said she, negligently, look- 
ing at herself In a glass over the chinmey-piece, and if it 
should return, you may return with it, and will always be 
welcoine.— But before you go, at least eat a morsel — A mor- 
sel? true, indeed, I am half starved! — but no, it is getting 
late; my father musi be uneasy: adieu, Madame de JHont- 
desir. ^ 

As soon as I appeared at the door of the hotel, the Swiss 
called out : here he comes ! Here he is, hallooed Jasmin on 
the stair-case. Is he not wounded, asked the Baron, v?ho ran 
to meet me ! — ^No, father ; so then you saw me in the crowd 
with the Marquis .de B— ? — Yes, I did see you ; in vain did I 
attempt to force my passage through the throng to join yon ; 
I have been returned home these three hours, and nothing 
could equal my inquietude. What has happened to you ? how 
has your antagonist detainfv^ yoa $o loog?-^! shall tell you: 
when we were, able to withdraw from the hronliahas of the 
multitude, we were both very warm — Have you killed him ? — 
No, father, but he has forced m e % xVnother dreadful af- 
fair 1 another dnU !— Not at all» father, you won't let me finish: 



d by Google 



CHEVALIER FAUBlLAS. «9 

/ 

lie forced me to follow him as far as Saint Cloud, to a friend*s 
he has there, and who gave us refreshments — Refreshments ! 
Tes, father ; M. de B — is sorry he has quarrelled with me ; 
he cannot he comforted for having done so without a cause ; 
he has begged my pardon twenty times^ he loves me, he ho- 
nours you ; and has desired me to assure you of his sincere 
esteem. 

Upon hearing those last words, my father eadeavoured to 
^retain his gravity ; but unable to succeed, he turned his back 
to me. Madame de Penrose, who had not the same reasons 
to use constraint, laughed most heartily. She winked at me, 
to give me to comprehend where 1 had taken refreshments. 
The Baroness took her leave of us, when her laughing fit was 
over. I leave you before it gets late, s^id she, because I must 
get up very early to-morrow, to go to the castle of the little 
Countess. 

I can't tell whether Madame de Penrose was more early 
than Mad&me de B—*, but 1 was called up before seven, to re- 
ceive la note from Justine. 

*< Monsieur lb Chevalier. — M. the Vicomte de Florville 

** is no^ with me ; and dictates what I am' writing. He is 

** very sorry he was prevented, by more pressing business, 

" telling me yesterday, in your preseuca, what he thinks of 

<' my behaviour towards the Countess, v A l^irl, situated as I 

*' am, must have lost the use of her senses, to have been so 

" audacious as to insult in pubHc a lady of her rank. My 

** nonsensical imprudence might also have exposed M'. de 

^* Florville, for, had you Hot known him so well, you, M.le 

** Chevalier, might have suspected him ot having had his share 

** in my odious proceeding. Nevertheless, M. le Vicomte, 

*' has forgiven me ; but he questions your being disposed to 

** show me the like indulgence^ and he apprises me, that if 
I S 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



no CH BVALTBR FAUBLA6. 

•♦ you refuse pardoning^ me, neither the patronage, of M. de 
•• Valbrun, nor "other more powerful considerations, will pre* 

" Tent my going to-night to sleep at M. de Flor?ille 

** kindly condescends to spare me the humiliation of writing 
** the TVord omitted. 

'^ I remain, with repentance, fear, and respect, ftc. 

** MONTOKSlQt.*' 

** Present my respectful homage to M. le Vicomte, assure 
•* him, my poor child, of all my gratitude ; but tell him that 
" he is uneasy in his mind without a cause ; that I never could 
' *^have taken it into my head that he were capable of using 
•' such means as those that were adopted yesterday, and by a 
**, woman of your description; to chagrin Madame la Comtesse. 
'* Do not fail adding, that I forgive you oii account of the 
•* threefold consideration of the cut from a whip, of your fall, 
" and of the^laps you deceived yesterday. So much said, fare 
♦* thee well, my dear !" 

Meanwhile, In the midst of the most extraordinary events* 
which seemed to folloV each other- so close, purposely to be 
eonducive to my speedy convalescence, by nut allowing me 
time to think of my actual situation, I enjoyed a moment o€ 
repose, which I consecrated entirely to my ^ophia. Oh, my 
Sophia! Oh, my wife! no less cherished, and chrermore re- 
gretted, when wilt thou come, by thy presence, to diminish 
and to annul the lively impressions which the tenderness and 
charms of thy rivals produce on the mind and heart of your 
still young husband^ too weak to resist so many trials? But 

what have I been saying? of thy rivals? Sophia, in truth, 

thou hast one only ! — that one, I cannot do otherwise : I must 

adore and at least— at least, 1 will most certainly love 

alone ! / , • 
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But what can mortal man oppose to destiny? My persecutiag 
genies, at, the very momeiYt when I was forming the wisest re* 
solutions, was preparing to impose upon me, as a law, several 
new infidelities, for the perpetration of which it will be seen I 
am not, without the greatest degree of injustice, to be fo^d 
guilty of. 

Madame de Penrose, whom I thought was already at a great 
distance, came at twelve o'clock, to inform us that a slight in- 
dispositioir having kept her in town^ she was come to dine 
with us ; and it was immediately agreed, that as soon as our 
jdinner was qver, we should go to the Tuilleries. h declined 
joining the party. 

Before we sat down to table, Madame de Fonrose, whom my 
father left alone with me for a few moments, said to me : Yoa 
were right to refuse going with us ; leap for joy, you will see 
Madame de LignoUe this eveniiig.-- Is it possible? — Listen to 
me, and thank your friend. As I was sitting at my dressing- 
table this nrerning, a humourous idea occurred to my mind : I 
ran to impart it to the dountess ; but ever too hasty, she was 
already gone. I then applied to the old aunt ! I told Madame 
d'Armincour, that Mademoiselle de Brumont having but a mo- 
ment obtained the unexpected leave of going to Gatinois, had 
dispatched me to request of Madame la Marquise to postpone 
her departure for a few hours, and to give her a seat in her 
earriage.r— In hers I and why not in-yeurs? — A tine question I 
beeausH I sacrifice myself, in order that you may gOy 1 must 
not. When the concert is over, I shall take the Baron home 
with me^ and^ that I may keep hiiif there, I shall use means 
which I leave you to guess, young man I The Baron will op- 
pose so much the less resistance, as knowing that Madame de 
LignoUe is absent, he cannot plead the danger of leaving yoa 
master of your own action^. M. de Belcour will stop, I pro- 
mise you ; I even engage to keep him with me to-morrow, the 
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irhoV6 of the day. I shall manage matters sa, that he will not 
go. home before midnight ; try yon to return by nine, that yoa 
can. Immediately after dinner, wliich I have had got ready 
at an early hour, your father and I will be off. Agatha then 
Trill come and dress you. That done, pop into a l^ackney* 
coach, and drive in great haste to Madame d'Armiucour^s — -» 
don*tlose her direction and fear nothing. 

It will be six, perhaps ,^ when you- set off; but you will be 
time enough yet to spend a gojod night with the Countess* In 
the morning, you will as&ist at the festival, seated by the side 
6f Madame de LignoUe, who most likely will be rather indined 
to take a nap than to receive company. But there is no plea- 
sure to be procured without somo drawback : methinks I see 
her little face turded pale and fatigued, which will appear to 
you 'more interesting in consequence. However, have a little 
patience I you also will have your punishment to endure, for a 
lover like Faublas has always a good appetite. Notwith- 
itanding, sir, you must quit the grand dinner I I am very 
sorry for it ! at two o*clock precisely step into your post- 
^aise— do not fail , Chevalier ! — do not yield to the solicita- 
tions of yohr giddy mistress, to expose her, disoblige me, and 
deprive yourself for ever of the resources which such a 
friend as I am has in reserve for you— : — a Ariend 

My father returning, the Baroness was compelled to change 
her conversation. At first, every thing passed as smooth as 
Madame de^onrose had foretold. Before five a'clock, Fau- 
blas was disguised: at five precisely, Mademoiselle de Bru- 
mont scarcely applie4 the tip of her lips to the pointed chin of 
the Old Marchioness, who returned the pretended kiss with & 
truly c^iagrining tardiness, and casting upon her a look which 
atendercuriosityseemed to animate. To make amends. Ma- 
demoiselle de Brumont gave a free embrace to a certain tail, 
slender, well-made gid, who exhibited on. ber youthful coun- 
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tenaiice the brSlHant hue of nature and pudidty. — ^Madame la 
IMarqurse, thi« ig a Tery pretty young lady 1 — Sbe is Made^ 
nnoiseUe de M^ange«, a coutijt to your friend. I have just 
^fetched her from her content to taice her to the festival. 
Apropos of festival — you were not at Longchamps yesterday 
then with the Countess ? — ^No, madam. I am really delighted 
at miss joining our party f — I saw somebody there (hat loolred 
yery much like you, resnmed the tiresome gossip* — Where, 
raadam ? — At Longchamps. — That may be. — She is truly a 
sweet creature I It is high time that she should get married ! 
— We are thinking of getting a husband for her, replied the 
dowager. — And you, mademoiselle ? asked I. — I, returned the 
innocent girl, and casting down her eyes, and crossing, with 
an embarrassed w, her hands, lower than her bosom : Me! 
why 1 that is no business of mine ; I have been told, however, 
that I should be inform,ed ; • and I have begged to hear of it 
when it was time. — Yes, yes, exclaimed the Marchioness, we 
will let yon know. Mademoiselle de Brumont here will speak 
to you — — my old girl, you will speak to her, won't you T I 
do not wish she should meet with -such a misfortune as has b^ 
fallen my poor little niece ; it might so happen; indeed, she 
is totally ignorant, added she quite low, she knows of nothing! 
I entrust you with the care of instructing her. — With a deal 
of pleasurfe.-— Not yet, however, but when the time is coMie, I 
beseech yon to employ your whole abilities. — Madame la 
MmrquWe, you may rely upon me. — Yes, I doubt not but I 
shaU always fi6d yon disposed to render me services of tha 
kind. I assuredly do not know of a girl more obliging thaii 
you are. 

W« departed^ and as we were stepping into the carriage, 
I could not help making this observation, namely, that Made- 
mpisello de Manges had a pretty lag, and a ycry small 
foot. 
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At we were oil the road, I had many an opportonity also et 
discovering, through a thin gauze, something very pretty. 
Neither could I abstain thinlLing, within roySelf^ that he roust 
be a fortunate mortal who Was intended first to see that rising 
breast to palpitate with pleasure. It was with a deep niorti-» 
^cation, however, that I soon made another discovery. I 
'Could read on the countenance of the young persbn, I know 
not what, less attractive than natural pleasing modesty, more 
•enseless than plain ingenuity, a certain, I know not wbat« 
which seemed to apprize me, that love, so quick in general in 
enlightening the mind of a young girl, would be at great pains 
to innocuiate a little wit into this one's. 

However, whether through instinct or sympathy. Made« 
moiselle de M^anges seemed already to be very partial to me, 
when we arri?ed at the castle. ' Every body was asleep, one 
waiting woman alone sat up to wait for the Marchioness. 
The Countess ha^ taken care to keep her own apartment for 
her dearest relatives: her aunt was to occupy her.^ed; she 
' had ordered another to be put up for her young cousin, in the 
adjacent closet; that closet with a glass door, whether the 
reader will recollect that Miave promised to bring him back 
more than once. With regard to Mademoiselle de Brumont* 
as she was not expected, there was no room kept for her in 
the whole castle, not one bed but what was occupied. Every 
year, at theperiod of this festival, generally brilliant, the Mar- 
chioness was kk the habit of receiving her whole family ; and 
this once, as will often happen in the country, some friends 
with them. The first word I spoke was to have the Countess ' 
called up. The old Marchioness was nearly falling in a pas- 
sion ; it was not becoming, said she, to have the rest of her 
child disturbed, young folks might sleep together, and not die 
in consequence of a bad night 1 The young daknsei looked at 
me with a frown : I was a naughty girl to wish to have her 
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eoBsin calkd up : would-itnot be more amosmg to chatter to- 
gether aU night, than to go and sleep separately in a bed! 

Ohj my Bleanof ! I give you my word of honour that not- 
withstanding the bad night with which the aunt threatened me, 
not^rithstanding the interesting conTersation that your cousin 
promised to treat me with, I insisted upon going to you ; but 
the Marchioness then, quite in an ill humour, absolutely for* 
bade the waiting woman showing me your apartment, and 
immediately gave her the tremendous order to undress us all 
three. Could ly tell me, go through the numerous galleries ot 
the immense castle in search, from door to door, of the mistress, 
and awaken the whole company at two in the morning ? Ob- 
serve besides that the very expeditioas maid already stripped 
your old aunt of all her wearing apparel, and could not be 
long coming to me. Under what pretence, however, could I. 
refuse her very dangerous services ? Confess, my Eleanor, 
confess then with a good grace, that I was obliged imme« 
diately to yield consent. 

I hastened to undress myself, ran to the closet ; .and had 
already placed my foot in the very little bed ,in which the 
Demoiselles de M^sanges and de Brumont, would certainly 
had found it difficult to procure room enough for them both 
for a whole n|ght. 

But, Oh, heavens I what a thunderbolt comes to crush me ! 
the (5ursed olfi woman has altered her mind I most liliely re» 
collecting the talent I am possessed of in explitiBing every- 
thing, she has apprehended lest I should i^oake a premature uso 
of it with her Agnes. No though, cried she to me in an 
hoarse voice, upon second thoughts, it is with me you will 
come to bed. 

Every one may guess how I objected to the proposal ; but > 
it is proper I should jconceal from no one that the young miss, 
was no lets hurt at this proposition than mjself, what! my kind 
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ooiisin, for fear we should h^ a little incommoded, would yov 
expose yourself to spend a bad night 7 — Do not be afraid of 
that, M^sanges ; you know that I sleep ^ery sound ; nothing 
prevents my enjoying a good night* s rest. — How I Madame la 
Marchioness, would you show me such excessiTe kindnesS^ as to 
allow me to incommode you? — Not in the least, my angel, you 
will not incommode me at all ! I oberve that this bed is fery 
large, you will see, we shall be very comfortable I— That was 
exactly what I did not wish to ascertain. I attempted to repeat 
my caressing solicitations : but a positive * I insist upon it* 
closed my mouth. 

Now, quicker still and more cruelly than before, I was 
forced to immolate myself— T was in my shift I If boweTer yoa 
do not perceive at first sight, what L found very troublesome ; 
if I am obliged to describe in its whole extent, tlie state of ex- 
treme embarrassnf^t In which I stood, how shall I manage 
not to violate in some degree austere modesty. You, 
readers, who are in want of penetration, ahoW me at least some 
indulgence. Who among you, standing' in ray place, could 
have act^ better than I did : I was obliged, as I had so many . 
eyes upon liie, to make the best of it ; I was at a loss in what 
way to screen myself, but that presence of mind which had 
be^n called into action on sO many occasions, now enabled me 
to cover, with my hands, all that was necessary to be con- 
cealed, without being confused. Mademoiselle de Bru- 
raont, in order to screen Fanblas from all eyes, was therefore 
reduced to make the best of a bad bargain, to obey promptly; 
she was compelled, without any further deliberation to leave 
the narrow couch of a novice maiden, to hurry into the wide 
bed, in which soon after a dame of about sixty years of age» 
came to stretch herself down by the side of her. 

Ah ! pity Faublas, pity him ! never was he traced in t more 
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ehftgriftlfig dHimtlon. Yes, In thi» same bed, « fortnight Imdt* 
I sttffered less, when, undeserving of the affection of two 
lOTers, I felt, under the eyes of the Countess and of the Mar- 
chioness, near dying from extreme weakness ; whereas on the 
]iresent day it is my recruited health that causes my ap- 
prehensions, and makes me miserable ! U6w then! can « 
sexagenarian, hy the only reason that she is a female, kindle 
within my breast those dcTOuring fires?— But, is it not rather 
because through a too thin partition, the nubile attractions of 
that child cause me still to feel their burning Influence ? 

Draw nearer, my darling, draw close to me, would my 
bed fellow say tenderly.— No, Madame la Marchioness, no, it 
would disturb your sleep.— You will never disturb me, my 
dear soul, I never feel too witrm in bed. — Well I heat incom- 
nodcQi me.r-Why, that I believe is very possible ! at your time 
of life I was the same^ — I don*t doubt it. I have the honour 
to wish^ you a good night, Madame la Marchioness.— I was 
like yon, and when M. d'Armincour was pleased to sleep by 
llimself, he did me service.— Very well 1 Madame la Marchio-^ 
ness I wish.yeu good night.— He rendered me a service truly 
when he would leave me— after having fulfilled his duty, that 
' is understood— and I must do him justice, while he was young 
he complied easily to perform it^ Oh 1 he was no M. de Lig- 
noUe I — 1 wish you joy upon fhe occasion.— I believe, Madame 
la Marchioness it is getting late.— Not too late — come nearer^ 
my pretty— 1 can't hear what you say,— what ! do you turn 
your back to me I — I do, because — ^because I can only sleep on 
my left side. — ^The side of the heart I that is singular I it must 
check the circulation. To be sure it does, but habits — Habits 
my sweetly, you are right! now, me for instance, since 1 was 
married-r-that is a long time ago.— I don't doubt it, — I have 
got into the habit of always laying so— as I do now-r-and 



d by Google 



08 ^ CHI^AUER PAUBLAS. , 

never could break myself of it. — Perhaps that is so m^eh the 
better for you, for the posture is not a bad one. Madame la 
Marquise, I have the honour to v^ish you a good night. — You 
are very sleepy then ?^-l warrant you I am. — Well "then, my 
little heart.^Please yourself, there is plenty of room — but 
where is she gone ? Quite on the edge of the bed t 

She made a great motion : if my hand had not stopped hers, 
ray stars ! what would have been the conseqaence ? 

. Ah ! madam, pray don*t touch me, you would make me jump 
to the skies.— But, my \chlcken, don't get out of bed ; I only, 
wanted to feel where you was— come in again — take care — you 
must be very ticklish, my little dear? — Prodigiously so ! good 
night, madam.— 'S.o am I too. I don*t know whether that is 
another habitl what do you think of it 1^1 don't believe it is 
—Bat, my dear, take care, you v^ill fall. — No — Whence pro- 
ceeds this obstinacy 7 wherefore not come near me ? There is 
more room than is wanted. — 'Tis because I— I can't touch any 
thing I If I were only to feel accidentally the tip of your fin- 
ger — I should faint away. — Zooks 1 that is a bad disorder. 
What will you do, then, when you get married?— I will not 
raai^ry. I have the honour to wish you a good night, Madame 
la Marchioness. How could you have laid in that horse bed- , 
stead, by the side of young M6sanges? — You are right; I 
dould not have laid quiet, Ma4ame la Marquise ; I wish you a ^ 
good iiigbt--?What o'clock may it be ?— I don't know. Ma- 
dam; but I wish you a good night. 

At leAgth the gossip became willing to let me hear, in my 
turn, that • good night' so pressingly solicited : but rejoice 
Faublas, rejoice, thou wast not the only one who sighed for it. 

As soon as the Marchioness had begun to snore, for there 
was that agreeable additional charm in the company of my 
charming bed companion, that she was heard to snore like a 
man, methought, that in a low voice I was tiddressed in the 
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folldtntif words : My^dear friend 1 I fancied it was a aport 

of my imagination ; yet I lifted up my bead, and watched fo^ 

the least noise : a second time *my dear friend* a moment after 

saluted mine'ears.-^My dear friend, tell me yoarself, what iu 

the matter T'-Can you slerep ?— No, indeed, I cannot.^-Nor I, 

neither, my dear ; whence comes that ? — Whence 7 — because, 

iny dear, as you were saying not long since, it would be more 

amusing to have a little chat together.— rif ^ou think so, come / 

then. — With aft my heart, but the Marchioness 7 — My cousin f 

Ah ! when she snores it is a sign that she is asleep. — I believe 

you. — And she sleeps in good earnest when she is asleep^ 

Come, my dear) come, then, you have nothing to fear. — Ah I 

as I have told you, with all my heart, my dear, but your door 

is locked !— -Certainly I my door h always locked, without that 

precaution I should be afraid. — How, then, would you have 

inegetin? — Why! it was not me who locke/l the door. — ^I 

do not say it was you.— It was not me^ because I have not 

perceived at all that I was frightened at you, my dear. — You 

are very kind, my dearest; but here I am, standing at your 

door, and rather thinly clad to hold a conversation. — ^Ah ! but 

it is the Marchioness who has locked me in.-^That does not 

prevent my beginning to feel cold.^Ah I^ but the Marchionesa 

lias put the key in her pocket. — Why, but I have not got her 

pocket.— -My dear you can find it in the dark.— In the dark 

my dear; well, I will feel for it. — Do, my b,eloved; nearly at 

the foot of the bed, on the second arm chair, on the left hand 

aide ; I have seen her place her poclsets there. — Why, my dear, 

did you not tell me so before ? 

Without making the least noise, I found the arm chair, tho 

pocket, the key, and the key*hole. I found my dear friend, 

who received me into her bed to chat ; my good friend who, 

to warm me, threw herself into my armd, and pressed me to 

her bosom. What a sweet child i 
K8 
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Yov, Goddess of my history f and of all the histories in the 
world, you who have condescended to take up my pert when 
I was necessitated to relate, in a decent style, the ticklish 
debates between the aunt and niece, the delicate multiplied 
questions, the amorous Instructions lavished apon the latter, 
O Clio ! worthy Clio, come I come this day, to describe the 
mstoniishment of the cousin, her first Inquietudes, and her sweet 
errors ! come to recount something else I come 1 the recital 
which I have fVirther to mak^ is, perhaps, more surpruiiflgi 
nnd more difficult than any of those I «oi:ld not hitherto dis- 
pense gratifying public curiosity with. 

For some minutes past we had been conversing most amica- 
bly, and I began to get warm again; a short time onlf 
elapsed when our conrers&tion was stfddenly interrupted hf 
Mademoiselle de M^sange, who made a start backward* 
— What are you frightened at, my beloved t— Why, but both 
your hands are here on my neck, and^ yet I have felt— I f^t 
something that seemed very strange to me 1 — Do you won- 
der at that ? It it because— I. am fit to be married. — My 
dearest dear, what Shall I say to you— You have not Iritherto 
been informed, ^because you are still too young'. — Ah I— 
since it must be so, replied my novice, the Marchioness will 
have no occasion to inform me'; so gre^t a jcWange will not 
take place without my b^iog sensible of it. — Ves, I laugh, I 
think they are playing their tricks upon my good friend .De# 
iZ»»jr..*~A good friend of your convent ? — Yes. — With whom 
you go and chat in the night ? — When they forget locking me 
upt— They are playing tricks with that young lady ?— Cer- 
tainly 1 they tell her every day that she is properly formed ; I 
plainly see that is not true, and that it is because they expect 
aomething that they unceasingly postpone her marriage under 
divers pretences. — Probably. How old is she ? — Sixteeo.— 
Oh t too young still— But I am almost eightaen^And it !• a 
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long time sincd you baye been fit tab# muCTi^^ lr^A*%^4\p 
month — or nearly so — I Bnppose you do not tell any one that 
you converse at night w ith that young miss ?-4 am not such a 
simpleton ; they would soon deprive one of the means of doing 
so again. — You, therefore, will beware of telling them that I 
tame to bave a little chat with you this night T—DonH be 
afraid— apropos, there is a something that puzzles both Des 
Rieux and me vastly ; you, certainly, my dear, will tell us 
what a man is ? — A man I I would give any thing in tlie world, 
my dearesf, to know. — Would you ? well 1 enter the same 
agreement as Des Rieux and 1 have. — What is it ? — The first 
of us two who gets married, is to come the next day to tell the 
other all about it. — Trust, me, I join in the convention ! — My 
good friend, you embrace me much in a like manner to what 
Des Rieux does, and I don't know, but it seems to me as if it 
occasioned me more pleasure still. — That proceeds, most like- 
ly,. from vAy living you better than she does,— My dearest 
dear I— ^Wfkat is the matter. 

What did she wish to do with my hand, which she seized on 
ft sudden, sayiog: Embrace me then, my dear beloved, as Des 
Rieux does I^Not quite in the same manner, my dearl but in 
a little better one, perhaps I 

Although I did not cease protesting that all would soon be 
over, that the most difficult part af the business was already 
gone through, the youn^ person, subsequent to her uttiering 
Bome gentle screams, which she endeavoured to stifle^ could 
not finally suppress a piercing shriek. I shall not tell what oc** 
casionedher pain; but I think I have mentioned above^ that 
Mademoiselle de M6sanges had a very little foot. 

Was it not a very cruel thing for me to be obliged to leave 

the field of battle precisely at the moment when victory was 

declaring in my favour ? I, however, was forced so to do. 

The Marchioness, roused on a sudden from her first sleep, was 
. K 8 
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I m\Attving lhM«^wer(l»: Mercy upon me I oh, my Godt it if 

m dream ! ah, it is only a dream ! 

I immediately, submitted to necessity, quitted the bed of the 
ex-maiden, and escaped, on my knees and hands, to Ihat of the 
dowager. 

Now this latter, who was quite awake, was anxious to know 
the cause of the noise she had -jast heard. — Alas! it is me, 
madam. — You! miss? where are you then? — On the ground by 
the bed-side; I have just fallen down. — Why will you obsti* 
nately lay on the very brim ?— Quite on the contrary, madam^ 
— ^How so, on the contrary ? — I approached too near. — And 
what then t— What then ! When madame sleeps, she cannot 
help jogging about; madame has stretched out her leg; her 

leg has touched me 1 did not do it on purpose, my dear 

child; get into bed again ; keep at some distance, if you like. 
— Oh, yes, I do I — You awoke me on a sudden. — Pray, ma- 
dam, do not scold me, I am extremely sorry if I have 1 do 

not scold ; there is no gre&t harm done : we shall have a Itttle 
chat for a moment. — I beg you will excuse me, I feel quite ill 
already for having had^o little sleep. — Tjisten at least to^what 
1 was dreaming. — 6ood night, madam — Ah, I wish tOVecount 
my dream.— But then, madam, you will not be able to goto 
sleep again. — Oh, but I will though; I can sleep whenever I 
please. Where, in the name of patience, do we collect mat- 
ter for all our dreams ! This was the place of action. I dreamt 
that an Impertinent man was espousing me by main force. — 
Ah I ah ! Madame la Marquise I what man wotild be so audar 
cioust— Guess. — It was not me, at any rate. — No, it could not 
be you ; but most likely it was your brother. — 1 have no bro- 
ther. — I do not say you have, my darling : people will dream 
every day of what does not exist. In my dream, he was your 
brother, for he bore a striking likeness to you. — Pardon tliis 
new wrong of min^.— You joke, my angel! it was not your 
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fuiU; besides, there Is no harii( in it; bat that is not all.— r 
What ! the impudent fellow I perhaps he had courage to begin 
oyer again ? — Not so; he soon left me to go into that closet. 
—That closet? — Without my leaTe— do you hear ? — Without 
your leave?— To marry young Do M6sanges.— Young de M6- 

sanges I — Who did not oppose him Who did not oppose 

him! — Wait a little ; what is most, singular, the child, not 

being so well drilled as myself to that exercise ^What then I 

— Pain-p — Pain I — Caused her to send forth a shriek— A 
shriek ! — That awoke me. 

, Figure to yourself, reader, if you can, the mortal fright that 
agitated me. Had the Marchioness really dreamt that dream, 
which accorded so well with the circumstance ? Was it a 
tardy warning, that Hymen, a sworn enemy to all amorous 
successes, had just sent to the too careless duenna, in order to 
prevent my triumph being completed ? Or, what woald ha^e 
been worse still, had the cursed old woman, at that yery in- 
stant, with a wonderful presence of mind, invented that sup. 
posed dream, on purpose to give me clearly to understand that 
my crime had been discovered, that an entire devotedness 
alone could expiate it, that I must instantly meet the punish- 
^ ment which awaited n^e in her arms? . 

At this last idea, all my senses at^onee revolted. I, not- 
withstanding, summoned all my fortitude, in order to ascertain, 
by means -of some indirect questions, the true disposition of 
Madame d'Armjncour. 

Are you serious, madam ? — Quite serious, my beauty.— 

Wha 1 1 you heard, madame 7T0 be sure I did bear. — You 

have been telling me also that you had seen ! How could you 
see, being in the dark ? — Ah 1 in my dream it was broad day- 
light. 

This answer, made in a tone of great c&ndour, restored 
me to porfect tranquillity, Good night I Madame la Marquise. 
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•^Well, child, since you will absolutely haye it so, good 
night! 

My companion now went to sleep again ; and her loud 
snoring, which before was so disagreeable, now caressed my 
ears as sweetly as might have done the^ most enchanting 
voice, the voice of Baletti. Do not wonder at it ; it was the 
joyful trumpet which announced the time was come for me to 
go and resume a charming piece of work, already in a state of 
great forwardness, but unfortunately interrupted as nearly 
con^pleted; Eager to finish it, I lifted up the clothes with the 
utmost precautioi^, and I was ready to step' into the bed, 
when, on a sadden, the propitious snoring ceased. A wrinkled 
heavy hand, which appeared to me to be that of Proserpina, 
caught hold of me by the neck, and stopped me for awhile : 
Wait a moment I said the infernal old woman at last, I am 
going with you. 

She was going, indeed-^o shut the door ; and she locked it ; 
after calling out to young. De M^sanges: Sleep, mademei- 
aelle,^leep I and have a little patience, we will marry you ere 
long!— Ah! but, Madame la Marquise, replied my dear friend 
in a languishing tone of voice, I am not fit to be married yet! 
—Very well ; resumed the other, counterfeiting her accent ; 
very well, miss prudely ! You seem to know nothing about 
the matter, but that will not prevent our doing your business 
for you, as soon as possible too. — Come along miss, you who 
have contracted habits, added she, conducting me by the hand 
to her bed: I shall see whether you oan keep awake to chat 
with young girls only. 

At these dreadful words, which forebode tortures awaiting 
me, I could feel a deadly shivering to freeze my blood, my 
whole blood, which, from all the extremities, flowed with pro- 
digious swiftness towards my heart. Trembling through every 
.limb, I fftiffered myself to be dragged towards the place of exe- 



d by Google 



CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 1#& 

\ 

cation. I fell on the bed, where a fnry was already waiting 

to press me within her avenging arms. There I fell, exhaosted, 

motionless, and almost lifeless. 

The impatient Marchioness, subsequent to a short silence, 
asked me, in a hoarse broken voice, which she strove to 
soften, whether I had forgotten her dream, and if I thought of 
realizing one point of it only ? 

Alas I I was thinking of her dream I I thought it appeared 
indispensable I should prevent greater misfortunes by a gene- 
rous devotedness. Was I, by offering to Madame d^Armin- 
cour an insult that no female will ever forgive, to expose to 
hei^ easy vengeance^ Mademoisella de M6sanges, who had 
nearly been caught in the fact, and my dear Madame deLig- 
udle also ? Was I to risk exposing myself to the rancour of 
three families, that would unite against me ? A magnanimous 
effort, therefore, was the only means I had left of saving my 
two mistresses, and myself. 

Never mor^ than upon this occasion did I ever experience, 
that a resolnte young man, whose great courage besides is 
called forth by pressing necessity, may, at all times, rely upon 
himself^ After some short hesitation, after a few moments of 
dejection and terror, inseparable from the dreadful under- 
taking! was summoned to, I felt less incapable of attempting, 
and perhaps of accomplishing it. Unfortunate youth! your 
last hour is near at hand 1 Come, Faublas, come, show a good 
heart t immolate thyself? Thas did I encourage 'my stHl 
wavering virtue, but, to consolidate it, I wanted to make some 
new efforts. The victim at last, however, wishing for no- 
thing more but to avoid, at least, cruel preludes, and to sc- 
complish the dotdrous sacrifice in an instant, Sf possible, the' 
resigned victim on a sudden flew to meet his fate.. 

How prompt I exclaimed the malignant old woman laagh- 
tog. Gently, sir, gently if yoa please! it was said In my 
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dream that you married me by forte, B jr foree ! ' do you hear f 
Let me ask you then, are you disposeo to use violence ? Are 
you fully determined to ravish the dowager d'Armincourf — 
No, madam,. I have too much honour to commit ^o heinous 
an offence, — Well then ! be quiet by ray side. 1 may have 
played you a trick ; at any time of life one likes a joke, for 
my part I alw'ays do, when my Eleanor is not concerned ; but 
it would be carrying the joke too far, if I were to accept of 
your generous offer. Keep, yourself for young women; if the 
aunt was to take you at your word, the niece might not be 
satisfied. — The niece ! you think that Madame de LfgnoUe. — 
Most assuredly I do ; but let me have nothing to say about tbo 
Countess for the present : we have a more pressing object to 
speak of. You were speaking just now, sir, of a heinous a4:- 
tion I Are you not sensible that the one you have indulged 
during my sleep was horrible? — Madam, could any one, had 
he been in my place. — ^Wherefore were you in that place, in 
^hich yo u never should have been t why go in search o< 
temptations that no one could resist? ' Wherefore surprise tlie 
eonfidenco of relatione by a perfidious disguise? ,1 see no- 
thing, sir, that you can plead as an excuse, hat I hope at least 
you have some means of repairing the injury that Mademoi- 
selle de M^saages and her family have suffered. — Madam. — 
You will undoubtedly marry the young person. — Madam.-^ 
Speak plain : will you or not ? — With all my heart, as I have 
ftaid before^ but— Let me hear the meaning of your but.— C 
cannot. — You are already married, are you not?^i am, 
madam. — That's it 1 that becomes certain ?-— What is become 
certain, Madam ?— Maite yourself easy, sir, I was speaking to 
myself. You may see now it is a dreadful thing to — seduce 
young persons that you have it not in your power to marry ; 
for she has been seduced, has not she ? You have done her 
m great injury f^Madam.— Speak, Sir. What is done, is 



Digitized bvCiOOglC 



CHBTALTBR FAUBLA8. 107 

dona ; Ikere is «o remedy ; Imt you will bate the goodnesci 
, tuinfortm me, in what situation exactly you ha?e left the young 
person ; in all probability I awok^e too late for her safety ; but 
»pe»k the truth, since I entertained suspicions, I ought not to 
bate gone to sleep at all. Yet how could I have fancied that» 
though IneKned to commit a rash act, they would have the au- 
dacity and time requisite, when I, who must be very easy on 
nry own account, held the rake in my bed, the young girl lock- 
ed in, and the key in my pocket. He must be a true devil 1 a 
mad devil too, I say. Well, sir, confess it— the young girl has 
— the young girl^he young person is — the young person has 
undergone an entire metamorphose 7— To conceal nothing from' 
you, madam, I believe that my triumph' has been complete.— 
A fine triumph ! very diflScult to obtain, indeed !— 'very difficult 
for the'sweet child. — What now ! in his enthusiasm, he wants 
tQ enter into particular details. — Ah! pardon me, madam^ 
whether difficult or not, I have known your cousin so little, 
that 1 cannot imagine any serious consequences will ensue. — 
What do you mean ? explain. — I mean that it is hardly to be 
presumed she is pregnant. — ^Why indeed ! cried she in a 
passion, what a lii^h faTour you are bestowing upon us ! but 
at any rate, sir, her fame is gone to the devil 1 Do you 
reckon that a mere nothing ? Would you have been pleased if 
you had been given in marriage a youqg person already learn- 
ed ?^ — Learned ? She is not so — Whaf is he now telling me?— 
She is so little informed, that she believes I am a girl. — ^Bat« 
do yon believe that I was born yesterday, to come up to me 
with such an idle story ? — ]Madame la Marcldoness don't be 
angry. I'll tell you the whole story. 

The good aunt, who did not hear me without interrupting 
me by frequent exclamations, cried out, as soon as I had no- 
thing more to say ; that is very extraordinary, and there is not 
quite so much harm done,«-not quite so much. Sir, I expect 
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you will keep it a profound secret— and I rely enough upon 
your honour. — You may, madam. — You are sensible that now 
I earniot get that child married too soon ; it will be no diffi- 
cult ^hing neither : she is a good figure, and has a large for- 
tune. She Ls deficient in nothing — except what you have just 
been robbing her of. That, however, is not depicted in the 
face of a girl, and most fortunately it is so ; for. be it said, 
between ourselves, if it were, many a fine damsel, could never 
enter the matrimonial state. This one, therefore, will be pro- 
vided fbr, as soon as possible*, and as chance might have it, 
that you were to hear in the world of the fool who would be 
on the point of marrying her, be very particular then in not— 
Make yourself perfectly easy ; I am sensible this adventure 
must be known to ourselves only I — Very vrell, sir. I shall 
say nothing to the young person, for what could I say ? She 
is a little simpleton, who, without knowing what she was - 
about, took it into her head to act a part : that is all. Let her 
continue in her ridiculous but useful error ; but that she may 
neither impart it to any one, nor perceive it herself, J shall 
ta^e care to recommend her to her eonvent, and likewise the 
good friend with whom she exchanges embraces. If however 
you should deem it proper, we may entrust her cousin with the 
secret. — Her cousin ? — Yes.«— Madame de LignoUe ? Oh I no, 
no.—You don't wish sh^-should know of it ? -To be sure she - 
is too giddy to keep a secret. — She is. — Besides, your conduct 

perhaps, interests her enough ^Not in the least.-^Not at ' 

all ? Ah, sir, now I know that the young person who has ex*> 
plained every thing to Mademoiselle de M4sanges, is a chana- 
ing chevalier, and you want me to be still made a dupe of ?— 
Madam. — Let us drop so delicate a subject. We shall resfime 
it in due time. In my turn, sir, I wish you a very good night. 
Go to rest,if you think proper ; but rest assured that I shall 
not go to sleep again* 
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I aTailed myself of th« 'permission ; for after the vtirloHS 
agitations of that happy and fatal night, it was quite necessary 
I should enjoy some sleep. NeTertheless, I was not aHowed 
to enjoy it long : the first rays of the rising sun, brought into 
ocr room, Madame de Lignolle, who had a key that opened 
every door. She awoke me with her kisses : here you are, my 
dear Brnmont! how happy I am ! I did not expect you. I 
was only told accidentally j ust now — 

She ran to the closet, with apparent inquietude ; and look- 
ing through one of the panes : Aant, said she, you have placed 
our young cousin there by herself? You have done rtght.-^ 
Not too much so. Why not? — Because I have had but a very 
indifferent night myself — You have locked her In ? Ah I that 
was better still. — Better I on what account ?— Did I say bet* 
ter. Aunt? — You did, niece. — I speak inconsiderately ; — for — ' 
what danger ?— Certainly none. In an apartment where none 
bat women slept — ^None bat women, as you say, aunt; and 
gentlemen in the adjacent apartments, to protect them in case 

of That^sit, exactly I^-Wherefore, aunt, did you only come 

at two in the morning? — ^Because, niece, b wished to bring this 
dear child with me.— How kind you are ! — Very kind, am I 
not?— Brumont, why did not you send me word ? — Don't scold 
her ; it was I, who would not suffer you to be called— You 
were very wrong, aunt— You don*t speak a syllable, my dear 
Brumont ! you look sad ? believe me, I am very sorry too ! — 
For what, niece ? — Why, because you have both been laying 
very uncomfortable.— Had you a spare bed then for this child ? 
' — She would have shared in mine. That is precisely what I 
was desirdus of preventing, niece. — You, -however, would 
have spent a better nfght. — Yes, but you ? — Pshaw I we ar- 
range matters very well together. — She is a troublesome b^- 
fellow, though.— Do you find so, aunt?— She keeps In perpe- 
taal motion all night long ! the was continually laying upon 
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me ! Upon yftu t^Nearly so— NeaHy I that alters the case 1— 
I unceasingly ^as pushing her back. She kept me so warm 1 
she smothered me I — she—Dear me ! but*— Whl^t makes 
you uneasy, niece ? — ^Why, you must have been prodigiously 
incommoded ! — Truly ! if that was to happen to me eiery 
night I— at my time of life 1— but for one single time ! 

The tone of candour in which the sly aunt spoke those 
last words, entirely quieted Madame de Lignolle. Tha 
thoughtless niece only viewed the pleasant side of the patter.. 
Ah ! but you, Brumont, she exclaimed, embracing me. you 
must have had a pretty good night's rest ? My aunt has not 
interrupted your slumbers? Hear me. You are grieved, aud 
so am I, yon nay be assured. I am extremely sorry you were 
not shown where ray room was. Yet, let me tell you, don't you 
think it quite droll—to see you here— thus— close— excuse me, 
but I ean*t hold any longer. 

In fact, the bursts of laughter withheld for a long time, at 
length broke out. The explosiou was so strong, and lasted so 
long, that the Countess finally fell on the bed and fainted aViray. 
This giddy creature laughs so heartily, that she would induce 
one to laugh aTso, said the aunt; and she imitated her niece, I 
eveii thought she would soon haVe surpassed her. How could 
loot Have shared in their joy fulness? Our jovial trio made so 
much noise, that we awoke Mademoiselle de M^anges. 

The prisoner knocked at the window. Madame de Lignolle^ 
said the Marchioness, open the door to that child : take the 
key out of my pocket. ' The countess, to hi^re done the sooner 
Hsed het own key ; bade good morning to her cousin, without 
entering the closet, and returned, on my side, to sit on the bed. 
Young de M6sanges, followed her close, and kissing me, said t 
good morning, my dear. What is the meaning of this ? ex- 
claimed ihe Countess, surprised and angry : what do you mean 
by such familiarities, and caUing her as you hav« done ? UC 
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hm tell yov, I d<Ni*t like Mademolsene de Brnnent to be kitted 
by any one ; the it not to be called my dear, neither. — Yom 
mre right, niece, cried the Marchionett, give It her well, the 
maket too free. 

Not be called my dear I retained oar Agnet, now become 
more bold : ah ! that't a good one 1 As if I did not know that 
she is my'dearest dear? — Bat, miss, continuedMadamede Lig"> 
nelie, go and pot on a handkerchief, if you please, you are stark 
naked. What does that signify ? replied the other ; there are 
BO men here. — ^Fbe Marchioness, counterfeiting her : said no, 
there are no men here ; but she added in a more blunt tone : 
mind, there are married women, married women, do you heat ? 
You little simpleton — go — but stop I stop a moment! how 
dejected and fatigued you look I What have yon been about 
in the nigjit?*— What have i been about?— nothing, ^ince I 
have not even slept. — And wherefore have you not slept? — 
Wherefore ?— Ah ! why ? because I was listening all the while, 
in expectation that I might hear you snore. — Sdore ! that ex- 
pression! — You are very fond then of hearing people snore? 
•^-^That is not it : but when one is in bed by one's self, a some- 
thing must be done by way of amusement. 

While speaking, she played with a lock of hair. The im- 
patient Goubtess, on a sudden, saluted her with a good slap 
on her hand ; i^nd taking her by the shoulders, brought her 
back to the closet, with repeated injunctions to put a handker- 
chief round lier neck. The Marchioness applauded: you have 
acted very wisely, said she ; give her a good lecture, she must 
hear from you some lessons on common decency. — Do me the 
service, Madame de Lignolle, to help her to dress, that she 
may have done sooner; and that we may send her home, for I 
want to speak to you. r 

' The Gountest, vexed at being taken away from me for a 
moment, toon had done with her contln ; and I can assure you. 
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that to dregs her fromliead to foot, she wanted less time tfaaa 
she used to spend in tying one of my petticoats. They both 
returned within a short time into the bed-room. The Marchio- 
ness praised the one for being so expeditions, and desired the 
other to go and take a walk in the park. — Ah ! but it is very 
early to go and take a walk I— So much the better, the morn- 
ing air will cool you, — Ah I — but to take a walk — one must 
walk— Well, what then ? — I can only walk with great diffi- 
culty. — Indeed! miss delicate I her shoes pinch herl — No, it 
is not my shoes. It is not my feet that are sore-^You have said 
enough, go, away with you. — It is most Ukely somewhere else 

that I feel pain, because Merry upon me, interrupted the 

Countess, this very slow manner of speaking kills me. Is it 
your stays that hurt you? — Oh, no! Oh no! it is not my 
stays, neither.— For God's sake, what is it then ?— Why ! most 
likely I begin — propably I am jalso becoming fit to be married. 
I have no patience with her! cried the Marchioness: what 
nonsense is she pome with — pray, Madame de Lignolle, send 
away the impertinent girl. You don*t see that she is at a loss 
what to say, and only wants to kill time. — Oh, but I do know 
what I am saying — notwithstanding, it is not very neces- 
sary, remember that you have promised to give me notice. 

We did not hear the rest, because the Countess seeing hop 
cousin in the gallery, shut the dooi^ in her face. — Very well 
niece, bolt the door, that no one should come to interrupt us. 
Come and sit here, on my bed, but look at me sometimes ; yon 
seem to have eyes but for Mademoiselle de Brumont alone, — 
Ah ! it is to comfort her ; you may see her grieve. — I have 
noticed her not speaking a word ; she does not appear in her 
usual goo4 spirits. — ^Neither is she, said Madame de Lignolle, 
kissing me ; she laments her not having been brought to my 
apartment. She certainlfr bears you great friendship, annt ; 
but as she knows me better, she would have' preferred spender 
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ing the night by my side, I dare to say — Gently, madam, 
•gently ! don*t flatter yourself so much. If I had allowed it 
— Allowed what, aunt? — Why, you imagine because one is 
not quite so young and so handsome as you are — What do 
you mean ? — I mean that if I had consented —What you are 
saying, aunt, is — Truth.^-Tncomprehensible either way. — I 
shall explain then, niece. — Do make haste, I beg ; you keep 
me on the rack. 

Madame de Lignolle, it would appear tome Tery surprising, 
in fact, but yet very desirable, that you were not so well ac- 
. quainted with the supposed miss, now in bed by the side of 
me — The supposed miss I — 1 declare, and I wish I may tell you 
something that ,will surprise you, 1 declare, that this pretty 
girl is a man. — A man! are you — are you sure, aunt?-~Sure 
— and he is there himself to contradict me, if I do not speak 
the exact truth ; he himself offered, iess than two hours dnee, 
to prove it to me — Offered to propel no, that cannot be— 
Don't wonder too much at it, niece, he thought himself bound 
—Bound I Wherefore?— Ah! ask him.— Say wherefore, cried 
she, addressing me with extreme warmth. Speak, speak at 
last, why don't you speak?— I replied ; You see me so stupi- 
fied at all that happens to me, that I have not suflScient power 
to speak a word.— He wishes to reduce me, to the hard neces- 
sity of making the painful avowal, continued the Marchioness, 
he thought himself obliged, niece, because I exacted it— You 
exacted it, aunt !— Make yourself easy, I only shammed— 
Only shammed !— As 1 tell, you, but 1 showed mercy to the 
generous young man, when I saw that he was ready to sacri- 
fice himself— Yet he could I cried out the Countess, no less 
surprised than chagrined.— He could ! repented the aunt. It 
is, I confess, a compliment to be paid to him.— He could! 
said Madaiim de Lignolle again, in a tone expressive no less 
of astonishment, than of the deepest afllic lion .—Those two 
L « 
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last exclamations, observed the Marchioness, are not very pid* * 
lite. — He could l—So, then, niece, you wish to make me angry, 
you would wish, ma dame, he uever were able, but for you— 
For me ! — Madame d* Armincour interrupted her in a most se- 
rious tone, Eleanor, I have ever known you to be extremely 
candid, and with me especially. Before you struggle hard to 
act contrary to your natural disposition, before you determine 
to maintain.too improbable a falsity, listen to me. 

This miss in a man ; 1 have more than one reason,, unfortu- 
nately, to remove all doubts. In addition to that, I am now ac^ 
qualnted with his nai^e ; and every thing tells me, niece, that 
for a long time snceyou have not been ignorant of it yourself. 
Yesterday, about five o'clock, 1 went to Longchamps, where I 
was surprised to see you, especially at that early hour, you, 
who in the morning had refused under the pretence of some 
business to accompany me there in the afternoon. You did 
not even perceive me, madam, because you had eyes only to 
look at a cavalier, who on his side was continually looking at 
you. This was what occasioned me to notice it. It was 
Mademoiselle de Brumont in man -s clothes ; or, at least a 
brother of hers, a brother, absolutely like her in the face, 
which excited your attention the same as mine. I naturally 
stopped at that idea, and in uiy perfect security, I did not even 
think of carrying conjectures farther. Immediately next to 
your carriage followed, in a much richer one, a kind of a 
strumpet very elegantly dressed, who likewise eyed the youn^ 
X man, by whom she was , sometimes, eyed in her |urn. To all 
appearances that creature does not love you much, and you 
don't love her more, for she behaved impertinently to you, for 
which you puhished Her in style, and I laughed heartily upon 
the occasion; when on a sudden, a great rumour arose. 
Every body came running and approached de Brumont, male or 
female, whom I did not lose'sight of, with the intention of 
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calling to her me, and to have some conversation for a moment 
"with him or her. 

I a poor country woman like, amazed at seeinap such a con- 
edarse of people, enquired whether it was customary with the 
Parisian ladies to run thus, as if they were crazy, pell-mell 
with the men, after the first handsome fellow they met wdth. 
All whO'Surrounded me vociferated : Not so ! by no means I but 
this one is deserving of general attention : he is a charming 
cavalier, already famous on account of an extraordinary ad- 
Tenture; he is Mademoiselle du Portail, the lover of the Mar- 
chioness de B — . You can judge of my surprise : £ instantly 
had my eyes opened, recollected a thousand distressing cir- 
cumstances; and vrithouttoo much malignity, was obliged to 
say to myself, that it became very probable that the lover of 
the Marchioness was also the paramour of the Countess. 
Howelver, I must not judge too hastily of th« conduct of a 
niece, for whom I have a regard. I will see and observe, I 
will put questions to her to-morrow, since I am going to join 
her in Gatlnois, By no means J on the wished-for-day,'the 
obliging Madame de Fonrose comesto ray house, andf»roposes 
to me in a genteel way, the honourable charge of conducting 
to you, your bosom friend. Delighted at a happy chance 
which favoured my secret designs, I agreed to the proposal, 
, and fully determfned to examine closely the youns^miss, and to 
prevent the possibility of your reducing me to perform, under 
your roof, th« part of a coadjutant. I arrived with the happy 
mortal ; he fancied perhaps, seeing that you were gone to bed, 
thathe would at least be allowed to share that of young de 
M^sanges : quite the reverse, I secured him to myself. In the 
beginning of the night, I plagued him; an hour after, t — I, 
nearly as I may say, caught him in the fact. He did not 
-confess his name, which I did not ask him ; but he cQuld not 
deny his sex. At last it was mbm^ and that 1 might enter- 
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tftlD no fiirthar doabt» I entirely discovered tlie Chevalier d# 
Faublas. < 

As she spolce these words, she in fact did ancover me ; and 
irith.a rapid hand ^lifted up the blanket, which she threw al- 
most to my feet, and in the twinkling of an eye brpught it twek 
.over ray shoulders. The moment was short but decisive. 
Chance that declared against me would have it so, that at the 
time I lay in such a posture that the most essential evidence 
could not escape the eye of the accused party, his accomplice, 
iind their judge. Now, my niece, exclaimed the Marchioness, 
I hope all your doubts are removed; in case, mind me, it 
it were possible to believe that you could entertain any before. 
But, confess, added she, giving me a vigorous slap on the 
iacfr, with the same hand that had just exposed me in a 
atate of nearly complete nakedness to the confused looks of 
Madame de Lignolle, confess that thisM. de Faublas most be 
a bold little rogi^, to have come on this day to sleep with 
the aunt, for fhe sole . reason that he should go to bed 
with the niece. 

AoDt, exclaimed the Coantess with a little ill humour, why 
did you strike 90 hard? You will hurt him.-^Hurt him, in- 
deed I He is too well off: it was a favour. Madame de Lig« 
nolle, now that you can no longer, under a pretext of igno- 
rance, deny it, and refuse, you must immediately desire this 
gentleman to get up, turn him out of your house without 
Slaking any fuss, an4 never let him bo admitted again.-— Turn 
bin out of my house, aunt I Well, I must tell 70U, he is my 
lover ; the lover whom I adore. — And your husband, madam 1 
—My husband? he is also my husband; I have no other.-* 
How so, niece? has not M. de Lignolle really espoused you 
nearly five months back?— Espoused me? never! It is he, 

aunt.— How so ? He ii is who the first time Yes, aunt, it 

ls.*^AhI what iaiwppy little rogue i What an espouser tlut 



d by Google 



CUEVAI4ER FAUBLAS. 117 

gentleman hi But, niece, you are pregnant. — So T ^m, and 

it is he again. — But- All buts are done away with now, 

aunt 1 It has always been, and ever shall be him ; never shall 
any other — -^-Never any other ! How will you be able to ma- 
nas^eit? — As I have hitherto done with him, aunt. — What a 
flow of words I See a little-r— I see him alone ! — But, at least, 
hear. — I only hear him !— But at least listen. — 1 listen to him 
only I — ^Well, niece, will you let me speak to you a moment 
: — I speak to him alone ! — Eleanor, you love me no more then? 
— I only love — ah I but I do love you too ! — Since you do, 
l^t me explain: tell me, unhappy creature, how will you ma- 
nage to conceal your being pregnant ? — Ldo not intend to con- 
ceal it. — ^But your husband will ask you who is the father of 
that child. — I shall answer that it is him. — But if he has never 
gone to bed with you, how will you make him believe ? —It is 
for that -very reason that he will believe me. — How, for that 
very reason ?—Kxaclly so. — Come, niece, we must be blun- 
dering some way or other. — You are so quick, that you do not 
give one lime to explain. — I am very quick ! you are not so, 
perhaps, yourself. — How can it be otherwise when I have to 
deal with such a hot-heade4 woman as you are ? But do me the 
favour to explain what is to be done to persuade a man, who 
hasnever espoused his wife, that he is really .the falher o'- 
the xhild? — See how provoking! I request, aunt, you will 
have the goodness to explain to me ]iow you can imagine that 
I will hold out to M. de LignoUe so stupid and nonsensical 
an argument?— It was you who told me so. — Quite on the con- 
trary, I have repeatedly declared to you that it was him by 
whom I was pregnant. — ^Ah! I understand you at last, 
him. U this gentleman ? — ^To be sure. When I say him, I 
mean him. — ^Why, faith, I could not have guessed that. What, 
you- intend going yourself, to tell youi^ husband you have 
made bim a—— What he deserves to be.^In one sense, I do 
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liot say he htB not. — In every possible sense he does. — Ah, 
this is qnite another thing ? I cannot, madam, approve df Vour 
Irregular conduct. — My irregular conduct I— Let us return to 
the important article. If your husband gets angry ?— I shall 
laugh at him. — If he wishes to have you confined in a con- 
vent?— He will not be ahle. — Who cAn prevent him ? — You 
and all my friends. — ^Your friends will turn against you. I 
cherish you too much ever to do you the least harm ; but, in so 
Unfortunate an occurrence, £ shall be forced, at least, to re- 
main neuter. You then will have left only this gentleman. — 
If I have him left, I shall not want for mdre. — I admit he will 
be ready to protect you, but will he have it in his power ? 
And if you are locked up f. — No, no, let me tell you, aunt, I 
was thinking of it in the night ; I have a project in my head. — 
A fine project, 1 dare to say. Let me hear what it' is ; tell me. 
—I cannot now; it is not time yet — ^That' being the case, 
I am going now t<> inform you of the only measure that 
ean be adopted. — I am all attention, my dearest aunt. — 
You must ! as soon as possible, madam, get M. de Lignolle 
to espouse you, and— That, friend, cannot be.— For what rea- 
•on ?— The reason is that it cannot bfeJ But although it were 
possible, I would not consent. Now, aunt, I know what is 
what, never will your niece go into the arms of a man.— Never 
into the arms of a man I yet he—He, aunt is no man, he is 
my lover. — Your lover I why truly, that is a substaittial reason 
to advance to your husband ?-— Admitting that the reason is a 
bad one, it is certain at least that it is preferable to a bad ac- 
tion. Is it not a shameful one, is it ,not a dreadful act of trea- 
chery to go in cold blood and make two men sharers in one's 
good graces, with a view of betraying the one with greater 
Mse, and keeping the other by reducing him to despair 7 For I am 
certain, exclaimed she, as she loaded me with embraces, that 
he would be exaiparatad.— If, however, madam, you weredis- 
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posed to hear me to the end, you would find, that yoitr hvM 
adfises neither libertinism nor perfidiousness. Yon inter-* 
Tupted me, as I was going to tell you, that upon getting M. 
de Lignolle to espouse you, you must immediately adopt ano« 
ther mode of conduct, and break off this intrigue— An intrigue I 
Fie for shame, aunt. Say a passion, which the destiny of my 
life will depend upon.-:- Which will make your life miserable^ 
If you don't take care. — No misery with him,— Misery evef 
attends crime. Listen to me, my dear, I am a good-natured 
aoul, I like to crack a joke ; but this fs serious business. Con- 
sider how many dangers threaten you.— 1 know of no dangeri 
when he is concerned. — Your conscience ! Eleanor ! — My con- 
science is quiet. — Quiet I that cannot be. You, who nev^ei 
ui^ed to speak an untruth, do now. Eleanor, hear me, I cho» 
rish you as I would my own child, I have always idolized yon, 
too much, perhaps. I have spoiled you too much, perhaps^ 
but try to remember how I have always made it my study to 
teach you the best principles > with regard to essential matr^ 
ters. To*day, for instance, yon are going to crown tho 
Rosiere. 

Oh ! cried she, rushing into the arms of her aunt, whose 
bands slie also seized to coyer her own face, pray don't mea- 
tion it. I then, penetrated with the tone in which those wordf 
had been pronounced, said : Madame la Marquise, to me, to 
me alone are four reproaches to be addressed ; pardon and 
pity her, but do not oppress her. — O my children, replied sh«, 
if you wish only to excite sensibility, you will not find it • 
difficult task ; I can be made to weep, as easily as to lavgh. I 
hare no objection, let us all three shed tears. — Hear me, how- 
ever, niece: do you remember last year? at this sameperio(}> 
on the same day, I said to you : Eleanor, I am highly pleased 
with you; but ere long, my child, new times will bring oa 
other obligations; all the duties we bavetoiblfil in this world 
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are not so pleasing as that of assisthig the indigent: the ttm* 
is near at hand when, perhaps, you will impose upon yourself 
others, which at first will seduce Jrou, but that subsequently 
will becojne painful to you. 

The countess, at these words, hastily relinquished her hum- 
ble attitude, lind in the most animated tone, repeated : which 
,at first will seduce you I — Alas I how could they have seduced 
me? I was not taught to know him; an innocent victim, who 
promised what she did not comprehend, w^as gayljr led to the 
sacrifice. You,^ madam, who now speak to me of duty, did 
you discbarge yours at the time ? Dare you affirm you did ? 
When my father and mother, intoxicated with the supposed 
advantages of this fatal marriage, introduced to you, M. de 
LigBolle, you defended me, I know, by your representations ; 
your consent, I, know, was partly extorted by force; but of 
what avail was your too weak resistance 1 Were you ifot to 
have strengthened it with mine 1 Were you not bound to take 
me aside, and to say to me: my poor child, 1 inform you, that 
they are going to sacrifice you ; they impose upon your in- 
experience by dazzling promises ; will you, for the frivolous 
advantage of being presented at court a few months sooner, 
of going from to-morrow to assemblies, to balls^ to the thea- 
tres,^ sacrifice for ever your most precious liberty, the only 
true liberty, that of disposing of your person, and of your 
heart ? Do you find yourself so bad with me? Are yon in so 
great a horry to leave me? It is no longer time to found your 
virtue upon your ignorance ; and since they want to deceive 
you, I must put you on your guard, and enlighten you. When 
a girl, naturally vivacious, shows herself in the spring moved 
at the sight of nature, is surprised in frequent reveries, con- 
fesses secret inquietudes, complains of a pain she cannot define, 
it is commonly said that she wants a husband; but I, who know 
thee, I who have always seen thee caressed by all around thee 
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repay their affection by a Similar attacbment, repay my earei 
with gratitude, and cherish me as much as I ha? e loved thee ; 
lament the distress of a vassal, and even pity the sorrows of 
an entire stranger ; I believe that nature has given thee in 
addition to burning vivacity, tender feelings ; I believe it is 
not alone a husband^ but a lover that you want. Nevertheless 
they are determined to have you marry M. de LignoUe. Yott 
are not quite sixteen, he is uj^wards of fifty ; your adolescence 
will hardly commence, when his autumn will be at an end; like< 
all other libertines he will become a valetudinarian, infirm, 
harsh, morose, and jealous ; and, what will complete the full- 
ness of your misery six times a year, perhaps, you will bo 
obliged, compelled to bear the disgust of his embraces — for my 
aant could not have guessed that in my unhappy situation I 
should have one consolation left, namely, that my pretended, 
husband would never be capacitated to become so.— Never 
capable I exclaimed she, weeping. — ^Never, aunt.— Fye I what a 
nasty man I , 

You could not have guessed that ; so you* ought to have 
said to me; six .times a year perhaps you will be obliged to 
bear the disgust of bis embraces ; and yet if you were to meet 
vrith a young man, handsome, witty, sensible, captivated with 
your charms, and deserving of you^gain you will be obliged 
to reject his homage that will give offence, and his image that 
will haunt yon. In order to remain virtuous you must con- 
tinually oppose the sweetest inclination of your heart, and the 
most sacred law of nature ; if not, your ears will be saluted 
wilfibut reIa;cation with these dreadful words: oaths! duty I 
crimes ! misfortunes I Thus you may languish for thirty yeaift 
and more, reduced to the cruel privations of a forced celibacy, 
and condemned to the still more cruel duties of a tyrannical hy- 
men; and if you should yield to the seductions of an invinci- 
ble love, you may got interred in your prime, in the solitude 
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of a convent, there to plsrish soon, loaded with pabllc^on* 
teihpt and the hatred of your relatives. If you had spoken 
thus to me, Madame la Marchioness, I would have exclaimed ; 
1 won't have your M. de LIgnoUe I I will not have him. I 
bad rather die % maid ! and they would not have had me mar-^ 
jried in spite of myself ! perhaps they might have killed me,bqt 
they' would not have taken me to church I 

Never capable I repeated the Marchioness weeping ; ah I the 
nasty man I ah ! my poor little dear, how will you manage it I 
Poor love ? There is no remedy then I never capa|)le ! that 
alters the case much ! but no, it occasions no change. My 
dear child you are only to be pitied the more in consequence. 
^—Eleanor, nevertheless, you are equally bound directly and 
for ever to renounce the Chevalier.— Renounce him! I had 
rather die. 

Why, but I cannot knock louder, cried out young de ik^san- 
ges, whom we had not heard.— -Go and take a walk, replied 
the impatient C9uutess— Ah I I am but just returned from 
taking one.—Go again.-^Ah I but I am tired.— Sit down on 
the turf.— Why but I am tired of being by myself.— Are we 
here intended oOly for your amusement, asked the Mar- 
chioness.— Not you, my cousin, if you don't like, but my dear 
friend.— Your dear friend ?— Leave us.— Why but it appears to 
roe it is a long time sfnce we have had some chat together.— 
Cko, miss, go and wait for me in the drawing room. — Ah I so I 
will, for I hear a number of people who are getting up. — Go. 

Number of people who aria getting up, repeated Madame 
4'Armincour. It is time we should get up too, and that this lady 
slipuld dress and be gone.— Be grone ! aunt.— Yes, niece, do 
you think it is possible she should make her appearance at this 
festival ?— Who can prevent her ?— Why ! are there not fifty- 
people here, who were yesterday at Longcbaraps, and will 
iF^ow her (again quite as well as I know you.— No such a 



d by Google 



CHEVALIER PAUBLAS. 199 

thiog!— Don't gay no I it is impossible otherwise,- aild yon 
would be ruined.—^hat signlBes? provided he does not go.— 
When 1 hear her reason so, it will make my hair stand on end. 
*— How so ! am I not the mistress ? — Besides, madam, you are 
bound to send him away, it is your duty.— My duty I there ii 
the word returned again.— Well then, interrupted the Marchid* 
Hess, throwing the bed clothes over my face, I must come to a 
decision and comply, for with her there is no end to disputes. 

Madame d'Armincour, as she hastened to put on a bed-gown 
ftnd petticoat, exclaimed : great God I now I think of it ; 
everyone would be asking where has this young lady been 
sleeping ! every body would know that it is— there I would it 
not be thought that I have my dealings also with tlie boy. t 
tor the whole day would become the heroine of the adventure— 
of a gallant adventure, at upwafds of sixty ! it is being rather 
late* Come, madam, yon must be sensible it is less to spare 
ne being made an object of ridicule, than to preserve your cha- 
racter, and save yourself from ruin, that I appeal to you. He 
must g^.*-No, my niece, I will not suffer yon in my presence to 
act the part of his waiting-maid ; I shall dress him as expedi- 
tiously, and as decently as yon could. Be not in the least 
afteid: I shall only be le chien du jardenier. 

During the time that my toilet lasted, there was a warm con- 
test between the aunt, who insisted upon my going, and the 
niece who opposed It. 

Madame de Lignolle meanwhile was informed it was lime 

she should go down stairs to give her commands respecting the 

last arrangements relative to the festival. I shall be with 

you {ptesently, said she to me. A moment after the aunt also 

leftme,.and returned before the niece, who nevertheless did no^ 

tarry long. Nearly a good quarter of an hour elapsed, and I 

need not tell that the renewed dispute was getting very warm, 

when the Countess was called out again. Obliged to leave me 
MB 
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oiu?t more, she assured me it was only for a moment. Bat 
she was scarcely gone down stairs, when her annt said to me ; 
Sir, I believe you are not quite so destitute of reason as^he is ; 
you must be conscious that your presence here may expose 
her, yield to necessity, yield to my solicitations, and if requi- 
site, to my entreaties. She dragged me away, and condacted 
me through windings entirely unknown to me, into a yard, 
where her carriage was in waiting for me. A* I was stepping 
into it, chance brought near me Mademoisselle de Mesanges^ 
Are you going, my dear? — Alas ! I am. — Pray make my com. 
pliments to Mademoiselle des Rieux. — I will not. — YoU 
assure- me that it will not be long before she gets fit to be 
mar—Hold your tongue, miss, interrupted bluntly the Mar» 
chioness, and if ever you repeat the like— ^ 

I heard no more, because t]ie coachman, who had receiyed 
orders, drove off as quick'as lightning. He brought me back 
as far as Fontainebleau, from whence I travelled post. It was 
near four o'clock when I reached Paris. Madame de Penrose 
was as good as her word. My father had not been seen ; aiid 
availing myself of some moments of liberty, I took off my fe- 
male attire, and went to Rosambert*s. 

I found him much better ; he already could, withont any fo- 
Teigo assistance, walk about his apartment, and even several 
times round his garden. The €ount began by loading me with 
reproaches. I represented to him, that I had sent regularly 
every m^orning to enquire how he was— But you had promised 
to come yourself.— My father has not left me. That has not 
prevented you from going somewhere else. I confess, how- 
ever, that the little Countess deserves the preference* — The 
little Countess 1— Yes,- Madame de Lignolle. Did aot I tell 
you before, that henceforth every woman who should be con- 
nected with yon, would be publicly known? However, I an 
truly glad that the Marchioness has a rival deserving of being 
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^80 — for I am told the Gonntess is an adorable woman. Un- 
fortunately, she is ^till a child, void of DMUiners, of art, of 
malice. The Marchioness will crush her to atoms, as soon at 

she: — Ap^opoSyl wish you joy: you are in high favour 

with M. de B— . The whole of Paris have seen him smilinfl^ 
by the side of you on the day of your apotheosis ! next to that, 
the excellent husband tells every body that you are a charming 
fellow, and for fear the' thing should not appear comical 
enough, he will say to e? ery one willing to give him a hear- 
ing, that I am an infamous character. He is angry with me ! 
extremely angry, I am assured I perhaps I shall have another 
duel to fight. But you know something about it. Chevalier. 
T^e Marquis has had a long conversation with you> — Oh I 
the Marquis has told me of all sorts — But, in good friendship, 
come, Faublas, tell roe all about it, I want to be made to 
laugh, and you ought to try to amuse a friend in a state of 
convalescence. — No, faith. I confess, that I am very far from 
wishing to amuse you at the expense of the Marchioness ; I 
shall even repeat it to you, Rosainbert, it always grieves me 
when you speak to me about her. You are wrong ; I am, in 
the present moment especially, her most enthusiastic adorer; 
Truly, was I saying to myself just now ; to all her other qua- 
lificatiottc, so numerous already, that woman now adds pru- 
dence. Don't you wonder at the profundity of the calculation 
she bad made, namely, that if I escaped her, I should not have 
it in my power to escape her husband ? Chevalier, you will be 
my second. — Second? Yes, most incesWntly. — Most inees- 
santly ! you had told me that yon would not return to Com- 
piegne? — Second in my fighting the Marquis. Chevalier! 
make yourself easy I we have passed an agreement that I 
should not fight the Marchioness again. I^ow can you suspect 
me of being mad enough to encourage the extravagant wbimi 

of that woman, who has taken it into her head to attack cott- 
M 8 
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€tgeota yotmg men with their own weapons f The more I 
think of it, do you see, the more J become sensible, that publfis 
■afety requires the evil to be stopped in Its beginning ; that 
would be setting a bad example : only think, if they all wished 
to adopt the new fashion? all amours would terminate in pis- 
tol-shots I What a noise would be heird e?ery day, in erery 
part of this metropolis I 

Rosambert, who saw me smile, cracked a thousand jokes, 

and asked me as many questions respecting such as he styUd 

Jny mistresses. I at last condescended, with a good grace, to 

Join him in the sport ; but his curiosity was not altogether 

productive of great satisfaction to him. 

My father returned to the hotel only two hours after me. 
He gaye me to understand, he was concerned I had be4n left 
alone all day. I respectfully observed, it would be carrying 
kindness too far to incommode himself for his son. He asked 
me how I had spent the night. Not to tell an untruth, I an« 
swered: partly Well, and partly bikd, father.— You have not 
enjoyed sound iteep? replied he. — Sound, begging your par-^ 
don ; though frequently interrupted.— You have been greatly 
agitated?— I hate, father, suffered violent agitations. — You 
have had dreadful dreams?— Oh! very dreadful I one espe- 
cially, towards the middle of the night, has plagued me tnost 
uncommonly.— ^But in the morning, at least, you have slept 
quiet ?-«^In the ihorning — no. I was uneasy in the morning.^— 
Fatigue, ihost likely ? — A little fatigue, perhaps, and the re- 
collection of that dream— I long to hear that dream.-— It was» 
father,— there was a womaUfk.. Women for ever I Oh I my son,' 
think of your wife— Ah 1 ever since seven in the morning (the 
time at which' I had set out) I can assure you, ihat ever since 
. leven, I have almodt continually been thinking of her« Father, 
when shall I hear from her?«*-You imow how many people I 
iMive dSspatched tj»fiiid her oul» and within a fortnight, I pVo- 
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pose^i^iifr wilh yo«— Why not sooner ?•— Why, replied be, 
with an embarrassed air, I am not ready ; besides, we must 
wait till yoa |^et better, till the weather is more settled.— 
The fine weather ! wilt it ever return so long as Sophia is 
absent I • 

Whilst I was speaking at this rate, I nevertheless expected 
to enjoy some happiness on the day following. The next day 
was that Monday so ardently wished for, on which my^ Elea- 
nor and I were to be reunited for some moments. Alas I we 
were disappointed in our expectation. Madame de Fonrose, 
who came in the evening to pay my father a short Tisit, found 
means to tell me there was not the least possibility ; the aunt 
arrived this morning at her house, where she is still. 

On the Tuesday it was the same, but on the Wednesday, I 
had the consolation at least, of receiving a note from Justine. 
It informed pae, that with a key that was sent me, I should be 
able to open the street door and every other, of a small new 
house, sHuated at the entranoe^of the rue du Bac, on the side 
of the Pont Royal. M. la Marquise requested of me to be there 
at about seven in the afternoon. 

Oood news ! Madame de B — of course is not angry with me, 
I Wd not heard of her since the Friday : that loog.silence, 
subsequent to our above-mentioned ad?enture, began to oc- 
casion me some inquietude. F)&ublas, she is not out of hu- 
mour I she is not angry^ Faublas, happy young man 1 rejoice t > 
congratulate yourself J I kissed Justine's note, and jumped 
through jojr,. - 

What propitious news ? asked my father, as he was coming 
in again.— Ah] His that— *tls that— I see it is fine weather; I 
think I may venture to go and take a walk in the afternoon, 
— Yes, with me.— With you again, father ?--Sir I— I beg your 
pardon ; but do not wish entirely to make a slave of me, to 
prevent me from going to see a friend.— It is not a friend yo^ 
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waald go - to viiit:— The Vicorate^ father.— M.-de Vitlbntn 7 
very well; but after that?— I promise not to go to^he Coan- 
tew'i house.— Do you give me your word ? — My word of ho- 
nour. — Be it so ; I rely upoD your word. 

I immediately kissed my father's hand, and cut another 
joyous caper. 

I was so impatient to know what the Marchioness had to 
say to me, that I was at the place of meeting before the ap* 
pointed hour. I had plenty of time to run over the house, 
which I found elegant, convenient, and well furnished. I ob- 
served, especially, two small bed-rooms, adjacent to each 
other ; two bed-rooms, which* I think I can see on this present 
day, and which, in a hundred years hence« if I am still alive, 
alas 1 I shall see as plain as I do now. 

M. de Florville arrived about dusk : he came to join me la 
oneof the little rooms. I immediately embraced his knees: 
Right, said the Marchioness, beg pardon of your friend, whom 
you have offended, whom you have reduced to the absolute 
necessity of venturing an act of temerity, which might have 
ruined her, and exposed you. — ^True, beauteous . mamma, but 
wherefore — wherefore* have you—: — j believe, interrupted she, . 
I verily believe he is going to ask me why I resisted ? — Re 
quiet, sir, stand still ; think that, instead of renewing your 
offences, you ought to sue for forgiveness. Chevalier, I need 
not tell you for what purpose we have met here. You con- 
ceive that, after the cruel scene of last Friday, I could not, 
without acting most imprudently, return to Justine*s house. — 
Undoubtedly, that scene — Chevalier, you speak to me no 
more of Sophia 1-^ince my last misadventure, I have so sel- 
dom obtained the happiness of seeing you ! I have enjoyed it 
for so short a .time ! We have had so many — That is very- 
true, but tell me, candidly, don't you love your wife less than 
youdid?— LesftI— Speak out; do not conceal from me your 
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real sentiments ; yoii had promised to apprize me.— -Less 7 
more ! Madame la MarcKioaess, each day more ! I adore her 1 
it seems as if absence — Yet, Madame de LignoUe — Ah f yes t 
she is so dear to me I and is not she deserving of it ? I 'shall 
ask you ? you have seen her, and know her bett^er. To be 
sure the child is pretty enough, and very good natured. I had 
been misinformed with regard to her disposition. However^ 
I am no longer prejudiced against her. NevertiieFess, Cheva- 
lier, I think it ve^y extraordinary that you should bear affeo- 
don so as to even be in love with two women at a time.— Say 
three, dean mamma.— ^Nol. cried she, that is impossible f — I^ 
assure you— Do not ; it will happen every day that a man 
prefers his charming wife ; that, when slie is absent, he re- 
grets her; then even it may happen that he feels a very great 
inclination, a ^ecided attachment for an amiable woman ", but, 
for two, is what will always appear to roe incomprehensible ; 
no, I will neve^ comprehend that the Countess's lover may at 
the same time be mine ; never shall I understand that !— 
never I 

I looked at her attentively ; she objserv^d me ; probably the 
embarrassed air which she must have noticed in my whole 
frame, made her augur unfavourably of my answer ; I saw her 
turn pale; there was a sudden alteration in her voice: This 
conversation seems to be irksome, resumed she, let us speak of 
something else. — How does the country look now? — The 
country! — Yes, you went into the country on Saturday even- 
ing, and returned on Sunday ; a very short excursion ! tell me, 
pray who is one Mademoiselle de M6sanges ?--De M6sanges! 
— Is not that child become infinitely dear to you also? — Infi- 
nitely I on what account.— In the first place, she is a female ; 
and, to Faublas, that is the best of all titles ; and next, would 
it' not be too astonishing if, having It occasionally in your 
power to spend the night with the Dowager d*Armincoar and 
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Mademoiselle de M6sanges, you had not given the preferencei 
to the latter ? Supposing even that you were not allowed to 
take your choice, I know yon. to be quite capable, if you 
slept in the same apartment, of leaving ttie large room of the 
old woman, to go and creep into the closet* of the young one. 
ITou blush ! you do not speak a word !"^Madam, if those par<^ 
ticular details were true, who could have informed you 7— If 
those particular details were true ! I like the supposition 
mightily ! Faublas, do not attempt to tell an untruth ; joMt 
looks, your countenance, your silence, and your discourse, 
every thing in you speaks you to be guilty. Faublas, I have 
been indebted to a singular fortuitous event for the dis(iOvery 
of part of those details ; but you must well know that when* 
ever I am allowed to have a peep at one corner of a box, I 
can easily tell wliat the contents are. I don*t ^now exactly 
'Whether you have had it in your power to consecrate the 
whole of your night to the young person, or only to grant her 
one single hour: be it as it may, I rely upon your having 
made a good use of your time. I no longer wonder at her 
friends already speaking of marrying the girl ; T conceive that 
at present, for more than one reason, it is become a pressing 
ca^e. However , pursued she in a most serious tone, I am far 
from reproaching you for having kept the adventure secret ; 
indiscretion In this case would be infamous, and 1 do not think 
you ever could be guilty of such an offence ; I am certain that 
you will be silent on the subject ; I am sure you have not men- 
tioned it to M. de Rosambert.— To M. de Rosambert !-»-I>o 
you not know him ? — ^Too well ! — T believe so, you saw him 
again on Sunday ?-r-Sunday !—— What 1 have I mistaken the 
day ? Was it not 

* Madame de B — knew that closet welL 
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I threw myself at the knees of the Marchioness: Oh, my 
generous friend I forgive me ! 

At any rate, add^d she, beckoning me to rise, remember that 
fovL are bound in honour to come and see me fight my enemy 
Ugain.— Your enemy will not^— — Be as good as his word ! I 
shall know how to compel him. Could it be possible, Faublas, 
that his punishment should appear less just and less desirable 
to*day ? Ah, speak I your wishes will decide the event of the 
fight. Do not question it ; I prefer dying by the hand of the 
cruel man, if you shed a tear on my grave, to my inmiolating 
him, if from you he is to obtain a regret. Don't you know 
how much I hate the barbarian? He has been the author of 
all the troubles which to me are insupportable : insupport* 
able ! repeated she, weeping. Prior to his vile attempt in the 
village of Holrisse, I was not quite so miserable ; T had lost 
only my fortune and character. But has not the perfidiou 
wretch occasioned you too some irreparable loss, some incon- 
solable sorrow? Ungrateful Faublas! continued she with 
extreme vehemence, ought not you to detest him as much as I 
love you ? 

Madame de B — ran away, frightened at what she had been 
saving. I flew after her ; I was near reaching her ; I was 

going to she turned round to me : Sir, said she, if you dare 

to detain me, you shall never s^e me again as long as I live. 
1 could read i n her face so violent a fright, aiid a something 
so determined in her attitude, that I dared not disobey her. 
She made her escape. 

On my return home, I found there Madame de Fonrose, who 
asked me, maliciously, how the Vicomte was ; in other respects 
she was bearer only of sad tidings. Madame de bignolle, who 
for some days past had been assailed by the numberless little 
illnesses, which all announced her being pregnant, now felt 
seriously indisposed ; she could not leave her apartment, nei- 
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tber could I go and see her, because Madame d*Arinineoar, 
probably determined to neglect nothing that, might cure her 
niece of % dangerous passion, had let her know that she would 
not return into Franche-Comt6 before Midsummer ; she had 
aUo begged of Madame de Lignolle for' an apartment in her 
hotel, wbich the niece could notrefuse. 

A whole fortnight elapsed, during which, my Eleanor and I 
had no other consolation, than to send, repeatedly, Jasmin to 
laFleur's, and UFleur to Jasmin's. 

During that fatal fortnight, 1 did not hear at all of Madame 
deB — . I received from the country no intelligence that 
eould create a hope of Sophia's place, of new confinement 
being soon discovered. Thus depri?ed of hearing what I 
held as most interesting to my exlstennce, tedious did I find 
the days, and long and tedious the nights. 

Madame de Fonrose, however, invited both the fiather and 
the son to come and dine with her. At seven precisely, under 
some pretence, 1 quitted the Baroness's di^awing-room, aitd 
through secret passages, well known to me, reached her bou- 
doir, of which the Countess opened the door to me. Alas I 
after long debates, it had been decided on the preceding day, 
that r should stop with my beloved twenty, minutes only. I 
continued a quarter of an hour above the time, so that I had 
, scarce leisure enough to admire, embrace, and speak a few 
words to her ; to tell her that she daily became dearer to me; 
that she appeared to me prettier every day. She had hardly 
time sufficient to protect that my absence killed her by inches ; 
that her tenderness was still increased, and that her love 
would likewise increase to the latest day of her life. 

When I re-entered the drawing-Mroom, there was a dispute r 
the conversation, however, ceased as soon as 1 made my ap« 
pearanc«. 

Most likely, the Baroness, wishing to find out some means 
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of j[)VevenlingM.deBelc6ur noticing my long absence, had 
thought she could do no better than to pick up a quarrel with 
him. Oh, divine friendship ! thou . wert giyen to the weakest 
sex, to enable them to cheat the strongest and thou would 
for e?er secure the happiness of women, if thou couldstbpt 
continue long between them. 

The happy tdte-MSte vrhich I had obtained, only inspired 
me,withamore eager desire to procure one less short, In 
spite of Eleanor's aunt and my father, who jointly conspired 
against us. 

I,n the middle of the following night, as I was thinking of it, 
I conceived a bold project, which, on the next morning, the 
Baroness approved of, and which was completely executed be- 
fore that same day was over. When I awoke in the norning, 
I took great care to be provided with the sick-head-ache ; I 
complained much of it at dinner-time ; and in the evening it 
Occasioned me such violent pain, that M. de Belcour himself 
advised my going to bed. 

As soon as my father saw I was asleep, he went out ; and 
no sooner was he gone than 1 had done sleeping. A skilful 
hair-dresser was mysteriously brought into my room by my 
trusty servant. 

Thanks to my own abilities, and to Jasmin my waiting-maid, 
I soon dressed, from bead to foot, Mademoiselle de Brumont, 
whom a very inattentive or absent Swiss did not see go out^ 
tnd whom a rascal of a hackney-coachman immediately car- 
ried to Madame de Fonrose's. 

It was very near midnight. We had thought proper not to 
go earlier to the Countess, for fear of the Marchioness not 
having yet retired to her apartment. Madame de Penrose, 
when-we arrived at M. de Lignolle's hotel, would not allow 
her carriage to enter the yard, that we might not disturb the 
rest of anyone. There was nobody up^at the Countess's ex- 
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' cept her husbund and her maids, for her aunt was gone, to bed^ 
as was exi>ected» 

Howi why so late ? said the Count. — We wanted, answered 
the Baroness, to come and ask you for a bit of supper, but , 
have been detained elsewhere. T^is young lady, unable on 
account of the late hour, to be let in at her conyenl, has not 
accepted of the bed I offered her, but has preferred coming to 
beg of you, for this night, the little room which she occupied 
in more happy ti^nes. — She has done right, replied he. — Very 
right! exclaimed my Eleanor, and let her come as often as 
possible to occasion me such an agreeable surprise. Your 
father has sent you to a convent then ? resumed M. de Lig* 
nolle. — Yes, sir, he has. — Where ? — T must beg your pardon, 
but T am not allowed to receive any one. — I understand, pur- 
sued he, quite low, and in a mysterious tone, it is oti aceouat of 
the VIcomte. — There is no possibility of concealhig any thing 
from you. — Oh, I was sure of it, because the afifections of the 
soul are familiar to me. What is most surprising, I have en- 
quired in vain after that young man at Versailles, there is no 
one there who knows him. — t have already told you, inter* 
rupted Madame de Fonrose, who was listening, that he was in 
high favour with the secretary of state, but that he seldom 
made his appearance at court. — And I, exclaimed the Coun- 
tess, have begged he should never be mentioned to me.— 
Apropos, resumed the Count, I am angry with you.— What 
for ?—A fortnight ago, you went into Oatinois to that fes- 
tival, and early in the morning you departed without — -Yoti, 
certainly must have been told that pressing orders had com- 
pelled me to return to Paris.— And how do you go on with 
the charades ?— Rather indifferently for some weeks past: 
yesterday, however, T began again; but so few I so few !— So 
much the worse. Come, miss, y^u must mak'te up for the loss 
of lime.— So I will, ere long, sir.— Let me tell you, hcrei* 
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ydii' pupil, ithom you neglect ; mind what you are «bont^ shct 
will be in an ill humour, dismiss you, and I shall be chosen to 
replace you. — ^No, sir, answered Madame de LignoUe hastily^ 
dont expect it: I have been proposed such a thing not long 
since, but I hate plainly declared that can never be.— How 
HOW I is it mademoiselle who has made that strange proposal t 
—-No, thank God I— Wait a bit, madam I wait a bit ! she wlll^ 
perhaps, some day. — You will see, added he, patting my 
shoulder, you will find out at last that it is a tiresome, bust* 
ness.— To you, it may be, replied his wife, but I am very sure 
Mademoiselle de Brumont is never tired.— Most assuredly^ 
Madame la Comtesse, and for several days past, I have been 
Tery sorry 1 had it not in my power to come and give you 
lessons. — Well 1 interrupted Madame de Fonrose, give her a 
lesson^ I must be off. — I shall not detain you, replied her 
friend, for 1 feel sleepy. — That being the case, said M. de 
LignoUe, I shall see the Baroness to her carriage, and then 
retire into my apartment. Ladies, I wish you a very good 
Bight. 

The Countess immediately sent away her women; and th0 
moment we were left by ourselves, she flew into my arms< 
and rewarded my happy stratagem with a hundred caresses. 

O ye I to whom it has been granted leave occasionally to 
enter the bed of an adored mistress, and to watch there a 
whole night for her sake, if you were truly deserving of such 
a favour, you must have relished more than one kind of ex- 
quisite pleasures ! Vulgar lovers know only the hour of en-* 
joyment; more favoured lovers are no strangers to the hour 
that follows it : this is the time for a sweeter intimacy, better 
fjelt eulogiums, more persuasive protestations, enchanting 
avowals, tender overtures, delicious tears, and of all the vo« 
luptuousness that can fill the heart. It is then,t^at with an 

equal isterest, the fortunate couple remember their first in^ 
N 8 
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terView, t^eir first desires ; then it is, that brin8:ihg theli^ 
tlioughts back to the time present, with which they are de* 
lighted, they congratulate each other, upon having obtained ** 
so much felicity, notwithstanding so many obstacles ; it is 
then, that viewing only in futures times a long series of 
happy days, they indulge with fall confidence, the reveriea of 
hope. ^ 

Yes, said she, I haiie formed the best, the mofi charmiog 
i»f aU projects; we shall then live and die together. I shall 
fill one truuk only with my most necessary clothes, and take 
away with me my diamonds only: I don't wish M. de LignoUe 
thould have to complain of being wronged by us > we shall 
I'eave France, and settle where you like ; every country will 
appear beautiful to me, since you will be with me. My dia- 
monds are well worth ninety thousand francs; we shall sell 
them, and purchase in a fine country, not a castle, not even a 
house, but a cottage, Faublasf a smal^ handsome cottage; 
provided there be room enough for one person, for yon and I 
shall be but one. — As you say, my charming friend, we shall 
be but one. — We don't want too rooms to sleep in. Shall we 
have two beds, Faublas?— Oh, nol not two beds. — ^The gar* 
den will be large, and we shall have a gardener. We shall 
marry a pretty country girl to a poor peasant who will love 
her : we shall give them our garden, they will cultivate it for 
their own use, and will allow us to take what we shall want 
for onr support ; we shall not want much ; you and I only rat 
to Support life. Apropos, I don't think of keeping a waiting 
woman ; there would be some one present when I would wi«h 
to tell you that I' love you; that would annoy me. With re* 
gard to my dress, do I want any body's assistance 7 Shan't I 
find out in what manner I must deck myself to please you.— 
Ah I jou will please me in all manner of dress, — Well, now 
that is settled, 1 shall have no waiting woman, but a cook; 
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sliall we haye a cook?— How can we^do without I^How ? da 
you think I would not know how to cook our dinner I our four 
meals ? for we shall always be hungry, and that will be raadjf 
80 soon I some butter, milk, eggs, fruit, a fowl ; I hare learnt 
to make pastry, I will make you pies, cakes, biscuits, and every 
now and then, some nice creams. Oh f I shall treat.^u well, 
you will see I Will not all those appear to you better, sir, 
when it Is I B etter! a thousand times better !-~So then, 
said she, embracing me, we shall be only one in this cottage I 
— Let me see, you will place our money, and it will fetch us 
upwards, of a hundred louis d*ors per annum, so you must see 
that we will be immensely rich ! our food will not cost much, 
and our clothing will not require much 1 a light taffeta insum<* 
mer time, and in the winter season, a neat cotton gown is all I 
shall wish for. You will not want more yourself, my good 
friend ; you need not wear fine clothes to look charmiug. By 
this means, we shall scarcely spend one half of our income ; 
and with the remainder, will have it in our power to assist 
some poor people. One half for us will he a great deal ! F'lttf 
louis for the unfortunate poor, that is very little I We shall 
try: first we shall suppress all superfluities, we shall next cur- 
tail necessaries.— Adorable child ! — I am no more of a child 
than you are ; so then, Faublas, you like my project 1 — I am 
delighted with it How happy I am to be possessed of a ge- 
nius for invention 2 You never would have found that out^ 
but I have not told you all ; you have not heard the most im- 
portant article.^-What is it ? — I shall be brought to bed, and 
will suekle my child. — You will suckle it, dear Eleanor ? — I 
will, and will teach it— first to love you with all its heart ! 
make yourself easy — I will teach it embroidery, to play on the 
piano— and to make little creams, my Eleanor: it cannot 
be p6ssessed of too many talents— why, what is the matter 

with you, my beloved ? You weep !— Certainly I do weep I 
> N « ' 
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youhngh, when I am speaking seriously I you are jocose when 
I speak feelingly — It is because I am glad at heart, I assure you 
— Eleanor, I too wish to educate our child : I will teach him 
to read — In our eyes, all the love we shall feel for -it, inter- 
rupted she — ^To writ6 — Every day I He will write every morn- 
ing that his mother loves you better than she did on the pre- 
ceding day.— To dance T o dance upon my knees, ex- 
claimed she, laughing in her turn.— To fence.^Ah I where- 
fore ? In that country^ where we shall be suri'ounded iiut by 
well wishers of ours, what occasion will he have to know how' 
to kill people? — You are right, my Eleanor. When his mo- 
ther will have taught him how to render himself dear to every 
dne, he will, like his mother, be defended by the love of every 
on6. Such are my projects, Faublas, resumed she ; I was cer- * 
tatn they would meet with your approbation. We are going, 
to spend the remainder of our days together I we are going/ 
unopposed, to adore each other to the last day of our lives ; 
Madame d'Armincour will no longer come to plague me with 
her useless representations ; your father will not have it in 
his power again, to tear you away from me. — Would I forsake 
my father? — Ah! Why not? don't I forsake my aunt?~My 
father, who idolizes me ! — My aunt does not cherish rae less. 
But if they really feel for us all the affection they manifest, 
nothing will prevent their coming to join us. I have thought, 
that from the' place of our retirement, we might write to ap- 
prise them 6f our invariable determination ; if they come, it 
will be for us an increase of happiness, we will have a cottage 
built for them adjacent to our own ; if they resisted our re- 
peated intreatie^, we shall consider them as haviitg forsaken 
us : our reciprocal love will make us forget our ungrateful 
relatives .--Could I forsake my father, and my— sister? 

O Sophia ! I did ndt name you ; but you were avenged by 
ray tears. 



Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



ft 
CHBVALIBR FAUBLAS. 1«| 

Tour sister may come too ; we ^ill marry her to some 
worthy husbandman, to an honest man who will not marry her 
fortune, but her person, and will make her happy. — Wherefore 
are.you silent, Faublas? Why do you shed tears? — You see 
me penetrated with g^^atitude, my beloved. So many proofs 
of your so tender love would increase mine, if it were suscep- 
tible of an increase ; but after mature deliberatiofi, I am 
obliged to confess to myself, and to inform you I deem it im- 
possiblo-to execute that project. — Impossible! for what rea- 
son? — Unfortunately there are several. — I know of one, un- 
grateful man I your love for Sophia ? — I am not speaking of 
my wife. — you don't give a thought to the many necessitous 
whom your beneficence supports ; your wealth is their patri* 
mony. — Will they enjoy that wealth after my despair has 
killed me ? — You don't reflect on the bustle your fligbt would 
occasion. All would call it treachery, all would call your 
sacrifices an act of folly, and your love for me a disorderly 
passion. Would you wish to have your memory detested by 
yout relations, and disgraced in your country. What do I 
care! since I am not quite inexcusable! what do I care for 
the opinion of a world that does not know me, and the unjust 
hatred of relatives who have sacrificed nie ! — Can you hope 
that 'Madame d'Armincour will ever consent to follow into 
foreign parlsaneice, condemned by the voice of the public? — 
Ah ! ivhal do I care for my aunt, when my lover is concern- 
ed ! c!ruel man ! Do you wish to muke me regret the time 
when 1 loved my aunt alone ?-~rn short, since I cannot dis- 
pense telling you so, consider that both of us, as members of a 
family, subjects, and married, can, neither of us escape the 
threefold authority of our families, of the sovereign, iemd of 
the law. Against those combined forces, my Eleanor, there is 
not in the whole universe one single asylum for two lovers ^ 
—Not one single asylum ! I shall find one. At any rate let us 
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go, let lis fisgiilfe «ttr$Q|yef w«ll, ehtsgt our ntflMt* aad bo 
eonee^M b\ nomei ob»eiir« viiUge, vher* thsy viU noi 
9<ii«« to look ftftftr us t and If they w«re to Mme, v« tbsll 
liftvo against our porseeators onet last resource ; we uknM kilt 
ourselyes. — Kill ourselves ! — Yei* Hte tc^ether, or die 1 1 wUl 
haye yoo carry hic away \ and you shall.-* We shall kiirour- 
aelyes! and our, child f-^Quf child? our child I He ti rightv 
cried she, with deep despair, He is right I What determiaatiaa 
an I to tic upotil—Upoo one^^^quaUy erual ao4 iadUpeaaa* 
I4e, mj dear, my moat uuhappy dear. Do yeu reeoUect what 
your aunt— was proposing to you the other day^And y^ 
|ao^ Vaublaa, would give me that horrid advice? It iamjF 
lower who inyites me to throw myself into the arms of ano* 
Iher man.— Eleanor, that sacrifice does not appear to me less 
painful than itd^es te you i it is dreadful {—dreadful indeed I 
'more dreadful than death !— Gleaoor ? and our child ? 

Suffocated by her sobs, she could not answer me. It ap« 
peared to me that the propitious moment was come to detail 
with force the many reasons that were to convince and per- 
suade her. All that may be, said she at length, but how can 
you arrange matters so as io re-capacitate M. de Lignolle ?-» 
My dear, you have allowed him one minute only for the ex« 
periment; perhaps by granting him a whole night.— A whole 
night ! an age q/ tortures 2 — and, the same as at the first time, 
I shall be obliged to go and tell him that I will haye it done?— 
Let us beware. Your frequent sick head aches^ yourbeing 
often aick, and many other circumstances must already haye 
caused inquietude to M. de Lignolle. If after six monthi' 
ailence you were to giye him peremptory orders^ your husband 
Bright conceiye strange and dreadful suspicions. We have no 
other means left than to apply to a skilful, discreet and com* 
plaisant physician, who will came and examine your supposed 
iUv«j»9A and preaoribe martiage.— Where i^/«ach a mm as yaa 
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"describe to be fonnd?—ljTery where. Our doctors are men 
of honour, accustoa\ed to keep^family secrets, to maintain 
peace between married couples, and — So I must trust h 
stranger ! — why indeed, I don't fiad that to be necessary. A 
friend can. — 111 t^U you what, I will provide the physician. — 
ITour tears begin to run again, ray Eleanor I Ah ! the same as 
yours, my heart is torn. — I am going to immolate myself, said 
she sobbing, and shall become less dear to him. I stMiU no 
longer be his wife, \ shall only be his mistress. 

1 succeeded in calming her inquietude ; but I made Tain 
efforts to comfort her, for the misfortune with which she was 
threatened. She wept in my arms till four in the morning : as 
I was obliged to leave her then, we agreed that two days after 
1 would bring the physician, and that the painful sacrifice was 
to be accomplished on the following night. 

Totally preoccupied on the preceding day with the desire 
.of seeing her, I had, wl^ile thinking of the means of gaining 
admittance to her apartment, entirely forgotten those of get- 
ting out of it. My dear, I think of it rather late, how shall I 
manage to return home, — Alas ! you are going away^ my dear ! 
— Yes, but I have only woman's clothes by me. A young girl 
in- full dress, running about the streets at four o'clock i the 
morning by herself, wilL create suspicion; the guard will 
arrest me, and I don't at f^U wish to be carried again to Saint- 
Martin. — Is that all ? replied she. Wait a bit I shall get up 
too» we shall call up la Fleur ; without making a noise he will 
put the horse to the gig, and attended by my servant I shall see 
you to your own door, and by this means we shall continue 
longer in each other's company. I shall tell M. de Lignollo 
it was Indispensable for you to return to your convent by day 
break. 

• What «he^proposed was executed. La Fleur, who appear- 
ed entirely devoted to us, served us most zealously. Madamo 
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4e Llfiioll« If ft me olily «t th« momtnt whea my fiUhfuI Mvt' 
tnin, heariflg the signal previAasly agreed npoo, came irimnin|r 
to open the gate cf the hotel. I went to Uy^ down, apd it was 
Btriking ten, when M* de Belcour awoke me. He aaked me if 
I had had a good nighU — Very good, father.^^And th? ski: 
head ache t— The sick head ache ! ah ! I still feel secret pain 
from it ; but it does not signify ! may I, at the price of scyc- 
ral days sufferings, obtain occasionally similar nights to tbat 
I havo just spent. 

I had scarcely ended thosd words, when good fortune 
brought in M. de Bosambert. My father, who had not seefi 
the Count since his unfortunate duel at la porta Maillot, OTer-^ 
whelmed him with cifilities. The Baron at last went down 
into bis apartment. As soon as we were left alone, Rosam- 
bert began reproacliing me again ; you had given me your 
word of honour said he, and yet a fortnight has elapsed— Yoa 
see my fkther never leaves me, I might have gone to your 
house, but witli him.— That would have procured me at least 
the pleasure of seeing you. — Come, Rosambert, a truce to com<^ 
, pUments, and confess cendidly, that the Baron*s visit would 
not prove very agreeable to you- M. de Belcour is very amia* 
Me, but he is my father. It is the company of young people 
that you like. — It is that which I prefer. Chevalier, have you 
heard a great piece of news? Yon will remember perhaps a 
certain obliging Ceuntefs, who, the first time that I conducted 
you to a ball room, carried rae away that you might be left 
with Madame de B.*- Undoubtedly 1 do remember her ; she is 
pretty enough. — You nee^l not tell me so ; nobody knows it 
better than I do. This Countess had for a long time since 
been Intimate with the Marchioness; it is assured that those 
two ladies were equally interested in sparing each other ; yet 
they are no longer upon very good terms. Their rupture 
Makes a great noise ia the world, and is spoken of diversely. 
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One ^y, ^§ I wte $o^g to ftiy my first ?isit to the Marebio. 
DMs of Roetmbert,* I foind the lorely Coimtess at hor bouse* 
and she naaifested a greot friendship for me : it was not Tory 
^AeuU for me to ind oat that she wished for niy alliance.-^ 
Ah { no lAore on the snbjeet— let me tell yoo, Rosambert« that , 
ym are tJome ?ery apvpo9; I was going to write to beg of 
yott to reader me a serf loe of importance. 

Of my idTeottiree with Madame do Lignolle, I only coneeal 
tlibse |iarts id which Madame de B-— was connected ; 1 spoke 
'much about the aunt and the niece, but took great care not to 
say a word aboat the cousin. My recitals, though curtailed* 
gttppliod him with an inexhanstable subject of pleasantry ; and 
wrben his merriment had been suflBciently exercised ; I already 
feel strong enough, said he, to attend upon some pretty female 
patients ; besides it is impossible to refuse so ludicrous an er« 
rand as that which Mad. de Brumont honours me with ; to- 
morrow she will see me at the Countess's, ready to answer her 
confidence in me; to-morrow she will do me the justice to 
own, that the most scientific doctor could not have t^ken better 
measures than myself to secure to the impotent M. de Lignolle 
the honours of paternity, 

A moment after the departure of Rosambert, the Baroness 
came to see us. 1 was surprised at first to hear her speak at 
follows to M. de Belccur, M. d« Lignolle has never espoused 
his wife ; it is a fact which every person is acquainted with, 
and still his wife is with child ! you know of It, Baron \ for 
that ayowal', with which she has suddenly astonished yoa, she 
would, inHnediately after, and with the same candour, hava 
regaled Iter husband, if Madame d'Armincour had not opposed 
it. The question now is to save the thoughtless girl, who 
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deserves Vo to be pitied ; tliere is but one single mode, how-^ 
ever, namely, to contrive to induce the unworthy husband to' 
consummate his marriage, which is no trifling matter;' but' 
something more difficult still, perhaps, is to prevail upon Ma- • 
dame dej/ignolle to suffer tlie attempt to be made. I can see 
no one in the whole world but the father of the child who ' 
will be able to persuade the mother to a determination, for 
which, whoever knows the lover and the husband, will be sen- 
sible that no small share of fortitude is requisite. A doctor is 
to be let into the secret, who will prescribe the conjugal 
union ; the husband will hear the sentence, and the aunt will 
press the execution of it. All is ready for to-morrow ;-.but the 
whole will fail if Mademoiselle de Brumont is not present. 
Allow me then, M. le Baron,, to call soon and take your son in 
his disguise, and conduct him to Madame de Lignolle ; Made- 
moiselle de Brumont will spend the day there, and I promise 
to bring her back again in a moment ; the little 4ady over- 
whelmed Avith sorrow will want to be comforted by a look 
from her friend. Your son on that day, I give you my word 
of honour, will return to dine with you. 

M. de Belcour, plunged in serious thought, kept silence for 
a while : Madame, said he at length, w"ll you promise not to 
part from this yo\mg man for one single moment? She pro- 
mised. He then addressed me ; twice more put on Mademoi- 
selle de Brumont's clothes ; but, remember, that after that 
you are to take them off, and never to wear them again. : 

Madame de Fonrose had not taken leave of us for a quarter 
of an hour, when M. de Belcour received a note. The Baron, 
upon reading it, assumed a gloomy air, some signs of impati- 
ence also frequently escaped him, and he exclaimed seve- 
ral times : in fact, that appears probable !^-Some bad news, 
father ?— Yes, bad, my son.—Nothing about Sophia ?— Sophia ! 
Lo' a woid.— -Nor my sister ?-^or your sister, neither ! Fare- 
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well, air, may you sleep well this night, although' the last was 
a good one ; to-morrow put on the perfidious disguise, and 
after to-morrow in the forenoon, you have my leave, but let 
it he for/ t}ie last iime ; for the last time, understand me 
welll 

On the next day, before twelve, the Baroness and I were at 
Madame de LignoUe's ; we had not long to wait for the doc- 
tor» No one could have recognised in his new costume, the 
friend of the Chevalier de Faublas. He was no longer that 
elegant young man, thoughtless, jovial, replete with grace and 
amiableness ; he was, however, a handsome doctor, gallant, 
courteous, lively and charming, like the rest of them. He ad* 
yanced straight to my Eleanor. 

This is the patient ; there is no occasion to point her out to 
me! What is her illness? Where does it settle? with such 
a figure, and such eyes ! It must be the consequence of de- 
rangement somewhere ? It requires a great knowledge of the 
case to find it out here 1 But, a little patience I it will decamp 
ere long— Monsieur le Cortite knows the new piece ? Good 
for nothing— I have not seen it myself, I have not one hour's 
respite I Crowds of patients assail me ! It is natural enough 
though ; they are tired of getting killed by others — My fair 
lady, let. me feel the pulse— Ah i what a sweetjiandl the 
charming hand ! He kissed it.i—What are you doing? «aidv' 
the Countess, with a laugh. — 1 know well others will feel it, 
I listen to it; through this so fine skin, I could even see it. 

The Marchioness d*ARMiNcouR. The doctor is jocose I 
(in a low voiue to Faublas,)^ Receive my best thanks; it is you 
no doubt who have persuaded my niece to adopt the only mea- 
sure that could save her ; and to this service, add that of never 
being conne^t^d with her again ; and I shall say, notwith- 
•tandiog your former wrongs, that you are certainly a man of 

honour. ^ 

O 
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RosAMBBfiT. There is a rumour of an approaching^ -Var. 
The emperor has projects of conquest ; if I were in the. place 
of the grand signior, I would collect fi?e hundred thoasand 
men, cross the Danube — it is agitated, my fair lady— 

The Countess, (laughing.) Who 2 the grand signioron the 
Danube ? 

RosAMBBRT. Well I vcry well I we will cure yon ; you like 
a joke. Your pulse, my fair lady ; there is a je no sais quo!, 
which causes it to beat too quick— and I would go and lay 

siege to Vienna Madame complains of being sick, I be* 

lieve— 

The Countess. You commit a mistake, doctor ; for though 
1 feel sick, I don*t complain of it. 

RosAMBEiTr. Howerer, you must take great care, madam t 
Your sickness proceeds from an affection of the heart I and the 
hevrt is not to be sported with ! It is the noble part — and jovl 
are sensible, that if I were to lay siege to it, it would be with 
the intention of taking it; and immediately after its sur- 
render, I would march straight to Saint Petersburg, to 
go and pay a visit to that ambitious Empress. — Does she 
sleep well ? 

Mademoiselle OE Bbumont. Doctor, the ambitious sleep 
but little. 

RosAMBERT. Oh ! it is madam I am speaking of. 

The Countess, (still laughing.) Me, that is quite another 
thing ; for some time past I have not slept well.— (She then 
assumed a serious and tender air, and casting at me a sudden 
but significant look, added :) 1 nevertheless never entertained 
any other ambitious desire, but of being able to do without 
doctor's prescriptions. 

RosAHBERT. Truly, my fair lady, I confess it would be bet- 
ter to do without ; but necessity, when pressing, must be-at- 
tended to— At the end of the campaign, 1 would return to ra- 
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eruit mytelf in my seraglio— -but I would haTe French wo- 
menin my seraglio! and you. Monsieur le Comtet 

M. DB LioNOLLB. I Ukewise. 

RosAM BEIT. Ah ! it is not to be disputed ; none are so 
amiable as the French women ! I behold some here who are 
charming ; yon for instance, sir, possess one who is worth a 
thousand others ; but only imagine how delightful, if you had 
two or three hundred more like her, without reckoning many 
more that you might send for, and have brought from Italy, 
Spain, England, Golconda, Cachemica, Africa, America, and 
in short, (t'ont all the diiferent parts of the world. 

The Baboness, (laughing.) Ge»tly! doctor. What a sal- 
tan you would be 1 

The Countess, (to her husband.) I believe tliat se many 
people would only occasion you some uneasiness. 

RoiAMBERT. (to the 6ountess ) Yes ! it might create a little 
'jealousy ! But don't be angry with me. It was not in earnest 
that I advised M. le Comle. (To M. de Lignolle.) Do you 
give her much exercise ? 

M.4e Lignolle. Exercise? ^betakes too much, she kills 
herself. 

Rosambebt. Young women like that, and they are ilghi ; 
ftey seldom feel the worse for it — Do you enjoy a good appe- 
tite, madam? 
• The Countess. I did formerly, but I have lost it. 

ttosAMBERT. You havc lost it — you don*t sleep— My fair 
tidy, your soul is affected with st>me secret trouble. 

M. de LioHOLLE. Are you acquainted, doctor, with the af- 
fections of the soul ? 
Rosambebt. Better than any man in the world. 
M. de LioNOLLE. Better ! that is soon said. But we shall 
see, allow me to put jour deep knowledge to the test : la mine 

own soul in its complete equilibrium ? 
O 2 
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RosAStBSRT. Your soul ? Do you think I caa*t see, thdt &i 
this presentmoment, there is a something that perplexes it ? 

M. de LioNOLLE. What is that? 
, RosAMBERT, (in an ill humour.) You insist upon it I I will 
speak it all out : what perplexes your, soul, is in the first i^lace 
the situation of your lady, because, if her illness became seri- 
ous, and that your wife should die, you would be obliged to 
return her marriage portion. 

M. de.LiGNOLLE, (haughtily.) M. le Docteur, you offend 
mel " 

RosAMBERT, , (in high spirits.) It is your own fault, M. le 
Comte. Wherefore do you not treat learned men with that 
consideration and respect that are due to them 7 — What, more- 
over, tortures your soul, is the composition of some work of 
genius, that does not go on as quick as you could wish ; for I 
do not look at your dress, which Informs me, that you are a 
military character, it is your soul that I examine ; it is de- 
picted in your countenance — ^in your looks : I can read there 
that you cultivate letters with success. 

M. de LlGNOLLB, (with a satisfied air.) You see very right ; 
you are a skilful man. To tell you the truth, I am now^greatly 
tormented about a charade. 

RosAMBERT. What ! Am I so fortunate as to have met the 
Monsieur de Lignolle^ who fills our public papers with his 
poetry, who supplies the Meroutd with his little mi^ter- 
pieces I 

M . de LiGNOLLB, (in a transport of joy.) Mcster-pieoes ?— 
You: are too kind. However, I am the M, de LignoUe whom 
you are speaking of. ' 

RosAMBERT. Oh J sir, excuse the little report — 

M. de LioNOLLE. I beg you will not mention it I I must beg 
your pardon ; for I confess, that it were difficult to carry fur- 
ther the knowledge of the soul — 
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RosAHBEftT. I have heard that the Goimtess would alsa 
meddle with charades. 

The Countess. Yes, I have composed one. 
* RosAMBERT. Very well, my fair lady ; f^o on, it will amuse 
yoo. Be not aneasy on account of your actual indisposition ; 
your illness wUl be a mere nothing: it is only a case of pleni- 
tude — ^To be sure, there is a plenitude ; but whence does it ori- 
ginj^te ? 

He then held his head between his two hands, and for a long 
time appeared absorb^ in deep reflection; he next looked 
-most attentively at the Countess. Upon my honour, exclaimed 
he afterwards, this is beyond my comprehension ! for after all, 
it is the case of a maiden, and this handsome person is Madame 
la Comtesse — (To M. de LignoUe, low, but distinctly, so that 
we did not lose a syllable.) — ^Tell me, you must neglect your 
charming wife very much? We could not hear the husband's 
answer ; bat Rosambert resumed : it must be so, though ; for 
there is plenitude, redundance, a complete plethora ; and if 
you do not remedy it, the jaundice will infallibly eome next: 

and after the jaundice why faith, you would have the mar^ 

riage j^ortion to return, take care of yourself. 

M. de LiGNOLLB (in a fauUering voice.) I can assure yon 
it is not in the marriage portion. — 

. RosAMBBRT (to the Countess.) How long have you bee» 
married ? 

The Countess. Very near eight months, doctor. 

Rosambert. Eight months I she must be very near ter ac- 
couchement. — M. le Comte, do your duty to Madam; this 
very night ! or I could not answer for the consequence. 

M. de LiONOLLB. Doctor, observe — 

The Marchfonbss d'ARMiwcouR, (harshly.) No observt* 
Uons. A child ! 

03 
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Tl^ Baroness, (la a carressing tone.) A child to this little 
one : what would that cost you 2 

M. de LiGNOLLE. But— 

RosAMBERT, (in R friendly tone.J Ah ! no buts. A child ! 

The Marchioness d'ARMiNcouR, (weeping.) Alas I doctor, 
perhaps you prescribe to him what is impossible. 

Rosambert, (pointing to the Countess.) How so? Impos- 
sible I does th&lady refuse het consent 2 

The Countess, (with tears in her eyes.) 1— I— 

Mademoiselle de Brumont, (throwing herself at the 
knees of th« Countess, low.) Eleanor, think of me, think of 
our child — (aloud) Madame la Countess, if you pay the least 
return to the tender attachmont of your aunt, to that of your 
friends and to mine, say that you consent. 

The Countess, lifted up her eyes to heaTen, then turned 
them towards me, and dropping her hand into mine, heavdd a 
deep sigb sad was heard to pronounce the fatal : — I con. 
sent. 

RosAMBERT, (to M. de LignoUe.) Well I she consents, what 
have you to say now ? 

The Marchioness d*ARHiNCOUR, (sobbing.) That he can- 
not achieve it, the traitor I 

RosAitBERT. Tl\at he cannot! That is what I shall never be 
made to comprehend. The repugnance is not probable ; the 
wife is a charming woman I— Neither is it owing to the want 
of physical powers, you are quite in your prime yet. What is 
your age? About sixty? 

M. deliiONOLLE, (rather angrily.) Very little more than 
fifty, Sir. 

ROSAMBERT. Yon see ! but though yon were double, these 
charms are capable of re?i?ing a centenariad. 

The Baroness. Be it so, doctor; bat give me leave |o in- 
troduce a quotation. 
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On dit qu*on n*a jamais tous les dona k- la-fois, 
Et que les gens d'esprits, d'ailleurs tr^sest^mables, 
Ont fort pea de talent pour former leurs semblables.* 
I^ESTouoHBs, le Pbilosophe mari6. 

RoSAMBBRT. Witb regard to men of wit, be it so ; but a 
man of genius I a man like M. le Comte, is in every respect 
superior to other men. — Wait a moment, though it is rery 
possible that we were all right, as I can demonstrate. — Au- 
thors who compose, by dint of perpetual meditation, force the 
blood and the humours continually to flow towards the. head ; 
it is to the brains therefore that all the spirits are carried ; un- 
fortunately the brains being incessantly exercised, acquire 
strength only at the expence of the other parts that languish. 
The left arm, for instance, which you use much less than the 
. right, is much the weakest. Well it is the same in this case 
The head of a man of letters, is his right arm: all the rest of 
him is the left ; which is so much the better for glory, but so 
much the worse for love. 

The Marchioness d'AaHiKcoua. What do I care for glory ! 
hare I married my niece, that she might be, regaled with glory 
alone ? 

RosAHBERT. Rightly spoken ! all ladies are of the same 
opinion on that point ; but be comforted, a remedy is near at 
hand: I who am now speaking to you, have, in a similar case 
performed a miraculous cure, upon every member of a pro* 
yincial academy. 

All the members of that literary society were labouring 



* It is said, that we never are possessed at the same time of 
every qualification ; and that men of wit, very esteemable in 
other respects, have very little talent to produce their Ukt» 
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under the same disease as M. le Comte appears to be afflicted ; 
all the married women in that small town looked emaciated, 
and exhibited sallow Coirplexions. Provincial wives, who are 
very particular respecting the article of matrimonial duty, 
were unwilling to die without complaining ; they cried out 
against literature ; they hallpoed ! and made an infernal roar- 
ing! Their good fortune would have it so, that I*was tra- 
Tclling* that road, was recognised, and called upon to attend 
them. I found out at once, that by re-establishing the equili- 
brium of |he humours,' and the ordinary circulation of the 
blood, every thing would return of itself to its natural state. 
For those literati, who were Tery willing to be made men 
again, I composed an excellent potion, a wonderful potion— 
a potion in ^hortl The success was prodi<iious. From the 
very next day, the complexion of every complainant, looked to 
be l)ri^hter ; but what happened to be most remarkable in the 
adventure was, that at nine months from the period, on the 
same day, and nearly at the same hour, all my academical fe- 
males were delivered of a stout boy, well constituted; of a 
boy, do you hear! because the fathers had gone to work with 
incredible ardour I 

What occasions my laughing, is a pleasant circumstance I 
just recollect. Only think, this day of general delivery, which 
the ladies seemed to hav e appointed, happened to be a day of 
meeting, each husband lost his counter. This, which proved 
a subject of great mortification for the first literary charac- 
ters, was a source of amusement for the whole town. 

M. le Comte, I aim returning home, in order to com'pose a 
like potion for you only, as I imagine that you are possessed 
of more genius than those gentlemen, you must have suffered 
more in your constitution than they had, and, of course, I shall 
double the doses. I shall send you the paternal draught this 
•Taokig ; swallow ll up at one draught, and I warrant, that in 
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the night, Madame will hear of it. Mademoiselle de Brumont 
and I shall call to-morrow morning, to admire the effect of the 
remedy. He added, in a lower tone of voice : Don't foil, for 
it is a pressing case. It would be a great pity to bury that 
young woman, and to have her portion to return. I must leave ^ 
joa; the whole town are waiting for me. Good morning to 
you, sir ; ladies, your servant. 

His departure released me from a heavy burden ; for I could 
see the doctor continually getting into better spirits, and I 
was afraid that he had already .carried the joke too far. 
However, M^ de Lignolle's satisfied look," and tone of confi- 
dence quieted me. Without being discomposed at the bitter 
reprOachea of Madame d'Armincour, he proudly replijpd: Is 
it my fault jf glory and love do not agree? Have you not 
heard the doctor ? He is a very clever man : 1 certify he Is, 
and since he takes it upon himself to re-establish the equili- 
brium, you will see — to-night you will seej — He went away 
much pleased with himself. 

As soon as he was gone, the Baroness, who could hold no 
longer, burst out laughing. Where, in the name of patience 
asked she, have you found out that truly amiable physician. 
— In fact, interrupted the Countess, who laughed and wept at 
the same time, your friend is very entertaining 1 quite so I He 
has found means to enliven one of the most distressing mo* 
ments ofmy life. — And what he says Is sound reasoning, ex- 
claimed Madame d'Armincour : full of ^ense I What is the 
name of that charming man *— Rosambert,—The Count de Ro- 
sambert I said the baroness t the unfortunate lover of Madame 
deB-^! I have heard him spoken of with high encomiums, 
which he appears to be deserving of. — The Coimt de Rosam- 
bert! repeated the Marchioness; that is the very name! he is 

the same young man who was recommended to me to he is 

your intimate friend I— He is, madam.— I am very, glad of it ; 
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that young mah carries his reconaroendation on his countenance, 
he does not in the least bear the appearance of bein^^ another 
M.deLignollel 

Madame d'Arraincour not long after, aslLedme politely, whe- 
ther I was not going. The Countess immediately declared she 
insisted upon my remaining with her the whole day long ; she 
even protested I should not leave her before the fatal hour, 
and that if she were compelled to send me away sooner, she 
would not allow M. de Lignolle to enter the apartment. 

Another act of imprudence I exclaimed the Marchioness. It 
is high time there should be an end to all this. Madam, I tell 
you over again ; people begin to talk, about the world ; there 
must have been some shocking bad rumours circulated acrainst 
you, for several times, within a few days, some folks, even in 
my presence, have indulged scandalous jokes respecting our 
Mademoiselle de Brumont, with whom you are said to be in- 
timately connected ; how is it possible that your secret, a 
secret of this nature, which for a long time since has been 
entrusted to so many individuals, should be well kept ? I beg 
of you, niece, henceforth let your conduct be regulated by my 
advice; if it is not for my sake, let it be for your own. Do not 
r*un yourself, do not obstinately insist upon detaining— I in- 
sist, aunt^ upon her stopping fill night, and her coming to- 
morrow at an early hour to comfort me. — Since you will have 
her stay, I must yield consent ; but you must allow me at least 
not to leave you.— Alas I you might leave us without any risk, 
you may to-day as well as to-morrow — the same day I assure 
you, shall not witness an odious shame. 

Notwithstanding the Marchioness did not leave us, my 
Eleanor found means to say to me: my aunt does not know 
that you lately have spent a night here; I have requested Mi 
de Lignolle not to tell her of it, I observed to him, that Ma- 
dame d*Armiacour, naturally talkative, might, perhaps, men- 
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tion it to some one, who might accidentally repeat it to your 
father, and thus bring yon into trouble. So you see, my dear, 
that we may still expect more than one other happy nig-ht — 
But it will be neither to-morrow, nor even — Oh, no I I could 
not pass on a sudden from the arms of gtiefa a man, into the 
arms of my lover; 

Tedious as the day was, yet to ns It appeared too short. 
The fatal potion was brought very punctually. The Count, 
at first seized it with avidity ; but as soon as he had tasted it, 
we saw bin make horrid grimaces; and finally pUce the vase 
on the mantle piece ; most luckily it was near empty ; Madame 
d*Armincour never could persuade him to drink the small quan- 
tity of the liquor he had left. 

. The cruel moment arrived. The Countess went to bed when 
the clock had struck twelve. I saw her bathe her pillow with 
her tears, 1 saw her secretly kiss the place where my head had 
rested two nights before. My dear Eleanor ! What a fare- 
>vell I did hear her pronounce, with what a look was it accom- 
panied ! my soul was lacerated. Her plaintive accent, and do- 
lorous glance, seemed both equally to upbraid me for the hor- 
rid sacrifice which was soon to be accomplished. My dearest 
Eleanor I she n^as as pale and trembling as a felon under 
sentence of deatb. Was that the woman, who half a year be- 
fore, would say to her husband, in a decided tone: I insist 
upon it? Love ! O Almighty Love, what an empire do you ex- 
ercise over our minds and our hearts ? 

On my return home, I was overwhelmed with grief. M. de 
Belcour tried useless eflTorls to disguise how deeply con(*erned 
he felt for my sorrows; What a sad night I did pass ? Pardon 
roe, however, my Sophia ! pardon me; it was not you entirely 
who this time occasioned my restless night ; but at least you 
still knew, as well as your unfortunate rival, how to excitt^ ray 
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Uvely regret, and tender coiiimiseration ; you were at least, 
upon my rising, the first object of my solicitude. 

You told me, father, that in a fortnight, we were to go and 
fetch my wife ; upwards of a fortnight is elapsed. — He an- 
iwei ed with an eiabarrassed air. 1 have some indiKspensable 
business to attend to firs* — I donH think now it will be long— • 
have patience for- a few days — I wish you' good morning, fa- 
ther.— Whither are you going so early t — ^To dress, and go to 
the Baroness, andfromthenceto the Countess — you hate given 
. me leave* I most assuredly will return to ^ine wit'h you, fa- 
ther. 

We did not calllbr Rosambert ; he had appointed bis hoar, 
and we were both punctual, that upon our arrival at P.I. de 
LiguolIe*s, we saw the doctor's carriage in the yard. This 
was a job coach,' well chosen for the present Qccasion, with 
outside steps, French fashion, the body straight and long, a 
kind of a gotbic vis-ft-vis, the demi-fortune of a physician. 
We met RosaiAbert, who was gravely ascending the stairs. 
Madame d*Armincour advanced with tears in her eyes, to open 
the door of her niece's bed-room. The niece, on the contrary, 
rushed into my arms, with all the signs of extneme satisfaction. 
Surprised, I asked her very earnestly, what could occasion her 
such joyous transports ? Congratulate me, exclaimed she, con- 
gratulate yourself, that M; de LignoUe-ris not changed in the 
least— hfe is not as yet M. de LignoHe— neither am I big wife-« 
your Eleanor is your's only. 

At the same moment, M. de LignoUe, who.nndotibtedly had 
heard the doctor coming, entered the room, and without show- 
ing the least confusion, addressed Rosambert as follows: 
doctor, the equilibrium is not re-esi^blished ; what€ay you 
to thatl—What say X? that it is n»t the fault of my remedy; 
that you are a man of genius, as few ate to be met with— Most 
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fortunately, exclaimed the aunt. — A man of genius incurable ! 
pursued Rosambert ; a niaa of genius, whose head will e?er 
be wonderful, but who, for all the rest, will i^emain impotent 
all his life-time. — I shoald have acted right, perhaps, resumed 
the Count; showing the phial, if I had not left that— Certainly 
you would have acted better ; but it does not signify : the 
quantity that you have drank, sir, would have sufficed for four 
ordinary literati^ I am not a man to impose upon, or to trifle 
with my patients, since that has produced no effect, you will 
not recover, you never will get better, never. — What J do you 
think that the course 

The Count was interrupted by the sudden arrival of hisbro* 
ther, the Vicomte de Lignolle, a captain in the Royal Navy. 
The impatient sea-faring man rushed into his sister-iu-law*8 
apartment without waiting till he had been announced. He 
was a man Ave feet ten inches high, bulky, and strong in pro- 
portion, a kind of an Hercules, with black h^ir, large musta* 
Chios, a long sword by bis side, a savage look, and the whole 
countenance of a bravo. 

Tl^e Captain. Good morning to you, brother : good morn- 
ing every body. 

M. de LiGNOLLB, (apparently pre-occupied.) Good morning, 
my dear. (To Rosambert.) You are of opinion, that the 
course of the blood and of ^he humours is invincibly deter- 
mined? 

The Captain. "Who is iH here I 

RosAMBBBT. Your sistcr-iu-law. 

The Captain. She is indisposed, that woman f perhaps it 
18 so much the better. Zounds, we shall see. 

The Baroness, (in a low voice, to Mademoiselle de Bru- 
mont. who had just cast a threatening look at the Vicomte.) 
I believe I have spoken to you sometimes of this enormous 
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persoiTjflfe ; his coining here appear* to bode us nothing good. 
' Above all tilings, be patient and moderate. 

RosAMBERT. YouF brother is not quite as he shouM be. 

The Captain. What ails you ? 

M. de LiGNOLLE.^ Why !— .1 am deficient in equilibrium. 

The Captain. Thunder aad lightning I I believe you want 
to crack your jokes! I see you standing firm upon both your 
legs, and as erect as I am. 

RosAtiBERT. That is not the equilibrium in question ; that 
is th^ universal equilibrium. The one which the gentleman 
is in want of, is the right proportion of the affections of the 
body. 

M. de LiGNOLLE. And of the affections of the soul ; that 
is 

The Captain. Oh I the affections of the soul I I wondered 
at your not having bothered me with them before. (To Ro- 
sambert.) Hear me, good sir, all that may be very fine what 
you are speaking about; but may five hundred devils seize 
me, if I understand a word of it I 

RosAMBERT. That, however, is very plain ; but I will ex- 
plain it to you over again. The body of the wife is ill, be- 
cause the mind of the husband is too well. I have prescribed 
for the restoration of the lady's health that she should pro- 
creiite. 

^ The Captain. Procreate ! Apropos, brother^ do you know 
it is reportetl that your wife does not want you for that achieve- 
ment ? 

Maqemoisbli^e de Britmont. That apropos is very imper- 
tinent! Do you know, captain, that if all naval officers were 
^ike you, they would be very disagreeable gentlemen ? 

The Captain. Pray, my young miss, perchance are you 
worth u brother ? 
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Madbmoisbllb de BttuMONT. What then ! if I had one? 
The Captain. Thoug^h you had thirty, I would beg of them, 
one after another, to meet me behind the convent of the Car- 
thusian friars. 

Mademoiselle de Brumont. I believe, captain, notwith- 
standing your menaciog airs, that the first who would go, 
might spare the rest the trouble of taking the walk. 

The Captain, (with contempt.) -You are very happy you 
are but a female. 

The tone in which he pronounced these words, fully quieted 
me respecting the -equivocal sense of his previous questions. 
I was going to reply angrily, when the Baroness, who continu- 
ally watched over me, said in a whisper : for God's sake ! be 
composed! tl^ink that your Eleanor's safety is at stake: Ma- 
dame de Lignolle, meanwhile, with her well known vivacity, 
just then signified to her rude brother-in-law, that if he con- 
tinued thus to treat her virith disrespect, she would have him 
turned out of doors. Don't mind what he says, exclaimed the - 
Count; he ?s a hot-headed fellow. 

RosAMBBRT, (to the Captain.) Sir, whoever has told you 
the impertinent story you have just Repeated, has told you a 
lie ; it is my business to understand those matters, and this very 
minute, if required. I am ready to sign that Madame la Cora- 
tesse, on the contrary, stands in great need of her husband for 
the said purpose. Unfortunately, M. le Comte does not in the 
least want his wife ! not at all. He is so constituted, that in 
his whole person the intellectual part preponderates over the 
material. 

The.CAPTAiN. True! my brother is far from being stupified ; 
he composes 

RosAMBERT. Very well so far ; but it is not with his wit 
that a husband can cause his wife to be pregnant. I therefore 
wished, in the present case, to force the mind to suspend its 

Pa 
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operations a little, that it might not Impede the body some- 
times performing its functions also ; I wibhed to re-establish 
the equilibrium. 

M. de LiGKOLLE, (laughing, to the captain.) He has not 
succeeded. Look here ! you who understand chemistry, look 
at this, I have drank all that is wanted in the phial. 

The Captain, (after shaking the bottle, and applying a 
drop of the liquid to his tongue. Hell and fire! who is the 
cursed ass who has composed for you this horse medicine ? 

M. de LiGNOLLE. It was not an ass, it VfB.s the doctor. 

RosAMBERT, (bowiug to the Captain ) It was the doctor- 
Mr. Censor I A proof of my potion not being too strong, U 
that it has produced no eflfect. 

The Captain. What the deuce ! a decoction of cantha- 
rides I the most powerful approsidiae I aud in such a dose-— 
If I were to take the twenty- fifth part, 1 should be like a mad* 
man for five-and- twenty nights ! That would have sufficed to 
infuriate the whole of my crew.. 

The Marchioness d'ARMiNcouR, (weeping.) And yet it has 
produced no effect. 

The Captain. No eflfect! whyzooksl my poor brother, 
there must be ice in your heart. In your entrails, all over you* 
In the name of patience what stuff has our dear mother made 
you of? It is not the same blood, at least, that runs through 
our veins I no, it cannot be the same blood. I am indeed, I am 
a younger brother, your junior by upwards of a twelve- 
month, without any compliment, but at all times, it must be 
confessed— 

M. de LioNOLLE, (rubbing his hands.) It is my genius in 
fact, that occagions that. 

The Captain. What a deuoeof ageniusi lamveryglad, 
liowever, that you have entirely monopolized it ; for, accord* 
log to your own account, you have had genius from an early 
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period of your life. At all times, that is whxt I wanted to 
say, my ;iear elder brother, at all times hascu' but a very poor 
figure among" the fair sex. 

The Marchioness d*ARMiNC0UR. Since you knew of that, 
why did you suffer him to take a wife ? 

The Captain. Ah I why should I have prereuted him from 
concluding an advantageous marriage 1 

The Marchioness d'ARMiNcowR, (in a rage.) Shocking 
calculation ! (toM./de LignoUe) Cursed wit! I wish now 
yonr wife would cuckold you' as many times as she has hairs 
upon her head. 

The Captain. Why, indeed it is said, she has fancied to dp 
as much ; bat I shall cure her of that whim ; I am returned to 
this country on purpose. 

The Marchioness (to the Captain.) And as for you, Mr. 
Bully, 1 wish tiiat somebody (casting a look upon Mademoi- 
selle de Brumont) of my acquaintance would run yon through 
as many times as my niece is worth thousands per annum ! 

The Captain, (in a menacing tone, and with a sneer.) Tell 
me, good woman, tell me the name of that acquaintance^of 
yours ? 

The Marchioness. Good woman !-rhis name ! — his name ! 
— Q-o, go, perhaps you will know his name but too soon. 

The Captain. By G^-d f we shall see— At any rate, bro- 
ther, be on your guard — read that article of a letter which I 
found on my return to Brest : You had told me that your bro- 
ther never could consummate his marriage — I do not remem- 
ber having said so, but it does not signify, let us go on : how 
then does it happen that your sister-in-law is pregnant? 

RosAMBERT.. She is not. 

The Captain. I am glad to hear it.— (to his brother.) The 
letter is signed Saint-Leon, a friend of mine, you know. Boil- 
ing with rage, I took post-horses, and onmyWival alighted at 
P 3 
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Saint-Lton's, he told m^ he had nevep 'written. I shewed him 
the paper, and he proved it was not his hand writing, but 
some one had tried to imitate it. 

The Baroness, (low to Mademoiselle de Brumont.) I appre- 
hend this is a perfidious trick of yours, Madame do B. (to the 
captain) Show me that letter— (as she returns it) if you are a 
rational man, I shall ask you what credit you can give to the 
inculpations of a forger ? * 

The Captain. Very well I very well ! I condescend to be- 
lieve it is not the exact truth ; but there is no smoke without a 
fire.— .1 intend to stop here for a few days ; and let me see a 
coxcomb come near her I may a hundred thousand bombs 
crush me, if I don't cut off the puppy *s two ears. 

Mademoiselce de Brumont. Captain, your name has 
reached me; unfortunately you have made it too famous. 
Thirsty tyger, when you cannot quench uponthe English the 
thirst that devours you, you drink the blood of your brethren, 
France, it is well known, has not a more renowned duellist 
than you are; think, ho weve^, that tliere still remain in the 
' kingdom some brave young men, who, although they don't 
make it a trade unceasingly to massacre, are not the less 
capable of fighting, and, perhaps, of punishing you. If 1 were 
in the place of the Countess, I would try at least ; determined 
by your menaces, I would this very evening take a lover — 
declare him to be so, and would chuse in preference the weak- 
est perhaps. ^ 

RosAMBBRT, (Ttfith enthusiasm.) No 1 th e youngest, but tha 
most formidable ; a handsome young man, of a prodigious 
strength, extreme dexterity, and uncommon intrepidity ; and 
I, wlvo am speaking to you, madam, would forfeit my life, if 
on the contrary this champion did not bring you the captain's 
ears, if you asked him for them< 

Tlie Baroness. But you would not ask for them^ would you. 
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Countest? You would se^k no other reyenge for the threat! 
of a hector, than the contempt which they deserve. 

The Captain. What i9 the opinion of insigniflcant womea 
to me ! however, I shall take up my quarters here. 

The Countess. Fn this hotel? No, by no means. 

The Captain. How so I am I refused an apartment in yoar 
house, brother 2 

The Countess. Most undoubtedly. I never will have you'U 
an inmate. 

The Captain, (to the Count.) Yon don't answer me 7 why 
donH you bid her hold her tongue 7 Ah ! you suiter yourself 
to be led by a woman! Blood and flesh ! I wish I were in your 
place only for four-and-twenty hours, the husband of a scold^ 
1 would teach her manners, (to the Countess.) Be easy I be 
easy I don*t be angry ! I shall not stop here in spite of you» 
but I will take lodgings in the same street— and rely upon it, 
I will watch you, princeds. Rest* assured, it will be no faull 
of mine if you succeed in becoming a little strumpet. 

At this last outrage of the captain, the Countess fell in a 
rage, and returned no other answer, than by throwing at his 
head a candlestick that happened to be within her reach. I 
saw the moment when the br^jite would have returned the com- 
pliment. With my left hand I stopped his uplifted arm, and 
with my right seizing the giant by the collar, I pushed him 
back so violently, that he tumbled at the further extremity of 
the room against the window sash, which he broke. Had it 
not been for the balcony, down he would have gone into the 
yard. 

Well done ! my dear Brumont, cried out the Marchioness : 
you must kill him I let us ^murder the villain who frightens 
me to death, who insults my child, and oSjBrs to beat her 1 

I needed not being encouraged by the Marchioness ; I was 
fo transported with angtri that having pareeived oo an arm 
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chair M. de LtgnoUe's sword, which he had left there on the 
precediug- night when he undressed, I ran to seize it. Rosam- 
bprt, who alone preserved some sang-froid in the midst of so 
scandalous a scene, ran up to me: rash youth, said he, if you 
draw it, you will be detected ! 

' Meanwhile the captain, seated on the fragments of the win- 
dow sash, was looking at rae with astonishment, gazed upon 
hihaself with surprise, and with a coarse laugh, said : it is 
this young wench, however, who, at one blow has brought me 
here 1 what an iron arm, or am T no longer but a man of 
straw ? Oddffbodikins! what it is ta be taken unawares ! a 
child could beat you ! but that sword which she offered to 
draw against me! \Vhat rtust I have taken for my defence, 
miss ? A black pin ? (he then thought he must get up.) Adieu, 
fair ladies; adieu, my poor brother, adieu' my lovely little 
sister; I shall remember the kind reception I have met from 
you* I am not goiug far, and will keep a watchful eye over 
your conduct. Let me alone for that ! he went away. 

Sir, sajd Madame de Lignolle to her husband, it is you that 
I admire; your tranquillity gives me pleasure I You would 
/have suffered me to be murdered, without even rising from 
your chair ? 

He answered, .with a pre-occupied air: Yes, yes! — what do 
yod please to say? I beg your pardon ; my body was here, 
and my mind elsewhere. I meditate the plan of a new pbera ; 
this will be composed of eight lines ; nay, perhaps I shall write 
a dozen ; and, since the doctor affirms that the equilibrium will 
not be re-established, I wish to justify the encomiums which 
he bestows upon my — genius, as he says ! I will have this work 
be a little master-piece, as he declares the others arsi and I 
leave you, to ^forward the poem without relaxation. 

When he was gone, we lost a few minutes in looking at one 
anotbeV in silence ; each of us, surprised, perhaps, at the pre- 
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ient, ftnd uneasy about future eyents, was mentally engaged in 
anticipating yarious circumstances, to be able to act accord- 
ingly. 

Madame de Fonrose was the first who opened her mouth to 
recommend great prudence. The Marchioness exclaimed, that 
it was requisite ttie Chevalier would never see her niece again. 
The niece protested she would rather die than give me up : 
and I, by a look replete with love, assured my Eleanor of my 
unalterable constancy : I besides swore that her rude brother** 
in-law should soon give me satisfaction for the gross language 
he had addressed tier in, and t&e inquietude he had dared to 
create. 

That, said Rosambert, who jipoke last, is a very irrational 
determination : for the sake of common interest, my friend^ 
you must dissemble your resentment against the Vicomte ; 
only wait for the events. When Madame will be able no 
longer to conceal her situation, she then will reveal It to her 
husband; who, like so many more, will be obliged to put up 
"With the case, and to claim the child as his own. The captain, 
I know, will make a rare noise ; then, Faublas, you will come 
forward ; you will go and whisper a word or two in the ear of 
^he ill-bred navigator ; and then I know there will be ^n end 
qf the business. 

Every one having acknowledged that Rosambert's advice 
was a very prudent one. Madame d'Armincour, who sobbed 
aloud, thanked me for having protected her niece, begged of 
me to protect her at all times, and bade me to be gone, and 
never to return. Poor children I added she, seeing that we 
also were shedding tears, your grief breaks my heart ; but 
it must be so ; it must, indispensably. — Ah, M..de Rosambert ! 
wherefore was not ^this one her husband ? — Come to-night, 
murmured my Eleanor in a low tone of voice, come at twelve, 
wa have a thousand things to say to each other— come I^^Ytt, 
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my sweet dear, I will. — At an early hour, because the Mar* 
chioness, who is going to the wedding of a relation, will not 
return to supper. 

Notwithstanding the presence of her aunt, she rushed into 
niy arms, pressed me to her bosom, loade;! me with caresses^ 
and even kissed with transport my feathers, handkerchief, 
sash, and gown, as if she were taking leave of my dress, as if 
she had guessed that she never was to see Mademoiselle de 
Bruraout any more. 

It was with great difliiculty that we were parted. Ah, Ma* 
dame la Baronne, stop with her at least for sometime, and try 
to comfort her.-^With all my heart! answered she: M.de 
Rosambert has his carriage, let him see you home ; I shall 
meet you at the Baron's in an hour. 

Here is one who deserves being pitied, said the Count to 
ipe, for she seems to feel for you a real attachment. — Do you 
suppose, Rosambert, that I do not love her ? — That is a good 
question! I know you love them all. — Oh! that one ! it is 

with all my heart ; I prefer her To Sophia ! — To Sophia! 

no, not to Sophia ! — To Madame deB — ? — Yes, my friend! — 
So much the better ! exclaimed he, so mifch the better for 
me; that avenges me : but so much the worse for the sweet 
child ; for hence proceeds certainly the hatred which the Mar- 
chioness bears' her. — The hatred? — Assuredly! do you think 
it can be any other than Madame de B — who wrote that 
pseudonimous letter to the Vicomte ? — Ah, Rpsambert ! can 
you suspect her of a My friend, you, repose too much con- 
fidence in that woman. — And you, my friend, mistrust her too> 
much ; be it as it may, 1 beg of you let us speak of something 
else. — Most willingly, for I wish to impart a piece of news 
th£t will surprise you; and excite your laughter : I am to be 
married to-morrow. — And you ^ want me to wonder at that? 
Now that your convalescence is indubitable, it is clear that 
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you will gel married every day.— -Don't you think that I am 
joking, it is in good earnest that I am to be married. — In good 
earnest? — Yes, before the altar. — Impossible! it has not 
been heard of! — Yet it has been spoken of this fortnight. 
My word of honour has been exacted that I would mention it 
to no one, indiscriminately ; the grand-parents, who dread the 
opposition of the rest of the family, have insisted upon the 
most profound secresy being kept, and have even procured a 
dispensation of banns. My mother also recommended me to be 
silent on the sutyect, through fear that this advantageous 
marriage should fail on account of some fndiscretlon. — I can- 
not recover from my surprise. - What ! Rosambert, at the age 

of twenty-three, has been' able to determine It could not 

be otherwise. First of all, it was the Countess de , you 

know, the confidant of Madame de B — . — Yes. — It is she 
who has undertaken the business with a zeal — but under what- 
ever pretence she has strove to cover her exireme interest, I 
did not mistake her real motives; it was not difficult for me to 
be made sensible that she did ii less to oblige me than to vex 
her former friend: and, in that respebt, I confess that she 
could not feel better inclined than I was myself; besides, the 
Marchioness has pressed me. — The Marchioness ? — Oh ! when- ^ 
ever one speaks of a Marchioness, he always thinks it is of 
his. No, chevalier, this one is not over head and ears in love 
with you; she is the Marchioness of Rosambert. The Mar- 
chioness has pressed, requested, inlreate^l nje ; she has even 
wept. Who can withstand the tears of a mother ? I therefore 
srfffered mylselfto be persuaded; the marriage contract is to be 
signed this evening; to-morrow I shall marry sixty thousand 
Uvres per annum, and a pretty girl. — Pretty? — Yes, indeed, 
with the look of a simpleton, however, and innocent! so as td 
make one's sides ready to split with Inughfrr. — Ilor age ?— 
Kot quite fifteen. Oh, thut is a ccmplcto vdncalion ! the ili- 
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rectioa whereof I shall take the charge myself.— Her name? 
— You will know after to-morrow : come at an early hour 
after to-morrow morning, and without any further ceremony, 
you will breakfast with the new bride. Do you like those faces 
of the' morrow? Do you like to see a new bride rather im- 
peded in her walk^ with beaten eyes, and her still astonished 
looks ? You laagh ? — I do, you put me in mind of somebody— 
He is right ; indeed [ ^m a wonderful fellow ! Here I am try- 
ing hard to describe what he knows more of than I do I Are not 
those looks and airs of to-morrow familiar to him ? Has he not 
seen the charming de Lignolle^ and the beauteous Sophia? 
And so many more, whom, perhaps, he has never mentioned to 
me I Butit does not signify, .chevalier, you may perhaps re* 
lish a new kind of pleasures, make interesting observations, 
and account to yourself of what you will feel near an Agnes 
newly marrle^d, whose secret aches, and charming embarrassed 
looks, Faublas this once will not have occasioned. — Your 
ideas, my dear Rosambert, are truly those of an arch liber- 
tine. — DonH play. the child ; no vain excuse ; I myself shall he 
a gainer by it; shall I not likewise have my enjoyments? 
Shall I not be still more intoxicated with the happiness that 
anothei' will envy me — will envy to no purpose? I am well 
acquainted with the little inconyeniences of hymen ; 1 am not 
ignorant of the most inevitable of all, especially when one has 
tlie honour of being the intimate friend of the Chevalier do 
Faublas; but this once, illustrious hero, do not congratulate 
yourself in advance upon a nisw conquest. I hope, and I tell 
you so with confidence, I expect I shall never become an a1l« 
ditional member of the universal fraternity. — Well done! 
h6re is another exception ; and it is Rosambert — Rosambert, 
who, on the day preceding his marriage, already holds out 
the language of husbands in general. He must not have for* 
gotten, however, how many times the blind obstinacy of those 
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g^entlemen has sapplied him with matter for his keenest ^ar* 
easms. AU, in general, own that there is not one among them 
bat who is one, fet each in particular will affirm that he is not 
one I and you too, Rbsambert, you. tou.-^Faublas, listen to 
me, and tell me yourself whether I have not some reasons to 
expect a different destiny. When an aged bachelor, satiated 
with pleasure, exhausted by former good fortunes, disgusted 
with the woridthat he teazes, and with the sea that deserts 
him; when an old bachelor, enlightened by the constant ex- 
perience of past times, and of the present age, dares, never- 
tbeless, to brave at once the present age and times to come ; 
when marrying a young wife, he impectinently challenges as. 
to make him what so many others have been made by him, 
that calls aloud for vengeance: in a similar case, the throng 
of bachelors ought to unite, in order to punish the braggart* 
But I, who have scarcely entered my spring, who am courted 
by the world, whom the fair sex caress ; I; who will deny my 

wife no kind of enjoyment Enough, Rosambert, say no 

more, 1 beg of you ; you occasion me too great a surprise. 
Hymen must be most powerfully prepossessing thus to ob- 
scure the best judgment. I don't know yon again I yon are so 
strangely altered, that if my sorrows were not so great 1 would 
laugh at you.— Indeed ?— I must take care of myself, yon fill 
me with terror— come then— well I I am already resigned ; I 
submit, in advance, like a man of honour ; I promise, what- 
ever may happen, always to be found to be myself— yes, if the 
young woman's heart is ever engaged, I can assure you, that 
junless she carries on her intrigue in, a shocking awkward man- 
ner, I will never notice it. 1 believe it is not possible better 
to repair one's wrongs. Chevalier, is not that a good begin- 
ning ! you are at full liberty. — Me ! Rosambert ? may every 
one, as much as Faublas, respect your happy bond^I Those 
maxims that I htTC besn repeating just now are yours ; I ne- 
Q 



d by Google 



170 CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 

ver entertained the like ; I never have bepn a seducer ; I have 
always been allured ; the Marchioness was my first attach- 
ment ; So[xhia is my only passion ; Madame de Lignolle will 
surely be my last love. — May God hear you, and keep you 
from it ! 

Rosambert had some business to attend to, we alighted at 
bis house, had a conversation that lasted about two hours, yet 
the time appeared to me very short, as the Count allowed me 
to speak unceasingly of my Eleanor. At length, I was taken 
home. Madame de Fonrose was leaving ray father's apart- 
ment when I entered it. The Baron looked highly animated ; 
the Baroness was pale and trembling: Well, exclaimed she, 
with an ill-disguised spite, we shall try to overcome the cha- 
grin which that loss must create, though it is enough to turn 
one's brains. Is it you, fair miss ? hand me to my carriage. — 
Chevalier, if you should see your cruel Marchioness soon, tell 
her, sir, that I will rtiin her, though I were to ruin myself. 

When I had changed my female accoutrements, M. de Bel- 
cour and I sat down to dinner, altliough neither of us had anl 
appetite.— Father, you don't eat? — I am unwell, from inquie- 
tude and chagrin — but you don't eat a morsel yourself — I 
have got my head-ache. — Your sick-head-ache! I advise you 
ta give it up ; it will not succeed this time : ray son, read the 
last paragragh of this letter, which I received the other day 
by the two-penny post : 

" I believe it is advisable to inform you, that Mademoi- 
*^ selle de Brumont has spent the last night at Madame de 
«* Lignolle's, and that it is the Baroness de Fonrose who has 
*' taken her there again. '\ 

An anonyraous letter I father?— True, my son: but would 
you presume to say the accouiit it gives is untrue? My son, 
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I ferbid your going oat at night in future ; and Madame d6 
Penrose, added he in a much altered tone of voice»,Madanie de 
Fonrose shall no longer abuse my confidence ; the ungrateful 
Baroness shall never betray me more ! I am a man, my dear 
son, and consequently liable to error. Sometimes I deviate 
from the right path ; but as soon as I discover my mistake, I 
step back, and take another road. My dear friend, pursued 
he, taking both my hands between his, do you wish to copy 
only my foibles ? Had not I foretold that you would finally 
ruin her, that so unfortunate and so charming child?— Who ? 
Sophia ?— :No, Madame de Lignolle. — Madame de Lignolle ! 
-r—Since she is pregnant ; since henceforth her husband cannot 
believe — —what is be done to save her? — Oh, don't mention 
it 1 I have been endeavouring all the morning to find out some 
means of rescuing her from the dangers with which she Is 
threatened. In vain have I tortured my imagination! I api 
beyond myself! — Her brother-in-law is arrived ; you have al- 
ready had a terrible scene together ; my son, do you know 
the captain ?— I have heard of his fame. — Do you know that 
bis fame is tremendous? — Tremendous I I am told it is.— Do 
you know that the Vicomte de Lignolle has often hit Saint- 
Georges ? — Often ? be it so. — Do you know that that man has 
fooght two hundred times perhaps ? — So much the worse for 
him. — ^That he has never been wounded? — He is not invulner- 
able, however, in all probability. — ^That he has reduced many 
a father to despair. — Monsieur le Baron, so far you have not 
been reduced yourself. That his fatal sword has mowed down 
many and many a promising youth. — Ah, father ! an obscstre 
youth, perhaps, is only wanted to avenge them all. — My son, 
the captain cannot fail being informed soon, that Mademoi- 
selle de Brum^ont is Madame de Lignolle*s lover. I confess, 
iie will discover with greater difficulty that Mademoiselle de 
Brumont is the Chevalier de Faublas; soon or late* however, 

Q 2 
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vre haVe reasoato believe that he will find it out. My ton« 
what will you do then ? — What will be requisite ? But permit 
roe to observe, sir, yours is a strange God forbid I ex- 
claimed he ; God forbid I should wish to insult yonr youth- 
ful courage 1 I confess even, added he, embracing me, that 
the proud simplicity of your answers has given me extreme 
pleasure : I likewise am somelimes proud, but it is of my son ; 
it is upon my son that 1 have rested all my pride. You cannot 
imagine what my raptures were when I saw you, scaicely in 
the prime of adolescence, have no equal In any of your exer- 
cises ; at one time bringing back, covered with froth, and 
broken with fatigue, a fiery steed, which the most famous 
horsemen were afraid of crossing ; at another, with your fire- 
lock, bow, or pistols, bring down, at the first shot, the very 
bird which all the other sportsmen had missed: sometimes in 
a public assault, in the presence of a crowd of wondering 
young spectators, beat or disarm all the fencing roasters in 
the pewly-arrivea regiment. Every one then, adjudging the 
prize of arms to the young chevalier, would congratulate me 
upon having such a son. Yet, I thought within myself, with 
a kind of impatience, and not without some sort of inquietude, 
that your superiority would not be well consecrated, until aa 
event, always fatal, had compelled you to undergo a last or- 
deal, too commonly attended with regret ; a trial, for the 
success of which, without courage, skill is of no avail. 

You have gone through that ordeal too soon ; hiki I am not 
afraid of saying, that upon the occasion, you behaved more* 
than well* If his anger bad less blinded him, M. de B^, who 
enjoys some reputation as a swordsman, might have admired 
you at la porte Maillot, when, with marvellous dexterity, ua- 
common iang^froid, mastering your antagonist's weapon, as 
If the question had been still merely to receive a hit with a 
foil, you displayed fa that fight, become nnequal, as macb 
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ability as strength, as much true valour as magnanimity: Then, 
indeed, I conceived the opinion, that Faublas, as intrepid rs 
he was skilful, would never be conquered. Astonished thtm 
at seeing in a youth of sixteen, the reunion of an uncommon 
talent, and of a qualification still more rare, your happy fa- 
ther, in'the excess of his joy, rf*coIlected that he had taken 
upon himself the chars^e of superintending your education, and 
could not contemplate his work, without some feeling of pride; 
Then also, continued M. de Belcour, embracing me again, I 
reproached myself for having waited the event to do justice to 
the most deserving of sons; and you, Faublas, pardon my 
first apprehensions ; if it were a crime not to have gredited in 
advance virtues that had not yet been evinced to me, you see I 
am punished in consequence ; believe me, I was less tormented 
formerl}*", lest you should be destitute of them, than I am now 
by the certainty that you are possessed of them in a superior 
degree. Yes, my friend, it is the excess of your cowtfigc^ and 
of your generosity, which at present occasion me the liveliest 
alarms. Permit me to demand of you several favours. — Fa- 
vours? — I beg of you not to goto your enemy; I beg of you 
to wait till he comes to fetch you, and then you will do your 
duty. Nevertheless, 1 entreat you to agree to the fight, but 
upon this express condition, that each of you will be allowed 
to bring a yitness. I wish to see your second afair, more 
dangerous than the first; I wish, by ray presence, to oblige 
you to return conqueror. Faublas, beware of sparing the Vi- 
comte de Lignolle in the -magnanimous manner you did the 
Marquis de B — , I shall remember it long, your generosity 
nearly cost me my son. You would not get off with a mere 
bruise, when opposed to the Vicomte ; every wound infiicted 
by the captain has proved mortal ; and, I repeat it to you, he 
is a man still more ferocious than he is formidable, a profes- 
sional duellist. If his valour had not sometimes been useful to 
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goTernment, he long since, for public vengeance, would haVe 
lost his head on the block. His existence evinces the un- 
happy forgetfulness ofthe wisest of ourlaws. Think of it, 
Faublas, vhen the moment of fighting him is come, then, Icon« 
jure you I think of your father, of your sister, of your Sophia, 

• of Madame de Lignolle, if it must be so. Then for your own 
safety, for the good of all, for the tardy satisfaction of a hun« 
dred families, immolate the victim, whose blood heaven calls 
for. He, you know, must receive death, who delights in deal- 
ing in it ; strike without mercy, strike, purge the earth of a 
monster, and your youth will not have been totally useless to 
the repose of mankind. 

But, exclaimed M. de Belcour, a reflection truly perplexing 
has just occurred For a too long time back travels, diseases^ 
and various accidents, have compelled you entirely to neglect 
your exercises. It is cow seven months, upwards of seven 
months, since you have handled a foil. Gracious God ! if you 
bad lost some of that prodigious agility which was admired, 
and which habit alone can entertain! If your eye was not so 
quick, your motions so sure 1 My stars ! if you were only a 
second-rate man I Let us try together, let us try directly. You 
are not hungry, nor I neither. — Where are your foils? 
Pray give me one ! if it were only to quiet me. I beg of you, 
my good friend, make haste give me one. I thank you ? — I 

. sincerely regret I am not able to oppose a resistance equal to 
the attack ; but at least I shall defend myself as well as I can. 

I am ready, I am on guard, go that is not it I my son, that 

it not it ! you spare me ! Faublas, 1 order you to display all 
your powers. — You insist upon it ? father, now for it then. 

In two minutes time he parried twenty thrus^, and received 
thirty. Very well, exclaimed he, perfectly well ! better than 
formerly; indeed, I think so. Yes! more pliancy still, more 
vigour, more rapidity I It is lightning. It is thunder 1 Never, 
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contiDtied he, passing his hand several times over his breast, 
never have you hit me with so much force, never have your 

hits hurt no, caused me so much pleasure !t-Now do me 

another service: take your pistols, go down into the garden, 
and shoot at a few birds, l beseech you do 1 — I was going 
to obey, but he called me baclc. I cannot impart too soon a 
news that will overwhelm you with joy. On Saturday, with- 
out any further delay, we shall set off te try to find out So- 
phia.— Sophia ? Saturday I That, as you say, is a delightful 
piece of news ! — Go into the garden, my friend, go. 

I did go down, not to disturb the innocent birds in their 
amours, but to think of mine. We shall go on Saturday I we 
shall go in search of and to meet Sophia ; what a happiness I — 
But what am I saying ? what will become of Madame de Lig- 
nolle ? to leave my Eleanor 1 to desert her now I in five days 
hence I unhappy FaublasI 

I hurried into my father's apartment: do not expect it, sir, 
said I, do not expect it ! Would you have me, with equal per- 
fidy and cowardice, leave Paris, when the captain is come to 
fetch me ? ShaU I forsake the mother ^of my child at the mo- 
ment when her enemies muster around her ? Do not expect it, 
sir ! 1 protest it. shall not be. 

My father was so stupified, that he could not answer me : 
and I, without waiting until recovering from his surprise, he 
would explain his intentions, ran to qiy room, where I locked 
myself up to write. 

" My dear Eleanor, my charming dear, I am grieved beyond 
•• expression : we are not to meet this evening. My father is 
" apprised of every thing; your aunt must know more about 
*•* us than you imagine ; Madame d*Armincour is the only one 
** who could have sent to M. de Belcour the fatal intelligence 
** which deprives ns of a delicious night. Alas ! it is true, 
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" then, that every body combines against t^o lovers I It is 
"true then, that every body by conjuring yoar ruin, presumes 
** to attack me in the dearest half of my-self I Be easy, how- 
" ever, do not fret, Faublas remains yours, Faublas adores 
*'you; whatever may happen, your lover will sooner forfeit 
** his life than forsake you." 

" Beauteous Mamma.. — Il^e I given you ofiFence by some 
** new act of giddiness ? It is now eighteen long killing days 
*' that I have been deprived of the happiness of seeing you; 
*' Ah I pardon me if I am guilty ; and if I am not, deign to ac- 
*' knowledge your wrongs, and to repair them : appoint an 
** hourfor my meeting you to-morrow. My fair mamma, you 
** have promised me advice, friendship, assistance, protection, 
•' that is all I claim. My father wishes to take me with him 
" in the course of five days, to go and fetch Sophia, and at 
" present, I must dread, above all things, that departure, which^ 
'* not long since was the object of my most ardent desire • 
" Could not you, ray beautiful ,mamma, who knew how to re- 
« medy every accident, find a remedy for this one? I intreat 
*' you, OB so difficult a conjuncture, not to leave me to myself, 
" I request you will not refuse me for to-morrow your advice, 
" which I promise you to abide by. 

*' I am, with the most lively gratitude, th^ most tender 
" friendship, and with the most profound respect, &c.*' 

Here Jasmin ! Go quick to la Fleur, and to Madame de 
Montdesir. Put on a plain coat, use your ordinary precau- 
tions, and observe on the road, whether you are not followed 
by any onel 

Sir, said he on his return, Madame de Montdesir Ma- 
dame de Montdesir ! Madame de Montdesir ? Let me hear of 
la Fleur, first ?— You then wish me to begin at the end ? I 
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bring no news' from la Fleur, sir. I had just deliyered your 
notfe to him, when he said to me : Jasmii), are you fond of a 
good caning ? Not I, faith, replied I. Weil ! my friend, re- 
sumed he, do you see in the coffee-room facing the hotel that 
officer, as high as an Egyptian pyramid? Be has a cross look, 
returned I. Well, ray good friend, resumed he again, I be- 
lieve he has been casting one of bis cross loolis at you. Run 
away full speed, if you wish not to expose my mistress, and 
your own shoulders. I then, sir, returned no other answer; 
but without waiting for further advice, took to my heels, and 
here I atn.-^So that, thanks to your cowardice, I have no new» 
fi-om Madame de Lignolie. — Sir, I could not have brought yoa 
more, although that big devil had broken every bone in ray 
skin. — Thither you must return though. — Yes, in the evening, 
the giant, perhaps, will not be there then — And Madame de 
Montdesir ? — She recommended me to' assure you, that she 
felt severely for not being honoured with a visit from you: 
that, however, she was going to forward your letter directly, 
as it had been expected some days since, and that you would 
have an answer to-morrow morning. 

This answer in fact came at an , early hour, but it was not 
written by Madame de Montdesir. 

*' Yes, I shall prevent that departure ; but was not I right 
** to say that Sophia was less dear to you ? In the interim, 
** since you manifest the desire, we may meet at seven in the 
** evening, jou know where." 

I called my servant ; come. Jasmin, keep up your courage I 
If it had not failed you yesterday, you might have joined la 
Fleur ; go then this morning to see whether the captain isstiU 
at his post. ' 

He was there already. My good Jasmin^ho, piqued al 
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my reproaches, had just ventured a little further than on the 
preceding day, had escaped the cudgelling of the captain only 
I hj a prompt re'treat. I now be^ine conscious that unless my 
man was powerfully encouraged, my errand would nerer be 
completed. I accordingly had my indefatigable courier to 
eat a copious dinner, and, when he had got stuffed with fresh 
courage, he resolutely departed upon his new errand, moro 
Ul-fated than all the former ones. My poor Jasmin returned, 
bruised from head to foot. — This time^ sir, I got as far as the 
yard, but the big devil on a sudden came up to me. He cried 
out : What do you want ? — I answered : 1 don^t want yov, 
sir. he hallooed again. — ^You shall not come in I what do yaa 
want?^>l then replied, speaking as loud as I possibly could : 
Why would you prevent my coming in ? Are you the Swiss ? He 
then cried out again^no, he did not cry out, he contented hioi- 
self for the moment by giving me a fisty cuff, that made me see 
thirty thousand burning candles. And it was I who cried out, 
and well I did so, for if la Flour and his fellow servants had not 
come to rescue me from the gripe of the brute, and turn me oat 
of doors, I believe I never could have left the place. 

.What a fury! what insolence I — Sir, interrupted Jasmin, I 
did not hesitate telling him that my master would not in the 
least feel satisfied for the treatment, — What did he answer? — 
T was me who answered, Sir; he only cried out. He then 
criod out, while ^riking at me again and again: Your Mas- 
ter! what is your master's name 1 Will you tell me his 
name? — You hate concealed it from him? — Yes, Sir, and so 
I would though he were to have killed me on the spot ! — 
Well ! I shall ga myself this minute, and tell him my name. — 
Go, exclaimed Jasmin, who'saw me take up my sword, and lay 
that fellow down sprawling as you did that M. de B. another 
braggart. 

I hastened down stairs, but fortunately met M. de Belcour 
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half-wAy, who stopped me. — Faublas, where are yoo going 
with your sword?— How ! he has dared to stop my servant 
a»d to strike him.—So then, my son, answered he with great 
sangfroid^ you are in greater haste to avenge your servant 
than yoo were to avenge your mistress : thus it is that, to ob- 
tain redress for a personal outrag-e, Madame de Lignolle*8 
lover hurries to expose and to ruin her ! 

These just representations calmed me directly, I called Jas- 
min to bid him take away my sword. The Baron, who saw 
that I was 4)reparing to go out, said to me: No, go up into 
your room, 1 am going there myself, I want to speak to you.— 
We are both, my friend, in want of diversion ; we cannot pro- 
cure one sweeter than the company of your^sister. I have 
just sent for Adelaide, and intend to k^ep her here till Friday- 
evening. — ^Why not longer? — We are to go on Saturday. 

M. de Belcour observed ray countenance whilst returning 
that answer. As the hour approached, at which I was to go 
and learn what Madame de B — proposed doing to prevent my 
departure, I determined to avoid the explanation the Baron 
wished for. I was satisfied with replying: Saturday — yes- 
Saturday. Adieu, father. — Stop ; your sister will be hereJn 
a quarter of an hour. — 1 am obliged to go out, father. — My 
Bon, I will not have you go out — I must absolutely go, father. 
— I tell you I will not have you leave your home: I am de- 
termined you should stop here — I can assure you that a most 
indispensable affair — My son, would you wish to disobey me? 
— If I cannot do otherwise, father I — I understand you, sir I 
therefore shall use force. At these words, he left my room, 
and locked me in. 

You will use force ? and I dexterity J I opened the window, 
It was only one story high ; I jumped. The shock wa^ vio- 
lent; I nevertheless crossed the yard as quick as lightning, 
and running all the wayf soon reached Madame de Fonrose's. 
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Unhappy young man, said she, what has tirought you here ? 
The captaio has familiarly paid me his dreadful Tisit this 
morning. He asked me, in that polite tone which you know 
to be his, who a certain Mademoiselle de Brumont was, whose 
assiduities at Madame de Lignolle's gave rise about the world 
to many jokes and pleasantries. I have been at no little 
trouble to make that dreadful brother-in-law comprehend that 
I had nothing to do with the conduct of his sister; that I was 
by no means bound to account to him for my doings, and that 
he would oblige me very much if he were pleased never to set 
his foot again on my premises. — Have you seen my Eleknor? 
— Quite on the contrary, I have just sent her a note to recom- 
mend her being very circumspect, and above all things to be- 
ware coming hither. I was just, with much regret, going to 
have the same f^recaution recommended to you. Neither do I 
wish to detain you at present ; for I confess that I dread some 
new assuU from that pirate, who is come very unseasonably to 
annoy us.— Chevalier, are you now returning home? — No, 
why do you ask me ? — I would have desired you to tell-««A 
moment! — stop another moment. 

She rang the bell, a servant answered it, and she gave him 
some secret orders. I paid but very little attention then to 
that fatal circumstaBce^which I have often recollected since, 

I wished to beg of youT^nmed she—but you will be time 
enough in the evening for thatbemmission, to tell the Baroa 
a thousand obliging things from ide ; for although our inti- 
macy has ceased— Has it? — For Hie. It is that perfidious 
Madame de B — however, who causes all our present trou- 
bles. — Can you imagine that the Marchioness has been capa- 
ble of writing that letter to my father? — I do, and that the 
Vicomte de LignoUe too. — Impossible I I cannot. — Just as 
you please, sir, answered she dryly. For my part, permit me 
not to question it, and to act in consequence.-* Adieu^ Madame 
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la Baronne.— I don't bid yon adiieu, Monsieor le CheTa* < 
lier. * 

Was it the critical situation in which we all stood, that caus- 
ed me false terrors* As I was going from the Hotel de Fonrose 
to the petite-maison rue du Bac,it jftppeared to me that I was 
followed by som ebody. 

I did not wait long for the Vicomte. Beauteous Mamma, 
you wear the same dress you had on at Saint Cloud. I al- 
ways see it — With some pleasure? interrupted she. — With 
transport. It unceasingly puts me in mind — Of what we must 
not remember— Ah ! of what I will never forget so long as I 
live! tell me, why, for upwards of , a fortnight have you so 
cruelly deprived me— I waited till at last you would write to 
me;,I don't wish to become quite troublesome. — Troublesome I 
can you ever — What do I Icnow ? I see you go prepossessed 
in behalf of the Countess ! Madame de LignoUe has so much 
wit I so many charms. — It is true that— You must find the 
company of all other women very insipid ? — I find a thousand 
pleasures in the company of the most amiable of them all I — 
Yes, the most i^miable I next to Sophia, next to the Countess ! 
Chevalier, believe me, let us leave compliments aside— rather 
tell me of your troubles. 

The Marchioness listened to me constantly with the greatest 
attention, but often apparently sad, and sometimes seemingly 
embarrassed. Nevertheless, when I concluded the long nar- 
rative of my sorrows and inquietudes, I could not help say- 
ing to her : What exasperates me is, that they presume to 
charge you with having written those two cruel letters. — They 
presume I who are they ? M. de Rosambert?. Madame de 
Fonrose ? — My two most mortal enemies ! — Though they were 
your friends, I would not take their word I dear mamma, how- 
will you prevent my departure ? — She replied in a pre-occu- 

pied tone, I cannot be tired of repeating it, Sophia must be 
R 
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less dear to you. — Less dear! I assure you if is not so ; but 
my stay in Paris h inirispoMsable ; both honour and love com- 
mand it— Your love for Madame de Lignolle I yes. — My dear-^ 
est mamma, how will yoa prevent my departure ? — Faublas, 
you are to receive from Versailles a packet, the contents of 
which, I hope, will give you pleasure, and probably induce 
M. de Belconr to alter his plan. If, however, your father 
would insist upon taking you with him, let me know of it imme- 
diately — This packet is? — You will receive it to-morrow 
morning; I shall leave you till that time with your curious 
impatience — Yet you do not assure me that this first mode 
you have used to assist me must be infallible ? — Why, but, 
mamma, you don't hear me, you are thinking of something 
else. — Yes, exclaimed she, rousing from her deep reverie, you 
must be much enamoured with the Countess I — Ah I much — 
More than you love me — than you did love me, I meant to say» 
Why — I don't know — I can't— Come, more I your uncertainty, 
your embarrassed air evince it. Morel repeated she mourn- 
fully — It is true that my Eleanor has acquired rights that no 
. other — but I chagrin you, fair mamma — Not in the least, why 
should I feel chagrined at your preferring your mistress to 
your friend ? But you have not said all ; how has she acquir- 
ed rights that no other — She is pregnant. — Croel young man I 
exclaimed she with infinite vivacity ; it is my fault, if — 

Madame de B — did not finish her sentence. She prevented 
ray falling at her knees ; and for fear of hearing my reply, 
stopped my mouth with her hand, which however I kissed. At 
length the Marclaoness, whose looks I could observe to grow 
tender at the same time, that her complexion grew animated, 
rose to go away. — Do you wish to leave me already ? — I am 
compelled so to do, answered she, stealing away from my ca- 
resses, I am forcedjogo! my time is not my own! I have 
many affairs to attend to just at present. Farewell, Chevalier 
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Since you forbid my^ detaining jou, farewell, dear mamma. 
— When she was at the bottom of the stairs ; see, said she, 
with tears in lier eyes, the ingrate does, not merely enquire on 
what day he is to come and thanlc me ! — Ah, pardon me I I was 
thinking— Of any thing else, no doabt?— Of quite another 
thing, it is true, but of you, nevertheless. On what day, dear 
mamma? On what day?— This is Tuesday— weU, on Friday- 
yes, on Friday I shall be able to spare a moment. — At the 
same hour? — Perhaps a little later. At the close of the eTen- 
ing, it will be more prudent. 

I only left the house a quarter of an hour after the Vicomte« 
and yet I thought I could see again, at no great distance from 
me, the troublesome Argus who had already caused me aomo 
uueasiness. What confirmed my suspicions, was to see the 
spy, either a novice in the profession, or actuated by .fear, 
alter his course when he perceived that I was making towards 
him. I returned home, fully persuaded that it would not be 
long before the captain would pay me a visit. 

Is it possible, said the Baron to me, you should have run 
the risque at least of breaking one of your legs ? — Father, I 
would have ventured my life I wherefore. Monsieur le Baron, 
will you bring me to such extremities as may bepome fatal 2 
You are not ignorant, sir, that situated as I am, death to me 
is preftrable to slavery. Prior to my surrendering to your 
authority, I am con>e positively to declare that to place 
any restraint upon my liberty, is to attempt my life. What! 
numberless dangers threaten an unfortunate defenceless young 
-woman, the woqian the most deserving pf my tenderest afifec- 
tions 1 and you the most cruel ofher enemies, pretend to rob 
her of her only consolation, her only support ! you pretend, 
by reducing me to entire immobility, to deliver her within the 
hands of her persecutors, and oblige mo to witness their prepar- 
R 9 
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ing her ruin without opposing any obstacle to their heinous 
designs! If you should further intend, sir, if you have 
any means left of locking me up in my room, and compel me 
to live there. I announce to you that then, and I swear by my 
sister, by you, by Sophia, by all that I hold in this world 
dearest and most sacred, I swear that no consideration what- 
ever will induce me to defend, against the Vicomte, a life which 
your tyranny will have rendered useless in, future lo Madame 
de Lignolle, and odious to her lover! now determine my des- 
tiny, it is at your option. 

He would do as he says ! exclaimed my sister ; whenever 
the question is a female, he no longer knows us : he, however, 
could not commit a greater fault, than to suflFer himself to be 
killed. Don't lock him up, father! Ah ! I beg of you, pray, 
d5 not iQck him up. ' 

Whilst Adelaide was addressirtg him in this style, the Baron 
kept his sorrowful eyes upon me alono. Alas ! I saw the eyes 
of my father filled with tears ; my sister was already kissing 
the hands of M. de Belcour, before whom I hastily kneeled — 
Father ! ah I father ! pity your son ; on account of his mis- 
fortune, forgive what he has been saying to you, and the tone 
in which the words were spoken ; have mercy upon the most 
impetuous of all men, the most miserable of lovers : think, sir, 
above all things, that unless he were driven to despair, Fan* 
bias would never resist your so dear authority, your orders 
ever sacred. 

M. de Belcour hid his face in his hands, and meditated long 
his answer. At last he said ; promise, my son, to go neither 
to the Countess's — Impossible ! father. — Nor to the Baron- 
ess's, nor to the captain's. — I agree to that — Neither to the 
Baroness's, nor to the captain's, I give you my word of ho« 
nour, and may I never be called by your name, if I do not 
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keep my word ! Neither to the Baroness's, nor to the captain's, 
that is all that I can promise. My father returned me no 
answer ; but from that moment I recovered my full liberty. 

Immediately after supper, I went up into my room, and 
called Jasmin. Give me my round hat, cloak, and sword — 
So then, sir, I see, that notwithstanding the advice of M. le 
Baron, your are of my opinion. You believe it is proper, as 
soon as possible, to rid me of that big devil, who deals such 
ponderous fisty cuffs, and you are right ; and your father 

would say as much as I do, if like me, he had received 

Hold your tongue, Jasmin, I am not going to the captain's, 
my man— Without too much curiosity, sir ^l wish my- 
self to try to go and speak to la Fleur. Don't ^o to bed, wait 
for me. — How so I sir, don't you take me with you ? — That's 
a good one I you are a coward ! hear me : I may meet the big 
devil, and you would be frightened. — ^No ; not in your com- 
pany, sir. Now that I see you hy the side of me, I could 
challenge a whole tap-room. The big devil, perhaps, has a 
yalet; if so; I engage to give a good drubbing to the servant, 
while you dispatch the master. — I am delighted with your 
good spirits^ and in consequence, will take you with me. — 
What are you about. Jasmin ? Do you usually carry a stick 
when you go out with me ? — I was thinking, that if perchance, 
the servant had a sword, I don't know bow to use such wea- 
pons — Either leaTe your stick behind, or stop here. — I prefer 
following you, and will trust to my arms alone. 

This determination of my servant proved very serviceable 
to me, as will be seen presently. We were just gone out, ana 
as I was in a hurry, I walked very fast, and by long strides, 
without looking around. We had just reached the street 
Saint-Honor^, when a female stopped Jasmin, to ask him the 
way to the place VendSme. Hearing the accents of a che- 
rished voice, I turned round : great God ! is it possible ? yes, 
R3 
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it is her ! it is the Countess !— How happy! it is htm I I was 
going to your house, Faublas. — And I, ray Eleanor, was going 
to your's. — Lay hold of this, quick, relieve me, continued she, 
giving me a little box, ; my jewels are in here. I was carry- 
ing them ta you, and was coming to join you, that we might 
set off directly —Set off ! where shall we go ?— Wherever you 
like. — How so ! wherever I like! To be sure! to Spain, Eng- 
land,- Italy, China, Japan, to some desert; where you think 
fit, I tell you. — Are you in earnest? I have nothing ready for 
the execution of so bold a project. — Nothing ready ! what is 
it you want, — My dear love, this is not a proper place to dis- 
course upop a subject of so great an importance; you were 
going to my house ? well, my Eleanor, come along with me, I 
shall take you there ; let us enjoy some more happy hours. — 

. However What ! However ! Would you be sorry to grant 

me another happy night? It would give me great pleasure, oa 
the contrary; but I think you had better carry me away with- 
out loss of time. — Jasmin, run to the Swiss, ask him for the 
key of the back door of the garden, and -open it for us. Mind 
we are not to be seen by any one. You will give two louis 
d'ors to the Swiss, for keeping my secret. — I am not worth the 
money, sir. — I promise to give him as much. — Oh ! your word 
is as good as hard cash for him. — I pfbmise you the same. 
Jasmin ; but run. 

The back door was soon opened, and without being seen, 
we reaclied my apartment.— How siuprfied I am ! exclaimed 
the Countess, as she entered my room, how satisfied I am ! 
Now it is that I am really his wife! How well we should be 
here I but we sliallbe still better in the cottage.— Faublas, we 
must elope together, we absolutely must. Let me relate to 
you this day's adventures. The captain came at an early hour 
in the morning to abuse me. He hastened to apprise M. de 
Lignolle of my being pregnant, and that Madempiselle de Bru- 
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mont could be no other than a man in> disguise. He then took 
his oath that he would vefy soon know him, and do his busi- 
ness for him, (F Repeat his very words) that he would do the 
business of the insolent fellow, who presumed to love his sis- 
ter-in-law : (it was not the word love which he spoke) and who 
had the audacity to lay his hand upon him. — What did your 
husband say to that?— My husband ! why will you call him 
my husband : you know tie is no husband of mine.— M. de Lig- 
nolie?— He did not seem to be much pleased— What did yott 
answer?— I replied, that if it were possible that Mademoi- 
selle de Bruraont should be a man, it was my kind stars that 
had allowed it to be so ; and that, if ever a friend, had come 
to me, and done what my husband should have done, my sup- 
posed husband deserved it amply. My aunt exclaimed that I 
was right ; the good old lady sided with me. — I donH doubt 
it !— When the two brothers were gone, the Marchioness wept 
bitterly: she wanted to take me back with her to Franche- 
Comt6. Think how dear you are to me ! I constantly rejected 
her proposition. Faublas, I had rather be carried away by 
you. Meanwhile, the rade captain went to take a seat in a cof- 
fee-room.— I know.— T thought I had better not send to you, 
as lilon't wish you to fi?ht the captain ; I forgive his insults ; 
I forget them ; I shall forget the whole world, provided you 
parry me away.— I was going, however, to write to Madame 
de Fonrose, when she sent me word— I know. — See you, the 
Baroness is not a good woman ! she has served us so long as 
our amours appeared to her an intrigue more ludicrous than 
another, and procured her some amusement: now that we are 
surrounded with danger, she forsakes us. But what do I care, 
since you remain faithful, and that 1 am going to elope with 
you. Night at last came on, I hastened to get my supper, and 
to have my aunt retire into her apartment. My women put 
nie to bed as usual ; but as soon as they had left my room, quick 
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I put on this gown, and going down the little stair-cese, got into 
the yard. La Fleur, as if I had senthira on an errand, called 
to the Swiss to open the street-door, I ran away, met you, and 
nothing prevents your carrying me away. — Nothing prevents 
it I say you : quite the reverse, every thing opposes it I \Ve 
are in want of a carriage, a disguise,' arras, post-horses, and a 
passport. — Ah! dear me I I shall not be carried away this 
night! Hear me, Faublas, we shall- stop here till day-break ; 
you then will hide me in some garret of your hotel ; you will 
have the whole day to make the necessary preparations, and 
we shall finally take our departure towards the middle of to- 
morrow night. — Impossible, my dear. — Impossible! for what" 
reason? — You will not consider, that by acting too precipi* 
tately in the execution of so diflUcult an enterprise, we are Ma- 
ble to miscarry. — Only think ! I alivays find out the means of 
succeeding, and he sees only the obstacles 1 — You have it still 
in your power, for three months to come to conceal your preg- 
nancy, and to deny your being in that situation.—- Tho ungrate- 
ful man will not carry me away unless he be obliged so to do. 
— ^The case is not so pressing. — Wherefore postpone for three 
months that happiness which we may obtain directly ? — Would 
you, my Eleanor, who are so tender hearted, unless necessity- 
made it a law, enjoy a happiness, which wouldTeduce to des- 
pair, the most feeling of all sisters, and the 6est of fathers ! — ' 
Miserable me ! He will not carry me away ! He is determined 
I shall pot elope with him. — My beloved, Lgiye you my word 
that those considerations, though ever so powerful, will not 
stop me when the day of sacrificing th/emi to you Is come. Then 
1 swear, that tliough I were to perish myself, I will forsake 
neither my child, nor his mother, whom I adore. But allow 
me to leave as lat6 as possible those objects, the most deserv- . 
ing of shajcing with yoa my affections : permit me, when I 
fi)rsake them to follow you, to ' carry with me the consoling 



d by Google 



CHEVyVLTER FAUBLAS. 180 

idea, tbal 1 have not voluntarily occasioned their greatest sor- 
rows. 

The Countess being obliged to renounce her sweetest hopes, 
wept bitterly : her grief wjis so poignant that, at ^rstl appre- 
iiended not being able to calm it ! but what cannot the cares- 
ses of a lover perform ? The present night, like the last, we 
had spent together in amorous embraces, and i). seemed to 1 ast 
but one moment. It will soon be light, said Madame de Lig- 
nolle, and I shall ask you, in my turn, how 1 shall return 
home ? The question was rather puzzling; I was obliged to 
weigh, the matter in my mind before I could give a satisfactory , 
answer : My Eleanor, let us make haste to dress : notwithstand- 
ing the prudent advice of Madame de Fonrose, I shall take 
you to her door, without going in myself; the Baroness will 
think that you called upon her at so early an hour only that 
you might speak to her about me. You will not find it a very 
^ard task to make your lover the topic of convarsation ; and 
notwithstanding all that she may say to you, you will keep 
her company till such time as your gig arrives. — My gig! who 
is to bring it to me ?— La Fleur, to whom I shall go with pro- 
per instructions. — But if the captain was already at his post? 
— Let us make baste ; he certainly will not be there as early 
as at the rising of the sun. At any rate, if he should, I have 
got Diy sword : it cannot be helped, my sweet dear, we have no 
other means left ! But, when and how shall I see you again! 
— Eleanor, I will not have you expose and endanger yourself 
so late at night alone ! on foot ! I will not suffer it! Tell me, 
my beloved, is it not more proper and less dangerous that I 
should go to you ? Can't I sometimes, about midnight, gain 
admittance to you? — Madame de Lignolle kissed me! yes, an- 
swered she, with an exclamation of joy ; I oan contrive means 
—come — not next night ; I might not have adopted proper 
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measures^bear me, not to trust to chance, come on Friday, 
between eleven and twelve. 

It began to be light. We got down stairs withoat causing 
any distnrbance, and made our exit through the garden door. 
We succeeded better than I had expected. I saw the Coontess 
enter Madame de Foiirose's house; ran to M. de Lignolle*sto 
callup la Fleur, who was to depart a quarter of an hour after. 
I then returned safe home, and at eight o^clock received the 
following letter : 

•* For a long time. Monsieur le Chevalier, I have been 
•* seeking an opportunity of repairing my wrongs towards 
•• you and Monsieur le Baron. It 'is with transport I have 
" seized the first which offered. I beg you will tell your fa- 
•* ther so. I believe, however, that the king could not make 
** for the regiment of—, a better acquisition than that of a 
** young man like you, since it is certain that you are bearer 
** of the most promising physiognomy in the world. 
*' I have the honour to be, &c. 

** Lb Marquis deB — ." 

M. de Belcour entered my room a moment after ; he held 
several papers in his hand, and I could see the greatest joy 
depicted in his countenauoe. 

I received it this very minute from Versailles 1 exclaimed 
he, embracing me : you have wished it were addressed to me, 
you have been desirous I should be the first to congratulate 
you on your good fortune ; I feel extremely flattered by so de- 
licalean attention. Yes, that is the very thing, added he, 
seeing that I was approaching to read it : it is your commis- 
sion of a captain in the regiment of — dragoons, now 
quartered at Naitcy ; and this is the order to join on the first 
of May— in a fortnight. 
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Faublas I I have reproached you more than once for the in- 
excusable inactivity whiqh rendered your talents useless, and 
1 had determined to take at last the necessary measures to 
procure the only situation that you were fit for: and I am de- 
lighted that upon your having made a prior application, you 
have been so successful. It has been your good fortune to be 
granted at first, what my most pressing solicitations would not 
have obtained irnmediately, namely, a superior rank, and the 
expectation of a certain promotion. Unfortunately, I have 
occasion to apprehend you will find in this favourable event 
another subject of joy ; the project of our journey is done 
away with ; your stay in the metropolis is prolonged a whole 
week. If it be true, however, that you congratulate yourself 
upon the occasion, think at least, my son, that nothing will 
dispense your obeying the minister's orders, and joining your 
regiment in less than a fortnight. I then shall leave Paris, 
to proceed alone whither we intended going together. — How 
kind you are, sir, and ho^^r grateful I am I — I promise to search 
for Sophia with as much care and zeal as you could have done 
yourself. — And you will find her father I — you will find her ! — 
I hope, at least, I shall, on account of this late event. I don't 
doubt but Faublas will be eager to justify the favour of the 
prince* I doubt not but he will fill with distinction the ho- 
nourable post that has been committed to his charge. It is to 
beimagihedthatM. de Portail will hear, in_ his solitary re* 
tveat, of this happy change, which is the forerunner of many 
more, an<J that he then will no longer conceal his daughter 
from a husband who is become deserving of her.~Oh, father ! 
oh ! what an encouragement you bold out to me ! 

Adelaide U already up, Faublas ; she is to breakfast in my 
apartment; I was going to have you called down. I have not 
b«en »o indiscreet as to show these papers to your sister ; it 
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is but fair you should inform her of the happy news: come 
my dear, let us go down together. 

I was receiving Adelaide's congratulations, when my ser- 
vant came, with an alarmed countenance , to tell me that I was 
wanted.— Who wants me, Jasmin. — It is him, sir. — Who is 
him ?— The big devil —The big devil ! repeated M. de Bel- 
cour, looking at Jasmin. What is that expression ? Fanblas ! 
, whom does he mean ?— Father, I— I am going to receive him. 
Wherefor*^ all this mystery ?— gracious heaven I — perhaps it 
is the captain ? — no, Faublas, stop ; let him come in here. Jas* 
min, desire the Vicomte to step into my apartment. 

As soon as my servant had left us, the Baron exclafmed: 
the fatal moment is now come ! O my good friend I remember 
the prayers which your father has addressed you, and that he 
reiterates on his knees. He had really knelt before me. I im- 
mediately raised him up ; he seized my right hand, kissed it, 
and placed it upon his heart : Let it save, me I exclaimed he, 
let it save the half of my existence ! Adelaide came running, 
and quite terrified : Faublas, said M. de Betcour, kiss your 
sister, ^nd do not forget her. 

I was embracing her, when the captain entered the room : I 
see two ! exclaimed he with a dreadful sneer, which is Made- 
moiselle de Brumont? — I replied, pointing out to my sister: 
Captain, this one, the day before yesterday, could not have 
seated you on the Countess's balcony. .' 

; Meanwhile, Adelaide was stooping to whisper to the Baron : 
How ugly that tall gentleman is ! I am frightened at him ! 
Leave us, child, answered he, go and take a walk in the gar- 
den. Prior to her obeying, she came to me» with her eyes 
hathed in tears ; Brother, said she, the Baron did not lock 
you in ! — oh 1 I beg of you, remember he has not locked 
you iu J 
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Wben my sister was^gone, the captain, who had not ceased 
staring at me, exclaimed in a iiost violent manner: Is^his the 
Chevalier de Faublas who is spoken of? How can he 
have acquired a name in feats of arms ? He hardly looks to 
have any life in him ! Though he be something more than a 
weak female, he is but half a man still, for all that !— Captain, 
please to be seated : you will be more at your ease then to 
look at me. — Zounds ! I believe you wish to be thought jocu- 
lar! Don't you kdow me? Are you ignorant that the Vi- 
comtede LignoUe never puts up with^ the stupid faillery, nor 
the impertinent airs of your species ?— that he never has suf- 
fered an equivocal look or gesture ? — Ihat the most haughty 
have renounced their audacity in his presence ? — that he has, 
-with great facility, immolated men more famous than you are, 
and "who had a more formidable appearance. — You have no 
more to say ? Captain, is it customary with brave men of your 
description to try to intimidate the antagonist whom they ap- 
prehend not being able to conquer? I am very glad to in- 
forro you that you could derive no great resource wilh me 
from that excellent method. 

Hell and fire ! cried out the angry captain. He, however, 
checked bis wrath ; and, taking me by the hand, said: Hark ! 
since it was possible that there should be found under the ca- 
nopy of heaven a youthful madman, so rash as to disgrace a 
brother whom I loye, and so daring as to lift up his hand 
against me, and to insult me openly, I had rather it is you than 
any one else. Too often, for two or three years back, I have 
been stunned with your name : let me tell you, that for strength 
and science I acknowledge but master single man in the whoU 
world who can be compared to me ; and that one's superiority 
I don't think any one will dispute, 1 will never allow any 
other man's fame to rise above, or even to counterbalance 

mine : and I intended coming to Paris, some day, to tell you 
VOL, IV, S 
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so'. — Return thanks to chance then, which, by making me ap- 
parently an offender, spares you theinfamy of a:duel, the sole 
motive whereof would have been your ferocious love of false 
glory.— I a?n very impatient to know how you will maintain 
the boldness of your discourse ; the more I look^t you, the 
less I can credit your being deserving of your high renown. — , 
Let us come to the point then, captain. It Is proof you want, 
is It not? — Assuredly I but tell me, would you perchance wish 
to boa;;t of challenging the Vicomte de Llgnolle? — Why 
should I boast? What honour could I derive from it? Be. 
sides, have I ever made a trade of challenging any one ? — I 
must let you know that I have taken my solemn oath, upon 

all occasions, to propose the fight 1 have taken no other 

oath than never to refuse it — Well then, choose your weapons. 
— ^bave no preference. — The sword, then I the sword 1 1 like 
to see my enemy from a ijhort distance.— I shall endeaVour, 
captain, not to stand too far from him. — ^That we shall see, 
my little gentleman. The spot?— I don*t care which: at la 
Porte Maillot, if you like.— La Porte Maillot? Be it so ; but, 
this time you will not have the Marquis de B— to deal with. 
—Perhaps. — On which day, and at what o'clock ? — To*day, 
and immediately. — ^Those are the best words you have spoken^ 
exclaimed he, tapping my gfrould^r. Let us begone.-^Cap- 
tftin, you have got your carriage I suppose? — No; I always 
walk. — This once, however^ you must make up your mind to 
take a seat in the BaroQ*s coach. — ^Why so !— Because we 
must go and fetch one of your friends. — One of my friends ! — 
Yes, as I propose taking a witness with me. — A witness! 
where is he?— There he is. — Your father? — My father. — Let 
him come if he pleases ; but he must not rely upon my show- 
ing you mercy, — Mbnsieur le Vicomte, replied the Baron 
\vith great composure, the more 1 hear you, the morel am per- 
i raded you are undeserving of mii|e. — Captain, have you 
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heard him?— Well! wbat then !— What theni exclaimed I, 
laying huld of his hand, which I squeezed very hard, it is the 
8e&tence of death that he has been passing on you 1 Let ui 
go.— Let us go, repeated my father, and I see that we shall 
return soon. 

We first went for M. de S«int-L6on, a colleague of the cap- 
tain, another nayal officer, as tractable and a.i polite as his 
friend was the reverse. This gentleman's testimbnies of 
respect to my father, and civilities to me, sufficiently cuun'er- 
Actedtbe invectives, bravadoes, and swearing, which M. de 
Lignolle uttered without iuterruptiort : several times even he 
attempted some conciliatory speeches, but it may be easily 
imagined that all manner -of mediation was now superfluous 
between the Vicorote and me. We arrived at the Porte 
Maillot, each of qs determined to die rather than to relent. 

We had just got out of the carriage ; my antagonist was 
going to draiw his sword ; and mine was already drawn ; 
when, on a sudden, several horsemen, who for a few seconds 
had followed us full gallop, surrounded the ckptain, crying 
out in the king's name. One of them said to him: M.leVi- 
comte de LignoUe, the King and the Lords Marshals of France 
eommand you to deliver your sword into my hands ; and till I 
receive fresh orders, I am jfljr— ompany you where you go. — 
The captain fle^ i9*€ fage, yet he did not dare to offer any 
resistance. A^ he surrendered his sword, he cried out to me : . 
They have not appointed a guard over you ; they rely on your 
peaceable disposition. You have very prudent friends; re- 
turn them thanks for their extreme vigilance, it will allow you 
to live a few days longer, but only a few days. Understand 
well what I say to you. 

I returned with my father ; and as we passed Rosambert's 

door, I recollected that my happy friend had been married on 

the preceding day, and thikt I was to breakfast with the nev 
S « 
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Countess. I leTt the Baron, and was introduced to the Count, 
who received me in his drawing-room.— Rofiambert, I am 
corae to wish you joy,.and to attend to your invitation.— I beg 
your pardon, replied he, you will breakfast with me alone; 
the Countess is fatigued, and wants rest.—I understand. Yoa 
are satisfied with your night?— I am ; yes, satisfied indeed. — 
My friend, what do you laugh at ? Your gidety does not ap- 
pear to be natural I What can disturb? A foul trick, whicli 

is played me by your Marchioness, I would lay a bet now ! — 
What is it?— I have just received an order to join my regi- 
ments— To join! so have I.— And y<iu tool how so?— I am 
nowacaptain of dragoons.— A captain 1 I wish you joy? let 
us embrace. Thpre will not be a younger, a braver, or a 
handsomer officer in the regiment. So then, at last, the Mar- 
chioness has taken it^ into her head to do something for you?— 
Did not I tell you, long since, that a man, whatever his merits 
might be, could never expect preferment but from the recom- 
mendation of women?— I admire you I, Who told you It was 
Madame de B— ?— I confess it would be more pleasant still if 
it were her husband. 

I returned him no answer. 1 had thought proper not to com*^ 
municatethe Marquis*s letter to M. de Belcour: judge then 
whether I felt inclined to show it to Rosambert I 

Captain in a regiment of dragoons ! continued the Count; 
that is no bad beginning ! Oh ! you may expect high pro- 
motion ! it is Madame de B — who patronizes you I How is 
it possible, however, I can't conceive, that the Marchioness 
could summon courage«^nough to sacrifice herself that yoa 
might get the commission ? the courage bf confining Faublas 
in a garrison? Where is your regiment quartered , -chevalier 1 
— At Nancy, — At Nancy I Stop a minute! Am I mistaken? 
No, no! Ah! I don*t wonder. — At what? — At what! that*s a 
good one! You perhaps do not know what I-^ean ?~*Indeed I 
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have not the least idea I— Faublas, those out-of-the-way mys- 
teries are^more injurious than beneficial. How would you 
have me be acquainted with that?— With what that?— Why, 
that Madame de B — possesses, in the vicinity of the capital 
of Lorraine, a very fine estate, which it is a long time since 
she has seen. — Ah I ah I — She undoubtedly expects to go and 
spend the fine season there; and, whenever you please, you 
will obtain from your colonel leave of absence for a whole 
day; so that the Marchioness, at the summit of her wishes, 
will enjoy your company at her ease, without dreading a rival 
being in her way. She has fixed upon the best plftn to prevent - 
at once your going in search of Sophia, ^or assisting Madame 
de Lignolle, — Prevent me from assisting Bleanor!— Certainly, 
for you are ordered to join your regiment within a short time. 
Not before the first of May.— Well I that is only a fortnight, 
— I am a whole week a gainer, since my father was to take me 
away on Saturday next. — A great good done, faith ! what 
change can a single week produce ?— What do I know ?^ So' 
many things willji^ppen in less time 1 Faublas, that is what 
I call adopting a mere probability as a real fact.-- Keep silcDt, 
my good friend, say no more to remove an illusion which sup- 
ports me. — Will Madame de LignoUe be les^ miserabls for 
your leaving her a week later? — Rosambertl Rosambert! is 
it when I am near the bottom of the abyss thct you should 
point it out tome? — Will she be less exposed to the ven- 
geance of her enemies ? — Cruel man I— To the brutal anger of 
the captain? — He came to me this morning. We were op'ihe 
point of fighting, when a garde de la coim^tablic arrived to 
part us. — A guard ! to him I You have not one attached to 
you ? — No. — I believe so ; that would have lmpede<l your go- 
ingj incognito, to visit the Mirrchioness* — ^The Marchioness \ 
by hearing you, one would suppose that nolhiti^' in thu 

world is done but through her interference.— My frieiwl, U is 
S 8 
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because the lion, which, during some weeks, seemed to be fast 
asleep, has just awoke ; because I see Madame de B — now 
stirring every thing round her ; a week ago, bad rumours re- 
specting Mademoiselle de Bruraont began to circulate.— Oh, • 
'dear ! — Much about the same time, a fatal letter is addressed 
to the Captain. — Is It possible! — Yesterday I heard, from 
good authority, of the rupture between M. de Belcour and 
the Baroness; you receive your commission to-day; and I am 
obliged to go, without being favoured, like you, with a fort- 
night's respite t 1 must be at my regiment on the 21st of this 
month, of course I must bid you adieu the day after to-morrow; 
on Friday ! ^But what does she aim at by adopting such mea- 
sures ? for the a^ficious woman never attempts any thing 
without some secret designs. If I am not allowed to guess at 
every thing, I couceive at least, that ready to strike the de- 
cisive blows, but hearing of our reconciliation, and unable to 
refuse acknowledging that the man in the world who knows 
her besr, must feel disposed to assist you «galnst her with his 
purse, his ddvice, and even with his arm, if absolutely requi- 
site; the Marchioness deems it very advisable, as soon as 
possible, to remove that among her enemies whom she consi- 
ders the most dangerous, because he Is your best friend. Be 
itasltnjay, your Madame deB — is a true woman, to the 
whole extent of the expression, for after beating^her enemies, 
she still bears them malice ; and, pursued he, as he rubbed his 
hand ov«r his forehead, recently, quite recently, prior to the 
order for my exile. 1 thought I perceived that the pistol shot 
with which she gratified me, would not prevent her playing 
me every now and jlhen some little tricks of another sort. — 
How so? — Yes, I have not left my home since yesterday even- 
ing, and I could lay a bet that a sincere reconciliation has 

taken place between the Marchioness and Madame de , the 

eternally officious Countess I who has so zealously pressed my 
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happy marriage. — Upon my honour I don't comprehend your 
meaning .—So much Ihe better : When I happen to be indis- 
creet, I like to be found equally obscure. You wish to go, my 
good friend ? I shall not try to detain you, for I confess I 
■want to be left by myself for a moment. — You seem to be out 
of spirits?— Rather so.— The order of your departure?— That, 
and something else. — Which I am not to be told of ?— Or that 
St is not worth being known.— What is it ?— A trifle I nothing I 
less thdn nothing ! I have been told so a hundred times, and 
never would believe it, for it is difficult for the best tempered 
man not to be ruffled a little. Yet it can*t be helped I It is a 
cloud that will soon pass away.— Rosarabert, you speak like 
an oracle ; I shall call again when you will cease being unin- 
telligible. Farewell !— Adieu, Faublas I— I hope, at least, that 
you will present my duty to your new bride, and assure her 
of ray regret*— Oh, yes! you will see her this evening; I 
shall introduce her to you.— What a giddy chap I am 1 I was 
going away without asking you what her maiden name was.-»- 
De M6sanges, answered he.— De M^sangesI exclaimed I.-^ 
Well I what do you wonder at?— Nothing.— You were struck 
when you heard the name ?— Struck— because I have 

known, in the country, a brother of that young lady She 

has no brother— It must have been one of her cousins then. 
Adieu, my friend !— No, chevalier, no! hear me! when you 
knew that he cousin, did not you perchance know that she 

cousin also?— Never, wherefore?— Ah! 'for for nothing. 

'Faublas, I claim your indulgence, for I am extremely stupid 
to-day. 

I made off in all the haste I could, that Rosambert might 
not perceive on my countenance too much gaiety succeeding 
to too much surprise. 

My fatlier was wailing for me with great impatience. As I 
entered his apartment,, I heard him say to my dear Adelaide : 
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• Ah J my sweet ehild ! if it were so, would you see me so 
quiet 2 Gome in, cried he as soon as he saw me, your sister 
is miserable ; she pretends that 'you have met with some 
great misfortune, which I conceal from her. Oh ! brother, 
exclaimed she, I should liave died if you had not returned. 
When, then, will you give up fighting for any other than 
Sophia? 

Apropos, interrupted the Baron, I never thought of asking 
the question but when^you were out of the way. Tell me, 
pray, what is become of M. du Portairs letter 7—1 h ad kept 
ft, sir, bnt have lost it at Montargis, on the evening I was 
taken ill. It is most likely Madame de Lignollo who has 
found it ; but I have not dared to speak to her about it t wlmt 
I wonder at is that she never mentioned any thing concerning 
it to me. 

On that same evening, Rosambert brought his wife to us. 
From one end of the apartment to the other, the Countess re- 
cognizing my sister, although she had never se^n her before, 
stopped quite amazed. Go on, said her husband, proceed, 
"what detains you at this door 1 Why, answered she, still look- 
ing at my sister. His because methinks that*8 her.— Who ?— 
Who ? Why a lady that 1 thought was my dear friend.— Do 
you know this young lady 1 

During this short dialogue, I 'was enquiring of myself what 
I had to do to prevent the young bride from betraying her- 
self openly. To quit the room for a while would be exposing 
my sister to dangerous questions, to embarrassing reproachesr 
from the Countess, to whom, besides, I should soon procure a 
new subject of astonishment, since I conld not dispense re- 
turning into the drawing room* It was ther^fore incumbent 
upon me to hasten obliging Madame de Rosambert to notice 
me, ttiat she might be put in mind of the necessary explana- 
tiuos and prudent advice, which, on the eve of her nuptials. 
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Madame d*Armineoor has probably gifon to the innocent 
Mademoiselle de M6sanges. Having fixed uppn this asthd 
best plan, I threw myself in her way, and bowed most respect- 
fully to her. 

The Countess then screamed out, dropped her arms, lost all 
countenance, and very near fainting away, was obliged to lean 
against the door. Meanwhile she ceased not casting her looks 
sometimes upon my sister, sometimes upon me: I could easily 
perceive that she was still at a loss to find out which of the 
two was her dear friend. This, said Rosambert, is a true 
recognizance ! very singular, quite theatrical ! but it appears 
to me, that in this scene, very entertaining in other respects, 
mine is by no means the best part. 

My father, on his side, would mutter to himself: here are 
more quiproquosi another amorous adventure I I could lay a 
wager. So you know this young lady V resumed the Count, 
showing my sister to his wife. This latter very unseasonably 
wishing to act cunningly, answered : ah ! dear me no ; not I 
— I never knew Mademoiselle de Brumont. — De Brumont ! re- 
peated Rosambert ; cursed be then the infernal genius that 
made you guess at the name ! So then, continued he, beating 
his forehead, I can entertain no further doubt, no doubt what- 
ever ! I atn ah'eady what is called a husband, a true husband I 
I am so! I even was so before I were married. How it was 
achieved, perhaps I shall hear at some future period. My 
father stooped'to whisper into the Count's ear, that my sister 
being present, he should not speak so freely. — You are right, 
sir, replied the Count, I am inexcusable, I confess, totally in- 
excusable to make such a bustle about a mere nonsense. Yes, 
indeed, though one may be ever so prepared, one cannot re- 
ceive the blow without feeling a little hurt. I am not void of • 
courage, of fortitude, I only beg >ou will grant me a moment 

to recover myself; you will see me presently perfectly tr^P- 

/ 
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quiu It is to be confessed, however, that this young man can^ 
boast of being born> under a most malignant constellation, fa- 
Tourable to himself, but fatal to all who are near him ! It 
seems as if it were written above, that not one of his friends is 
to escape. — He could not help asking other questions of the 
poor little woman. — Madam, you have seen this young lady- 
no where ? — No where, oh ! indeed I have not, not even at my 
cousin de Lignolle*6.— Ah ! how mad thus to ask questions 
when — when one is certain ! Very well ! Madame la Comtesse, 
very well I that is enough ; the Chevalier will tell me the re- 
mainder. 

At these words, the Count seemed to be reconciled to his 
case. The conversation now ran upon indifferent subjects. 
The new bride, who spoke little, looked at me without inter- 
ruption ; and with an air that seemed to announce that if she 
was still a little astonished and dissatisfied at the manner in 
which I had entertained her error by availing myself of her 
Ignorance, she notwithstanding did not feel disposed to keep 
eternally against me her surprise and resentment. Rosam- 
bert, during that time, was struggling very hard to conceal 
the inquietude which the attention bestowed upon me inspired 
him with ; and as the Countess finally burst out laughing, he 
asked what she laughed at? — Why! I laugh, because he 
laughs. -r-And wherefore, madam, does he laugh ? — Why I he 

laughs, perhaps, at ah I but that is what I can't telK 

Why ! I don't know what he laughs at.^ 

In vain did the Count attempt to suppress a sign of impa- 
tience ; in vai n did he try to stifie a deep sigh ; and since Ro- 
sambert's vanity prompted him to endeavour to conceal the 
mortification which his misadventure occasioned him, he 
thought it was time for him to withdraw. Adieu, said he to 
me: I am not angry with you ; will you be at home to-naor- 
row in the evening t— Ye^, my friend.— -You • may expe«t ta 
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see me. ^hall I come with you 7 asked his vtlfe, — What a 
question yoa are asking, replied he, in a tone of perfect indif- 
ferance, just as you please. 1 nevertheless shall obserye to 
you, that young married women do tiot Tisit bachelors so, es- 
pecially every day. 

As the Countess was going down stairs, I presented her my 
half d ; she squeezed mine, and said : I would come most wil- 
lingly. Do you kflow though, that I am very angry with you ! 
you have played me a sad trick ; — Hush ! hush I cried out 
Rosambert : those things, madam, are not to be spoken ^f in 
company, especially when the husband is present. 

They both went away. On the day following, at six in the 
evening, Rosambert came to see me, but he did not bring the 
Countess with him. Upon his entering my room, I was sur- 
prised at his loud bursts of laughter : The whole is truly co- 
mical ! exclaimed he,, infinitely pleasant I — What! What 

the Countess has been relating to me. — Have you seen Ma- 
dame de Lignolle ? — No, my wife : she has recounted to me 
the whole'transaction, I tell you ; I kept a serious air in her 
presence, for the s.»ke of decorum ; now that I am with you, 
ptirmit me to langh. You are born for comical adventures.— 
Rosambert, if you wish me to answer you, be explicit. — Ah ! 
this time I speak plain ; but if you force me to it, I shall speak 
plainer still. — Just as yon please. — Will you have it so ? Well 
then, hear me: my wife told me, that prior to her being my 
■wife, she had been yours. — That is not true ! — What I it is 
you who deny it ! it is you I — I interrupted him bluntly : Mon- 
sieur le Comte, I beg you will hear me, before you continue 
with your insidious confidences. All your questions upon so 
delicate a subject, in whatever manner you may venture to ask 
them, would be entirely useless: If the fact is false, I am not 
such a vain coxcomb as to accuse your wife; and if it were 
true, I am not so stupidly indiscreet as to confess if to h^r hus- 
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band; — ^Butlask of you neither to own or to disown ; but 
merely to listen. Madame de Rosambert has related to me 
that you have had-the happiness of going to bed with the Dow- 
ager d'Armincour ; that on the same night' you left the 
bed of the Marchioness, to go and have some chat with Ma- 
demoiselle de M6sanges, who had soon ceased being a demoi- 
selle, though without knowing it, since after having behaved 
with her like an honourable man, you nevertheless left her in 
the full persuasion of your being a female. You must ac- 
knowledge, Chevalier, that if the young person has been tel- 
ling me a story of her own compositi9n , she has made it ludi- 
crous enough, and allow me to laugh at it. — Rosambert, far 
from opposing, I wish to join you in the laugh. — However re- 
sumed he, with a more serious air, I have a question to ask 
yovL — without meaning to give the least oiFcfnce — Let us sup- 
pose — it is a mere supposition, you understand me well,? — Let 
us suppose that the adventure had fallen to your lot, would 
you have' entrusted Madame de B — with the confidence 1^- 
Never. — I thought as much. Who then can have told her of 
it ? for my^marriage, it is not to be doubted, is a benefit from 
the Marchioness ; and as I was telling you yesterday mornings 
because the discoveries I had made on the preceding night had 
(Suggested the idea, it was only at Madame de B*s instigfation 
that the Countess de B — , who appeared to me so devoted and 
zealous, had been acting all the while. 

At the very moment when I was granting an ample dowry 
for the virginity* of Mademoiselle de M^sanges, who most 



• The wisest jurisconsults define dowry : Pretium deflorata 
virginitalis. I wish to introduce erudition also in this work, 
that it may be found to contain a little of every thing. 
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assuredly had no claim of the kind, the belligerent powers 
annoanced publicly that their rupture hadb^en simulated, and * 
that it was M. de Rosambert who paid the expences of the 
war. However, I am forced to acknowledge^ that the Mar- 
chioness avenges herself ia a noble manner -; when she nearly 
maimed me, she stood the chance of receiving a shot herself. 
Now that she has had bestowed upon me as a maiden, a com- 
plete widow, she takes care to gild the pill ; she adds to it, to 
console me, sixty thousand livres per annum. Chevalier, when 
you see my generous enemy, I beg you will return her my 
best thanks. Tell her that at first I was not quite exempt, 
from feeling the little misfortune, by means of a foolish hymen, 
of being ranked with the throng ; yet do me justice : add that 
my weakness lasted only one moment ; that I now am^tirely 
reconciled to the event. Do not, above all things omit assur- 
ing the Marchioness that, notwithstanding my own accident, I 
feel more disposed than ever to make game of unlucky hus- 
bands. Faublas, are you coming with me?— Whither are you 
going? I see you quite superb I in full dress! your sword 
by your side I Are you already paying your marriage visits ? 

So, but since I must be off to-morrow, I am going to take 

leave of my friends and acquaintances. — And you wish The to 
accompany you,?— T am to sup In the faubourg Saint-Honord ; 
we shall alight at the Chantps-Elysete ; take a few turn-up 
and down ; and have some conversation. — I agree ; provided 
we speak only of Madame de Lignolle.— With all my 
heart. So then now I am a husband like a hundred thousand 
others ; but it does not signify, I still side with young bache- 
lors against married men — Faublas, I just think of it, don't 
* take it into your head that I wish to carry you with me to 
prevent your going wherever love might summon you.^What 
do you mean?— If you had made a new conquest, if you had 
an appointment with a new young bride, already tired with 
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her husband, don't let me prevent you I— Rostmbert, if you 
really thought it were possible, you would not speak of it so 
jocosely.— Upon my honour, I spoke in earnest. Adversity 
has just been trying my strength; I feel capable of enduring 
any calamity. 

So then I am of opinion that the unfoitunate Countess has no 
resource than to retire into her province, or demand a separa- 
tion, in case M. de Lignolle should use her ill. It was getting 
dark, and we were in the Charaps-fUys^es, nearly facing M. 
de Beaujon*s house, as Rosambert had spoken those last 
words. The Marquis de B. was just coming out of an adja- 
cent hotel. As soon as lie saw me he made up tome; but 
turned bacli upon seeing Rosambert. He avoids us, said the 
latter, let us go to him, and not suffer so good an opportunity 
of letting an agreeable moment escape us. In vain did I 
endeavour to dissuade Rosambert : the decrees of fate are 
irrevocable. 

You run away from us. Monsieur le Marquis ? — It is true 
at least, that I do not seek your company, replied he in a very 
dry tone. — It is true, at least, that many people have told me, 
that you complained highly of me ; indeed I am equally very 
curious and very impatient, to hear from your own mouth, the 
cause of your resentment. — Do you think I will not tell you 
candidly my reasons ? How do you do, M. le Chevalier, con- 
tinued he, presenting me his hand ; you must have received 
yesterday from Versailles. — His commission, interrupted Ro- 
sambert; he has received it. — I have received it. Monsieur le 
Marquis, and am very thankful for that proof of your — Here 
the Count interrupted me : Faoblas, was it the Marquis who 
has obtained it for you ? — Yes, it was. What is there in that 
to excite your laughter? — But pray, sir, has not your lady 
solicited likewise ? — Why not ? The Marchioness is an excel- 
lent woman, inclined to render service to avery^'body, to 
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every one, except you!— I must persevere in asking the rea- 
son why ?— The re&son ? Monsieur le Comte, wherf a mati 
thinks himself amiable to such a degree that no woman can 
resist him, and that he meets one prudent, virtuous, and who 
loves her husband tenderly — Pardpn me, but I know' so many 
of that description, that I am at a loss to know who you are 
speaking of. — Of mine, sir.— Of your owp ! of yours I^— Yes, 
when he meets with such a one, he miscarries. — He miscar- 
ries!— to be sure he must. — Then he must take patience. 
— ^You speak very much at your ease, you who never miscarry. 
— ^No unreasonable jokes, Monsieur le Comte, I know that 
you have been more successful than I have with a young lady — 
A young lady? Ah ! yes, with Mademoiselle du Portail -^Du 
Portal 1 ! grin as much as you please I to be avenged at least;, 
I used no foul dealings. — Ah! spare me. But speak plain. 
What do yon call foul dealings ? — Your behaviour to my wife, 
sir. — Well, sir. — Well, sir, what have I done to your wife? 
li^t us hear if you know of it. — If I know of it ! the day next 
to that on which Mademoiselle de Faublafi had slept in the 
Marchioness's bed — Mademoiselle de Faublas ! are you sure ? 
I drew nearer to Rosambert, and whispered to him : take 
Cftre, ray friend, you carry the joke too far ; but I request of 
you at least not to expose Madame de B—- The Marquis how- 
ever, went on ; in order to be avenged, on the day following 
you brought to my wife the brother, dressed in his sister's 
clothes. — See what a cunning fellow I am, exclaimed the 
Comtek, with a loud laugh : what a deal of mischief 1 have 
been contriving against the Marchioness ! such are the trieks 
1 will play though ! only see— I believe, interrupted with 
great vehemence M. de B — who visibly grew animnted, I 
believe, indeed, he presumes to make game of me ! not satisfied 
with that first act of perfidy— Why I vrhen I once begin— 

You have» moreover, bt en so wicked-^Zooks ! this becomes 
T % 
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serious !— Very serious 1 but I question who will have the last 
laugh, M. de Rosambert ; for let me tell jou, I donH like to be 
lurned into ridicule. —Nor I to be threatened, sir ; .but out 
with the wickedness, as you call it. — Yes ! you have been so 
wicked as to avail yourself of the presence of a young man in 
disguise, to behave to my wife, even in my presence, in the 
most impertinent, most shocking manner. — Oh ! I acknowrledge 
it now, I am a — wretch!— a true demon I — ^an abomi^ble 
rake!— Crack your jokes, sir; you are welcome! but as you 
have demanded iin explanation, and instead of confessing 
your errors you will carry them to an extreme, let me tell you 
what I think of your conduct towards the Marchioness ; I deem 
it unworthy of a man of honour; and, added he, laying his 
hand on his sword, I expect you will give me immediate satis- 
faction.— Why truly ! this is more comical still ! and although 
many people may wonder at it, I confess that^ I expected as 
much. 

Gentlemen, exclaimed I, what are you about? I cannot 
allow you to fight. Monsieur le Marquis !— and you, Rosam- 
bert, who abominate quarrels, is it possible that in your fro- 
licsome humour — 

Always! vociferated M. de B-— , I have always read in hb 
physiognomy that he was a bad hand at cracking a joke. — 
Bad ? you provoke me !— Yet I could not have thought that 
he was so wicked a man.— This 'will do better I the saying is 
more noble. — I must give him a good lesson that will tend to 
correct him. — He is angry ! quite angry with me ! ^indeed, M. 
le Marquis, you are no longer the same man. For my part 
I had always read in your countenance — except however, one 
certain morning when .at la Porte Maillot you wanted to kill 
the Chevalier and the Baron ! and the Comte I and every 
body ! — except on that morning, i had read in your counte- 
nance that you Wk;re the meekest auci most pacific of all mor- 
tals. 
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At tfiese words, pronouuoed in the most ironical tone, M. 
de B. transported with anger, unsheathed his sword* Warn- 
ed hy I know not what fatal presentment, I cquM not refrain 
feeling some emotion, at the sight of that hostile weapon, of 
that avenging sword, which a moment after was to be crim- 
soned with the blood of Rosambert, aud within a very ishort 
time subsequently, with a more precious blood «till. 

I grasped Rosambert: Monsieur le Marquis, I beseech you, 
be calm ! Monsieur le Gomte, you shall not fight 1 I will not 
suffer you to fight t have done, Faublas, answered the latter, 
I am sorry enough to be obliged' to it, but it was unavoidable. 
However, it will not be^ a duel, but a rencounter only, and I 
shall have learned from the gentleman an infinite number of 
pleasant anecdotes. — ^If you do not immediately draw, exclaim- 
M. de B — , quite beyond himself, I will publish every where 
that yoa are a coward ; and before I do, I will cross your face 
Cross my face ! repeated Rosambert, He then laughed again ; 
it would be a great pity ! one could no longer read on my 
countenance the very wicked tricks that I indulge in play- 
ing to a prudent, virtuous woman, who loves her husband 
tenderly ; don*t I speak the truth, Monsieur le Marquis? 

Rosambert, still laughing, disengaged himself from my arms, 
drew back a few paces, and then sword in hand, came up to 
M. de B— . 

They fought vigorously for some minutes. Alas ! how many 

misfortunes would have been spared me, if the Marquis had 

been conquered ! it was the Count who fell : Heaven is just I 

cried out M. de B— , may all perish thus who offend me I all 

who bear a deceitful physiognomy. I shall send as soon as 

possible the necessary assistance, added he ; stay, near him — 

See now what a countenance is! What an alteration already 

in' this man's, ' 

He withdrew. The Count, extended on- the ground, bec- 
T 8 
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koned to me to stoop, that I might liear him, and said to me in 
a Tery weak tone of voice : My friend, I am severely wounded 
this time ; I don't think I shall ever recover. Faublas, cer* 
tify at leftst to Madame do B^, that previous to my breathing 
my last, I have sincerely repented my cruel proceedings to- - 
wards her— cruel ! more so than you did imagine — Faublas, 
it is too true tha t Rosambert could say no more, he lost 

thtf use of his senses. 

Several people who had heard a rumour of the fight, were 
come, and we were contriving to stop the blood of my'unfor- 
tunate friend, when the surgeons arrived. He was carried ' 
home with the greatest speed. What a sight for his youngs 
bride I The wound was probed ; but we obtained from the 
surgeons this perplexing answer only: we can say nothing' 
until the third dressing is taken off. 

I returned home, my imagiuation replete with sinister ima* 
ges : father, he is dying ! — ^W ho ? — M. de Rosambert ; he has 
been dangerously wounded by the Marquis. — ^The Marquis, 
replied the Baron, may he never wound any one else ! That is 
a sad event — and a fatal one, entirely so t it will bring back 
upon you the attention of the public* O my dear brother, said 
Adelaide to me, softening, by her tender caresses, her reflec- 
tion cruellyjust: dearest brother, I cannot tell exactly what 
your conduct may be ; but I am sensible that for some time 
past, you meet with nothing but misfortunes. 

How long did that night appear to me which succeeded that 
fatal evening I What terrible dreams disturbed my painful 
slumbers I as soon as I closed my eyes, i only beheld objects 
of horror: naked swords suspended over my head ! my vest- 
ments tinctured with blood ! the skies in a blaze I I knew not 
what rfver overflowed, and carrying away besides a thousand 
frag^ments, a corpse ! — the images of death all around mel If 1 
awoke, I felt my heart to be oppressed, a cold sweat was 
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spread over my face ; and in oirder to remove tboie dreadful 
sights, I strove .to direct all my thoughts towards the happy 
day wiiich was to illumine my existence, that Friday so impa- 
tiently waited for, which was to procure me some happy mo- 
ments in th6 company of the Vicomte de Florville, and the 
liveliest pleasures in the arms of my Eleanor. Bat in vain 
would I attempt to s6othe an imagination, struck with the most 
sinister presentments, it rejected every consoling idea : my 
soul was profoundly comfortless. Alas I too soon did that 
Friday come, which seemed to promise me nothing but happi- 
ness ! it came too soon indeed, that dreadful day, followed by 
one more dreadful still. 

At an early hour in the morning I called at Rosambert*8. 
The Count had had a vbry bad night. I returned in the after- 
noon : the first dressing had just been token oflf but it could 
not yet be ascertained whether the wound would not be mor- 
tal. 

At seven in the evening, I left Rosambert to fly to the rue 
da Bac. I did not, as I expected, see there the Vicomte de 
Florville : it^ was Madame de B — whom I met with, Madame 
de B — 9 in all the eloquence of dress, as if she were going to 
Longchamps : how beauteous she loolced. 

In the first transports of my admiration, I threw {myself 
at her feet ; and the l^Iarchioness, apparently beholding me 
in that posture with less pride than gratification, with a mora 
gentle intoxication than that which self-love occasions, did not 
hurry me up. 

Dear mamm^, have not you acted very imprudently in com- 
ing here in so remarlcable a costume ? — Would it have been 
better for me not to come at all : I am just returned from Ver- 
sailles in my whisky, ^ith no other attendant than Despr6s ; 
besides it was already dark, and 1 did not get in from the rue 
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Uu ftac. — So there is a private back-door then?— There 15, my 
dear. 

Permit me, beautiful mamma, to express my utmost grati- 
tude. — The papers which you had promised me Have they 

produced the intended eflFect ?— Yes : my father no longer 
thinks of undertaking a journey with me; yet there is still one 
circumstance, which I confess makes me uneasy t namely,.my 
being obliged to leave Paris so soon. Is there no possibility 
of having my departure retarded for a few days ? — On the con- 
trary, exclaimed she, I am afraid you will receive an order to 
be off still sooner. A war is spoken of ; most officers have 
already joined their regiments ; and it was not without {preat 
difficulty that I obtained for you the delay of a fortnight. — 

Good God I how shall I manage to She interrupted me 

hastily : you don*t speak to me of the calamitous event that 
took place yesterday evening. — Do you deem it calamitous, 
mamma ? — How can you ask me such a question? Was it from 
the hand of M. de B, that Rosambert should have received his 
death blow ? I shall then have endured with impunity the out- 
rage of his calumnies, and the stain of 'his embrace I I sliall 
n6t have been allowed to force from him in your presence, 
with the tardy remors« of his last crime, the avowal of all his 
impostures I — Accuse, not destiny. Your courage has been 
rewarded by the success of your fight at Compiegne ; and in 
the recounter of yesterday, all your expectations have been 
, fulfilled. — Fulfilled ! — Let me repeat what the Count said prior 
to losing the use of his senses: Faublas, certify at least to 
Madame de B, that previous to my breathing my last, I have 
sincerely repented my cruel proceedings towards her — cruel I 
more so than you did imagine—: — Faublas, it is too true that 
That ? My lovely mamma, the Count was unable to pro- 
ceed.— Unable to proceed ! But, Faublas, how did you in- 
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terrupt that ioTolunhiry omittancd?— The sense does not ap- 
pear to me equiyocaU — What then ? — I comprehended that he 

vished to confess that he had not possessed your person • 

your person with your love, I mean to say. — Confess ! ex- 
claimed she, taking both my hands between hers: you there- 
fore believe it was I who spoke the truth to you 1 — I can as- 
sure you, mamma, it would hurt me most grievDusly not to be 
convincedof it.— She placed my hand upon her heart: you 
believe it I Faublas! my good friend I feel— feel Its throb- 
bing — for six months past, this is the only moment of joy that 
has fallen to my lot. Suffer, my dear friend, suffer my tears 
to flow. Those that I have shed for such a length of time 
were so bitter ! These I find so sweet 1 Suffer my tears to ran» 
they relieve me from a burthen that began to overpower me. 
<— Ah! nevertheless, Faublas, what a greater happ inesS, if I 
myself had washed away my injuries in the blood of my eue* 
my, and by this means, had proved deserving to obtain in your 
own estimation, my complete restoration 1 What have 1 said, 
added she^ placing her burning lips upon mine, what signifies 
my vengeance? Am I not fully justified \ Have I not a proper 
claim upon your esteem, and am I not even entitled Xp a love 
equal to Enraptured with her .caresses, I was lavish of 

mine in return. Well ! be it so, exclaimed she, yielding with- 
out reserve ; let love at last, invincible love triumph ! For 
two months back I have opposed all the resistance which a 
mortal can command. Twenty times it has forced my secret 
from me ; let it triumph also over my resolutions ! let it re- 
store to me with my idolized lover, some moments of supreme 
happiness I though I were to purchase them at the cost of se- 
veral ages of trouble I though I were to hear an ingrate, 
when in my arms, call Sophia, and regret Madame de IJg- 
ttoUe ! though I were in short some day to lose my life(-* 
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She said no more : I had jtist carried her on a bed, where 
our two souls were confounded into one. What an unfore- 
seen catastrophe was near awakening us from our rapturous 
ecstacy, to cause the groans of rage and grief to succeed 
the tender sighs of Io?e ! 

The door of the room, in which we were, having suddenly 
been burst open: Will you t>elidye it now? said Madame de' 
Fonrose to M, de B — • 

The Marquis, unable to question any longer his nnhappy 
lot, became enraged : sword in hand, he rushed upon a man 
unarmed, and who besides, surprised in the greatest disorder, 
was totally defenceless. 

The Marchioness, too prompt, my too generous loTer, ran to 
meet the threatening weapon. The Marquis struck the blow. 
Great Qo^ ! Madame de B — , however, stood, at first, the 
Tiolence of the thrust, and at the same instant pulling out of 
her pocket a brace of loaded pistols, she fired one at the Ha* 
roness. She then said to her husband : You have just attempt- 
ed my life, yours is at my disposal ; I shall not try to avenge 
my death, which undoubtedly is near ; but, added she, leaning^ 
upon me, I declare to you that I am determined, against all; 
to save him. 

Notwithstanding I made great efforts to hold her up, she 

fell on her knees, supported herself on her right hand, and 

'presented me the pistol "which she still held in her left: Lay 

hold of this, FaublasI and if you, M. de B— , offer to advance 

one step towards him, let him stop you I 

She had scarcely spoken these words, when she dropped 
backward into n^y arms, and lost the use of her senses. 

The Marquis no ionger thought of threatening my life : his 
fatal sword had already fallen from his hand.— Unhappy 
wretch ! cried he, with signs of the deepest despair, whM 
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have I been doing? Whitber shall 1 go to hide myself? 
You who are present, do not forsake her ; be lavish of your 
care and attention. How shidl I get out of this place ? 

So great indeed was his agitation, that he was scarcely able 
to find the door. 

In the meanwhile, Madame de Fonrose, whose lower jaw 
was fractured, uttered horrid ' cries. Crowds of people, un- 
known to me, and whom I could hardly see, came running in. 
Several surgeons arrived. The Baroness was immediately 
carried home, but they did not dare to remove the unfortunate 
Marchioness. Four of us carried her, dying, upon that same 
bed, where, some minutes before, oh, ye gods! avenging 
gods! if it is an act of vengeance, it is indeed a very cruel 
one! 

Th« deep wound was in the left breast, close to the heart. 
Madame de B — , perhaps, was not to live till the next mam- 
ing. The first dressing being put on, she recovered the use of 
her senses.— Faublas ! said she, where is Faublas ?■— Here I 
am ; here I am, overwhelmed with grief. — Madam, cried out 
the firdt surgeon, don't spealc. — ^Though I were to die immedi- 
ately^ retorted she, I must speak to him : and, in an extinct 
voice, she stammered out these broken words : You will come 
again, my friend ; you will not su£fer indifferent people to 
close my eyes ; you will hear my last confession, and my last 
breathing. But leave me for a few minutes ; run; the lettre 
de cachet no doubt will soon arrive from Versailles , run, 
Sftve the unfortuate Countess, if is still time enough. 

1 immediately started. I did not walk, I flew along the 
streets. They Would wish to confine my Eleanor 1 They must 
take away my life first. But If the cruel order is executed al- 
ready? If it should have been executed! It would be all 
over t I should have no resource ! no hopes left ! The 
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Countess, equally Impatient and enamoured, will not be able, 
were it only for a week, to support captivity and absence, the 
mother and child will perish I and I, miserable sufferer ! must 
I be compelled to survive them t Wlio could prevent my fol- 
lowing them to the grave 7 

I reached the hotel of Madame «de Lignolle, my mind re- 
plete with those gloomy ideas? Withoat stopping at the 
lodge of the Swiss, I called out la Fleur, passed on, crossed 
the yard, flew up the private staircase, and knocked at the 
door of Mademoiselle de Brumont's apartment. It was opened 
in a trice. How happy ! it was the Countess 1 An exclama- 
tion of joy escaped me, which she answered by one of the 
same kinds Are you come already, my beloved 7 — My dear 
Eleanor, I apprehended it was too late ; come. — ^Where 7 — 
Come with me. — How so? — ^Make haste. They threaten your 
liberty :-^My liberty 7 I should be deprived of the sight of 
my beloved ! — What are you looking for ?— My jewels 7— 
They are at my house ; yoahaye not taken them away ? — My 
aunt. — Where is she? — In the drawing-room 7 — 6uu to bid her 
adieu : but, no, Madame d*Arrainconr would wish to take you 
with her; you must come with me. Besides, the Marchio- 
sess's charms might be conducive to our detection ; it is better 
that, for a sbort time, she should nol know what is become of 
you. However, be quick, let ai make haste, we have not a 
moment to lose* 

We went down stairs without making any noise. FaTOured 
by the night, the Conntess reached unperceived the ttreet- 
door. I then, pulling my hat oyer my eyes, knocked at the 
Swiss's window : it is me, who have been speaking to la Fleur ; 
please to pull the string. The roan, engaged at a game of cards, 
obeyed mechanically. 

Behold Madame de Lignolle in the street, I hasten to join 
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her. My Eleanor lays hold of my arm, and quickens her pace, 
as much as possible. We dare not speak a word ; every new 
object on our way occasions us mortal inquietude ; thus tor- 
mented by a thousand apprehensions, but still supported by 
the sweetest hopes, we reach the place Vendome. 

We entere<i\ the hotel at the garden door, and as we imme- 
diately got to the back stair-case, nobody could see us, except 
Jasmin. 

As soon as we had lights brought in ; dear me I exclaimed 
Madame de Lignolle, there is blood about my hands I Fau- 
blas, your*8 are besmeared all over ! I could not check a cry 
of horror, and on a sudden, melted into tears Mhis blood is 
the blood of a lover I In what a moment^re you come to unite 
your destiny to mine 7 Eleanor, my dear Eleanor, keep strict 
watch 1 take care of yourself; I am surrounded by the per- 
secutions of avengtng heaven; death hovering around me, 
either strikes or threatens those objects that are dearest to my 
heart. Keep a strict watch! this blood is the blood ofa 
lover. 

What discourses' you hold out, Faublas t Whence proceeds 
your sad despair ? You fill me with terVor I— My dear, that 
blood is the blood of a lover. The Marchioness— ~— Has stab- 
bed herself ?—NV>, her husband—Ah! the cruel man! — Al- 
though dying, she collected all her powers to warn me of -the 
perils to which you were exposed. — How thankful I am !— 
And to request of me to return soon, that I might receive her 
last breath . — Poor woman 1 You must hurry to her, my dear ; 
let me go with you. — Impossible! so many people who threaten 
you ! so many people by her. — Well then, go by yourself, go 
and sooth her last moments. — ^However, do not stop with her 
long ; Faublas, you will tell her that my hatred is entirely ex- 
tinct that I feel deeply afflicted at her hard fate ; that I 

wish it was in my powe r Yes, my Eleanor, I will tell 

U 
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her that you are possessed of an excellent heart.— But make 
haste to return, don't leave me here. — I shall be as quick as 
possible* Jasmin, us my father might take it intd his head to 
come up into my apartment, take the Countess into the bou- 
doir. Don*t let M. de Belcour find her out I let no one see her. 
Jasmin, 1 trust you with the care of the Countess, I recom- 
mend her to your care, you become answerable to me for her 
safety ; remember that my existence is at stake. 

From the place Vendome to the rue du Bac, it is but a 
stone's throw ; and I returned to the Marchioness in a mo- 
ment. 

Several females, and one gentle man, surrounded her bed. 
Let every one withdraw, said she, upon seeing me enter the 
room. The doctor represented to her that she must not speak; 
Let me haVe a last conversation with him, replied she ; after 
.that you may govern me as you think proper. Let all retire 
without exception 1 The physician wanted to say more, but an 
absolute order closed his lips. 

Is she safe ? my dear friend — She is at my house. — Don't 
keep her there long. At any rate D^spr^s is just gone to Ver- 
sailles, with my secret instructions: so long as I retain a 
breath 6f life, dread nothing mo re for the Countess. 

Madame de B — observed for some time a gloomy silence ; 
she then fixed upon me her eyeis, full of tears; and having 
beckoned to me to lay hold of her hand : well, Faublas, said 
she, clon't yoa wonder at my sad destiny ? Some time back, at 
the village of Holrisse, you saw me extended on a bed of op- 
probrium ; you behold me now on my death bed, and the most . 
cruel reverse, at the present as at a former period, has sub- 
verted all my projects at the moment appointed for th^ir exe- 
cution. I wish now as I did then, to lay my soul open before 
you ; and when you iiave heard me, when you will know me 
thoroughly,when above all things, you will have compared my 
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transient pleasures and durable tortures, my early weaknesses, 
find my last straggles, my good resolutions, and my blameable 
designs, finally, my errors and my punishment ; when you 
have compared the whole, Faublas,then you will dare, I doubt 
not, to affirm tfiat your lover, after having lived more unfor- 
tunate thun guilty, has died still less deserving of blame than 
of compassion. 

Wherefore should I recal here the commencement of our 
connexion ? At that period, it is true, your lover spent some ' 
very happy days ; but how soon were they poisoned by the 
most poignant alarms so speedily followed by your inconstancy 
and my complete disaster I Ah ! who would wish to purchase 
the like enjoyments at the sama price ? Who ? [ ! .Faublas, T, 
who notwithstanding my approaching dissolution, still fee} 
burning with the fire that has unceasingly consumed me ! but 
In the whole world I am probably the only one. Believe me, 
I have not forgot your rising love for Sophia, the fatal period 
of her elopemen^, the still more fatal day on which T saw my 
lover with my rival before the altar, and the horrors of that 
night when, by the vilest of all attempts, your perfidious friend 
completed my disgrace, and paved the way to my real misfor- 
tunes, 

Faublas, now at my last hour, 1 take my solemn oath, and 

call to witness the God who hears me, Rosambert has deserved 

death. Rosambert, prior to his degrading me in your opinion, 

had basely calumniated me. 1 avow that, seduced by some of 

his brilliant qualities, I paid more attention to him than to any . 

one else, shewed him a marked preference na doubt. He 

might well have conceived great hopes, though I have good 

reasons to believe that the event would never have justified 

thenu Don't imagine, Faublas, that I mean speaking to you 

of my principles, my modesty, of all the virtues to which my 

spx have been wisely condemned: with you I have nOt kept 
U 2 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



8:20 CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 

even the appearance afthem. What shall 1 say to you, my 
friend 1 placed by chance in an elevated rank, I moreover had 
recei?ed from nature an uneasy mind, an ardent soul, perhaps 
I was born to obey the criminal dictates of ambition ; but I saw 
you, I was allured, ouid plunged into all the extravagance of 
love. 

Yes, it was by perpetrating a crime, that Rosarobert annul** 
led my designs at Luxembourg. Those designs, I know, 
might have appeared blameable ; but at least they were not 
such as a lover void of liberality and of courage, a vulgar 
woman, moderately enamoured with an ordinary man, could 
have conceived. Rosambert subverted them all. It appeared 
to roe that henceforth I was not allowed to produce to your 
embrace a woman who despised herself; an4 from that period 
presuming too much on my own strength, or rather still un- 
acquainted with the Irresistible empire of a passion, thinking 
that I waa able to manage the great concerns of the heart as 
easily as I governed the petty interests of a court, I swore, 
you heard me, I swore henceforward to live only to exercise 
my vengeance and procure your promotion. 

It was requisite first of all, to have yon liberated from a 
state prii^on, where you would not have lingered four months, -• 
if my enemies had not leagued to counteract in a thousand 

ways all my endeavours. At last M. de , promoted in 

consequence of my efforts to the high post which he now 

occupies, M. de was nevertheless to set your liberation 

at a price which nearly rendered the procuring of it impossi- 
ble. Judge if the sacrifice required appeared painfnl to me ! 
The business waa to restore you to the world, and I hesitated 
for se'veral days. My friend, I shall repeat it, I do not pre- 
tend to boast here of my virtue, or of the virtue of women in 
general. What a difference however between the principles, 
inclinations and passions of the two sexes 1 how far your love 
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from that I feel for you! You, Faublas, especially, who aWe 
to divide yourself between three lovers, still find charms in 
the possession of the first object that chance throws in your 
way 1 

Alas ! on the contrary, how grievously hurt did Madame de 
B— . (so miserable already for having been obliged, that her 
justification should be complete, to acknowledge the rif^hts of 
a husband, and to fulfil with him a rigorous duty) feel on the 
fatal day when, to procure your rescue, she was forced to sub- 
' mit herself to the brutal libidinous desires of a man destitute of 
' delicacy; to the cruel caresses of a man totally indifferent to 

her I yes my friend, M. de has enjoyed me ! }t was only 

at my last hour that I was to make an avowal of the kind ; 
nevertheless, among so many other proofs of my unlimited 
attachment, consider this shameful devotedness as the mos^ 
prominent. 

You were s^at liberty, I dared to see you again, I dared 
so to do I that was my first wrong, it was conducive to my 
latter errors, and to my tragical end. 

Four months of absence must have cured me of my fatal 
love: at least I flattered myself it was su, when I had you 
called to Madame de Montdesir's ; at our first interview your 
presence occasioned me much less emotion than it used to do 
formerly: I Spoke to you of Justine without anger, of the 
Countess without much acrimony, and of Sophia without agi- 
'tation, without any feeling of jealousy. I mentioned to you, 
in the sincerity of my heart, laudable resolutions which I 
thought would be immutable. At last, when I left you, I con- 
gratulated myself upon feeling only friendship for you ; foolish 
woman ! how was I deceived ! the ill- extinguished fire stiU 
burned imder the ashes; a spark was going to escape, and to 
cause a new conflagration. 

Remember, remember the dav, when ready to set off for 

u s' 
\ 
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Compiegne, I went to bid you adieu. Hitherto, whilst pre- 
paring to chastise Rosambert, I had only entertained the de- 
sire of being revenged ; you caused me to fear death. Tho 
f udden idea that there was a possibility of our being soon 
separated for ever, made me shudder, and chilled me with ter- 
-ror. I immediately felt it was less desirable for me to accom- 
plish my vengeance against an enemy ; but I felt also more 
impatient of being re-habilitated in the eyes of my lover* 
Meanwhile, the new apprehensions which had astonished ^e' 
the momentary irrosoHiUon which they had produced, my still 
violent agitation, the perturbation of my senses* the emotions 
of my heart, all suggested plainly, that while attempting the 
life of Rosambert, 1 must, above all other things, take care to 
defend my own ; that now the question was not so much to 
triumph as not to die ; that I must especially strive to live — 
to live, that I might adore you I 

How Could I have still been insensible of my real disposi- 
tion, since, even at Compiegne, in the moment of intoxication 
which foUowed my victory, my secret escaped me in your pre- 
sence, and that of the Countess ? It was, however, without 
having previously given it a thought, from a mere instinct of 
revived jealousy, that, seeing you on the point of joining 
again mjr most dangerous rival, 1 advised you to r6- enter Paris 
again with Madame de LignoUe. Then, without rendering to 
myself a faithful account of my sentiments, I only discovered, 
amidst a crowd of jarring ideas, that I had been strangely 
mistaken when I had promised to restore Sophia to you, and 
with tranquillity to see you lavish your caresses upon her. 
I was made sensible, that a female, though she may have given 
a courageous example of self-abnegation, should not flatter- 
herself of attaining the more heroical effort of entire devoted- 
ness. I ascertained, that a lover, though capable of renounc- 
ing her own happiness, could yet bo unprovided with sufficient 
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fortitude to suffer another to be happy. I found it out, felt 
indignant at the discoTery, and fhuddered at it. But at last, 
without presuming to form, for times to come, any decided 
project, I adopted at least to retard for the present a re-union, 
the idea whereof alone occasioned my seoret despair. 

I dispatched immediately Despr6s from Compiegne to Fro- 
monTille, to apprize M. du Portail of your arrival, and to 
throw more obstacles in your way, in case the Countess would 
allow you to go in search of your wife, 

Faublas I I see you turn pale and tremble. Oh, you, whom 
I haye'loved too much 1 do not hat» me ! Oh, you I the au- 
thor of all my errors, refuse not to view them with pity and 
indulgence !^ Too happy, believe me, is the woman of (eel^ 
ing, to whom propi^ous love has commanded proceedings 
not very blamable, who never was necessitated to betray an 
ungrateful lover, or to persecute rivals, alas I and whom a 
first step towards the abyss didjiot hurt to its bottom. 

If you could form an idea of what I suffered at that inn at 
Montargis, especially at that castle in Gatinoist at tllat fatal 
castle of the Countess ! Incomprehensible young man J how, 
then, can yo;u unite so much inconstancy to so much sensi* 
bility, such exquisite mildness and such barbarity ? Your So- 
phia was no less dear to you, and yet you adored Madame de 
' Lignolle 1 Yes, I was an eye witness, you already adored 
her 1 ' Ingrare ! in the delirium of your fever, you pronounced 
the name of Eleanor as often as you did mine. CrucH youth ! 
in your intervals of rationality, you would make me the con- 
fidant of all the love, the baruing love you felt for her ! It was 
not enough for me to tremble for the life of my lover, to see 
him in a house I abhorred, to witness another woman bestow- 
ing upon him those attentions I wished were committed to my 
only charge, I was moreover to hear from the mouth of un- 
faithful man— but let those dreadful recolieclions be 
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laid aaide. Who could have told me then that I was not to 
die through grief, because I ^as reserved to undergo num- 
berless other trials, equally unsupportable, because all the 
horrors of .my destiny were indispensably to be accom- 
plished. 

Faublas, my pocket book is there ; look for the fatal letter 
that occasioned me to hasten the execution of my most dread- 
ful determinationi. Take away your father-in-law's letter, 
take it away ; I know it by heart, and have no farther occa- 
sion for it. What a letter ! Great Gods ! How I am treated 
in it ! how many crimes are there attributed to me, the idea 
^whereof had never corae into my head I What a dreadful here- 
after was I threatened with, that as yet I had not merited ! the 
deep sentiment of an act of injustice irritates a pifoud mind, 
and will too frequently prompt it to conlmit the most unpar- 
donable enormities. I have had the misfortane of experienc- 
ing the truth of that assertion : Mademoiselle de Pontis shar- 
ing a universal lover and public contempt with the Marchio- 
ness de B — ! Ah ! du Portail, you knvMV but very little of that 
Marchioness de B — ', whom your fury thus acc^uses ! she never 
was affectionate nor generous by half. It was not to share 
Faublas, that she went to geek him at Luxembourg ^ It was 
not to dispute him to Sophia, that she subsequently permitted 
him tp go and join her! Your hatred, notwithstanding, Is the 
reward of the sacrifices which she has already made, and as a 
repompense for her painful daily^strug^les, you promise her, 
in addition to public contempt, unavoidable inisfortunes. I 
^ell k,new that you and your daughter both detested me — that 
men severely condemn from appearanct?s, and never recall 
their judgments; tliat destiny, as inflexible as men, never re- 
voked its decrees, and that a great reverse was too often the 
pledge of a greater reverse still: I know it. Butjouypur- 
§p\(, protest that your common persecutions wijl have no e:.d. 
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Well then, since I cannot be guarded against them, I will jus- 
tify them I Du Portail, I am weury of imposing upon myself 
privations, without getting indemnified; I am tired of sacri- 
ficing myself for ingrates. Since I have no hopes left, since I 
have nothing more to lose, I wish at least to reap some benefit 
from my disgrace, which yon rejoice at: I wish that love 
should return to abridge my existence, the termination whereof 
you call for. You will see whaf the Mavchioness, though sur- 
rounded by enemies, can still undertake ! you will tee whether 
I am a woman to share a lover! 

Thus, Faublas, thus in my despair, I took my oath that So- 
phia would not be restored to you, and that Madame de Lig- 
Dolle in her turn, would be made acquainted with the tortures 
which I had endured so long. 

Compelled to let you re-enter Paris, f nevertheless found 
it necessary to have you leave it as soon as possible, lest some 
6Tent, inimical to my new designs, should tend to make you 
discover that your father-id-law was returned to seek an asy- 
lum in the metropolis. — ^Whatl my Sophia— I beg,ezclaim- 
(Btd Madame de B — , you will not interrupt me ; the bttrning 
fever which supports me, may leave me on a sudden, and I 
tlien would not retain sufflctent powers to be able to speak. 
Do not interrupt me ; strive above all things to conceal from 
tne your cruel joy ; compassionate the situation I am in. 

Listen to me, continued she : M. du Porfail was hurrying 
away from Fromonville with your wife and two female stran-^ 
gers unknown to me. Desprds commissioned one of ifiy agents 
to stop at Puy-la-Lande, and to manage matters so that you 
could not procure horses ; Despr6s continued in pursuit of 
your father-in-law, who, leaving the two ^trang»rs at some 
distance from Montargis, proceeded on the same road, got ont 
of his carriage with hit daughter, and then across bye roads, 
took post-horses again at Dormans, and returned to Paris 
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through Meaux. lie was lost sight of at Bondy. Your fa- 
ther-in-law is certainly in the capital ; but I know not by what 
means he has found the impenetrable retical, wherein, for 
upwards of two months, he has escaped all my researches. 

Nevertheless, through mere chance, you might have unex- 
pectedly discovered what I sought to no purpose ; I therefore 
thought it expedient to procure a situation for you, which 
would necessitate your leaving Paris, to go and inhabit a dis- 
tant province, where I flattered myself I would soon render 
your exile agreeable ; I had you appointed to a company in the 
regiment of ■ 

Madame de Penrose, unhappily placed between the Coun- 
tess and the Baron, might doubly oppose ray desig^^s. I 
easily brought on her rupture with Madame de Lignolle, and 
found means to persuade M. deBelcour, to give up his unwor- 
thy mistress. 

I continued to harbour just projects against my most cruel 
persecutor ; I entertained still, hopes of obliging him within a 
ftiw days, to flght me again; and !f, as in the first Instance, I 
did not strike a decisive blow, if Rosfunbert escaped with his 
life, 1 expected I might at least force from him an avowal of 
his impostures, thus recover your esteem, and resume some 
vnliie in mine own eyes. However, as your friend most as- 
suredly would not pardon Madame de B — . for the excesses of 
which he had been guilty towards her, it appeared indispensa- 
ble to me at first, to remove the perfidious adviser, and to try 
to put an end to the jokes with which he unceasingly outraged 
hymen in general, and some husbands in particular : I had 
iSlademoiselle de M6sanges betrothed to him, and an order to 
join his regiment. 

1 Jhad another infinitely formidable enemy left ; namely 
Madadaede Lignolle, whom I would have loved much, if you 
had not made her nij rival. La Fleur, whom 1 had bribed, 
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the traitor La Fleur, would daily make to me such reports as 
continually increased my inquietude. It became pressing to 
raise between the Countess and you, obstacles insurmounta- 
ble for ever ; I induced the Captain to come to Paris ; and he 
hastened to Versailles to solicit a lettre de cachet, which was 
readily obtained ; Madame de Lignolle was going to be 
arrested. 

Faublas, wherefore this lively agitation ? Whence comes 
this sudden paleness ? Do you accuse me of having been 
cruel to Eleanor? Wait, my friend, if you judge me precipi- 
tately, you will judge me with too much rigour, to-morrow the 
Captain was to be ordered back to|Brest, and to reimbark there, 
the Countess was to be deprived of her liberty for a few days 
only : soon after she would have been assigned as a prison, 
the estate which her aunt possesses in the Franche-Coml6. 
Nothing, I protest, would have been neglected, to protect that 
unhappy child against the resentment of her relatives and those 
of her husband. But after the rumours which her detention 
would have set afioat, you never could have seen her again, and 
I besides had kept in reserve several means of preventing any 
further connexion between you. 

Lastly, you were going to Nancy, in the vicinity of which 
place you and I were to meet again : it was in Lorain that I 
was to recover my lover, and to see more days o^ happiness. 
How many vain projects I Ah! unfortunate woman ! when I 
was in hopes of devoting my life to you, death awaited me! 
The fatal sword of the Marquis, after depriving me of my 
victim, is come to strike his own within your very at-ms. It is 
all over then! I see my grave open to receive mel there I 
must descend at six-and-twenty ! 

Fatal consequence of a passion too tardily opposed! may 
my example serve as a warning to the crowd of unfortunate 
females threatened with a similar end I May it, amongst the 
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{treat number, gave somel Let thom all be told of my first 
weaknesses, of my first reverses, of my useless resistance, my 
culpable projects, and my deplorable end. Let them be in* 
formed that love never procured me one moment's felicijy, 
but which had been preceded by lively Inquietudes, accompa- 
nied with the greatest dangers, and followed by most irrepa*> 
rable misfortunes. Let them know as much, and may they, 
filled with salutary terror, stop, if possible,, on the brink of the 
precipice into which I have sunk. 

And in order that they may conceive the supreme power of 
that love which allured me, you, Faublai, who, perhaps, will 
have wondered at me, even In my last moments, you my 
ever idolized lor^, tell them that my good name, 
my riches, my rank, my beauty forfeited beyond redemption, 
did not cost me a regret, but that our eternal separation was 
the only cause of .my despair, tell them, nevertheless, that, 
before I left you, I found myself too happy in saving your 
dearer life at the eost of my own ; too happy for being able, - 
at least, once more to be yours, and in a last embrace to calm 
partly the ardour of the fire that consumed me, of that de- 
Touring fire which was to be quenched only with — 

She did not finish, a sudden and extreme weakness prevented 
her. 

The physician came running in, alarmed by my cries ; he 

requested of me to withdraw, if I did not wish, repeated he 
several times, to accelerate the fatal moment. 

On my return, Madame de LIgnolle exclaimed: You have 

stopped a long while I Is she dead ?--No, my dear. — No ? so 

' much the worse.-;-How so ! — To be sure I I had not thought 

of it at first ! her husband killed her, because he surprised 

you in the act of infidelity to me ! 

I was at great pains to pacify the Countess. At last, how- 
ever, her heart re-f»pene«J to compassion in behalf of the un- 
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fortunate Madame d^ B— , and the eritioal predicament in 
whieh she stood herself, calling for all her attention, we con- 
sulted together on the means of prcTcntlng the misfortunes 
with which we were threatened. 

We were allowed another happy night, during which, my 
£leanor, whilst manifesting proofs of unlimited affection, 
ceased not speaking of her elopement, which had become in- 
dispensable. It was agreed upon, that in the course of the 
following day, I should make every necessary preparation, 
so that we might be ready to set off at night. 

Madame de LignoUe, with unbounded confidence, already 
fancied she was far from her native country ; whereas I, ^y 
heart oppressed with grief, and my mind still agitated with, 
secret irresolutions, trembled at the prospect of doubtful 
days, lind scarcely dared to think of the too certain present 
circumstances. Oh, Madame de B — ! I could see y<fli con- 
tinually on your death-bed I Oh, my father ! oh, my sister I 
oh, my Sophia ! I made useless efforts to remove the recol- 
lection of you that oppressed me i 

It was now day-break. A ^shocking sight, a sinister omen, 
awaited me. When I entered the room of the Marchioness, 
her eyes were wandering, and, in broken accents, she would 
say : Yes—this is my grave ; but that other, whom is it in- 
tended for?. Where is Faublas? cried she several times, 
while looking at rae1 Where is Faublas ?~run — tell him that 

my enemies intend to assassinate him that the Marquis and 

the Captain the Captain I — he approaches !— <he drags ! — 

ah, poor little women ! Come, then, Faublas I quick ! what 
are you doing ? — who detains you ?— come to her assistance ! 
It is too late ! — ^it is all over I — ye gods ! great gods ! it was 
for her they were digging that grave by the side of mine ! 
Madame de B — , violently agitated, was strong enough to 

be sealed in her bed^ but as her attendants came running to 
VOL.IV. X . 
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oblig:e ber to take another position, ^he fell bickward. I 
could hear her still mutter some incoherent sentences, which 
redoubled my apprehensions and grief. 

A terrible fe?er ! said the physician, a continual delirium ! 
in this situation she has spent the whole night I Sir, I must 
not flatter you, it is impossible she can resist long^ 

I ^ent to Rosambert's; he began to give some hopes; ne- 
vertheless, the surgeons could not yet presume to answer for 
his perfect recovery. I was not permitted to speak to him. 

It is true, then, that every thing fails me at once ; that no 
support is left me, at a moment when I stand in need of the 
assistance of every body. It is true, then, that I am going to 
forsake my father, and to leave, perhaps for ever, the place in 
which 1 know that my Sophia now bi;eathes. It must be so, 
unless I wish to lose both my Eleanor and my child. Unfor- 
tunata nii^n 1 I must. 

I went all over Paris to procure a number of articles ne- 
cessary for the elopement of Madame de LignoUe ; yet I know 
not what dolorous presentment warned me that she was going 
on too long a journey. Whilst I was preparing every thing 
for our common departure, it seemed to me as if I was tor* 
mented by a painful dream, which was ere long to be at an 
end, but a secret voice cried out to me that my awakening 
would be dreadful. 

When 1 returned to the hotel, I found that Madame d*Ar- 
mincour was waiting for me in my father's apartment; she 
asked me what 1 had done with her niece. Eleanor and I had 
foreseen the visit and the questions of the Marchioness ; we 
had agreed upon the answers I was to return: Yburnieee, 
madam, is gone under the care of a friend, whose courage and 
fidelity are known to me. It is in Switzerland she has sought 
an asylum : she has preferred that country, because it is not 
far (Ust&nt from your FraiiGhe-Comt6, 
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She is SETed ! exclaimed the Marchioness, embracing me : 
ah, how much I am obliged to yoa! 8he Is gone to Swit* 
ceriand ! I shall follow her I My dear niece ! how have yoa 
managed to tear her from her enemies ? No one has seen you 
appear at the hotel ; no one has seen her go out ; and yet it 
"Was not a quarter of an hour since I had been speaking to her 
in her room, when they came to arrest her* She is saT^d! 
but, alas I a thousand perils still surround her ! Admitting 
that she can escape her persecutors, what will become of her, 
Ht from her native country, far from her relations, and, must 
I say it, far from him whom she loves with idolatry t Ah, 
young man I young man I you have plunged my child into an 
abyss of miseries ! 

At these words, Madame d*Armincour left me with tears in 
her eyes. 

I hastened to the attic, to join Mad. de Lignolle, who was to 
remain all day long in my servant's room.— My dear Eleanor, 
every thing is ready, nothing more appears to impede our 
flight; keep yourself prepared for twelve at night precisely^ 
—Keep yourself prepared ! repeated she* At any time, and 
in everyplace, but to-day especially, and in this room, what 
have I to do else but to Wait for you with an impatience, of 
which you have no idea ? Keep yourself in readiness ! Fan* 
bias, wherefpre do you addre$s me without thinking of what 
you are saying? Wherefore that air, for ever pre-occu- 
pied ? Wherefore that sad countenance, when the happy mo- 
ment approaches which is to re-unite us, never agaUi to be 
separated J When it is certain that, henceforth, we shall have 
It in our pow^r to live and die together?— My love, Madame 
d*Armincour has just been here.— I know it $ I saw her from 
this window.— The Marchioness is going immediately to Swit- 
zerland ; she thinks of arriving there only after her niece ; 

she will be there a few hours before us. Your aunt will be 
X 2 
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Ihera ; my father and sister will i^)t I— LeaTc a letter for M. 
^deBelconr.— Undoabtedly; I was thinking of it— —a let- 
ter t—what is a letter? My Eleanor, the Baron is waiting 
for me ; I cannot dispense appearing at table ; I shall leave it 
as soon as possible, and shall return to try and eat a bit of 
dinner with you.— Well, go Faublas, and make haste back. 
So long as I can see you, I am easy in my mind ; I die with 
inquietude when you are not by me. « 

She kissed me, and I went down. 

M. deBelcour saw me refuse all kind of food ; he heard me 
answer him only by monosyllables; he withdrew, and wa- 
tered with his tears the hand which he had just been holding 
out to me : You have npt left your father and your sister to 
follow your mistress, said he to me at last; your father and 
your sister will reward you for it ; they will lavish upon you. 
In your misfortune, the most tender consolation, and your 
afflictions then, being shared, will not overwhelm you. My 
son, it was from you that I heard that on the day before yes;- 
terday, M. de Rosambert had fallen by^he sword of M. do B — , 
but it is public rumour that has informed me since, in another 
rencounter, the Marquis had exercised upon a dearer enemy 
a more dreadful vengeance. Sooner or later, my son, all the 
objects of our illegitimate alTections must perish, or be torn 
away from us by some accident ; but cannot you expect a 
lasting felicity, you, to whom heaven, till such time as it will 
restore to you the adorable wife who idolizes you, has left 
good relatives who cherish you. 

The Baron was still speaking, when a letter was brought to 
him: God of Mercy 1 exclaimed he, after reading it, you al- 
ready have compassion on him ! here, my friend, here, read 
yourself. 

*■* At length the Marchioness has received the punishment 
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** due to her crimes ; and the unfortunate Countess is hence- 
** forward lost for your son, who I am yery willing to believe it, 
•* is now more unhappy than he has ever been reprehensible 
** the lessons of adTersity must haye corrected him for 
*• ever. Tell him, that in the course of two hours I will bring 
** his wife back to him, and that if he is entirely deserving o^ 
*' meeting her again, the day on which my children are re- 
<* united, will ever be reckoned the happiest day of my exist- 
•• ence« 

** Lb Cohtb Lovinski.*' 

My first movement was a transport of joy : what a happi- 
ness ! what an unexpected happiness ! But a moment of reflec- 
tion made me sensible of the embarrassments and dangers of 
my new situation* Great God I but— What is the matter I 
iRrhat ails you, brother ?— 'Nothing, sister.—- Whence the ex* 
treme agitation in which I see you, my son?— what disturbs 
/ your peace of mind? — Can you ask me^ sir? Madame de B-r 
is dying I a thousand perils surround still Madame de Lig- 
nolle, and you ask me what disturbs my peace ? I certainly 
ftdore my wife ; but in what moment is she restored to me ? 
you know but the least part of my inquietudes ! you are a 
stranger to one half of the sorrow that weighs on my heart? I 
stand in need oJ[ complete tranquillity. I request of you, as a 
particular favour, sic, and I beg of you too, my dear Ade- 
laide, permit me to indulge at liberty my reveries: leave ma 
by myself, leave me quite alone till the arrival of Sophia.-— 
Whither are you running ? my friend. — ^To Jasmin^to call 
him — ^no, to my rooVn — not at all ! I am going down into the 
garden— dont follow me there, I beseech youl 

Sophia returns in two hours, and I set off to-ni^ht with Ma- 
dame de Lignolle ! I go, when at length in the arms of my 

wife, love is preparing for me the reward— ungrateful lover 
X « 
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of fileH&or! what a desire do I dare to form iotiehalf of So- 
phia 1— Ah I~I know which of those two charming women I 
prefer ; but who will tell me by which I am the most h^ 
loved t 

On this day, however, to secure the happiness of the one, 
I must cause the despair of the other. Cause the despair of 
Sophia!. may rather Madame de Lignolle perish a hundred 
times I 

May she perish! my Eleanor! my Eleanor and my 
child ! O the most barbarous of men, what have you been 
saying 1 

Unless I earry away Madame de Lignolle, she b ruined ; 
persecuted by the family of her husband, degraded in the opi- 
nion of her own, threatened with eternal confinement, she has 
no friend left In the world but him, for whom her love has sa- 
crificed every thing. In me rest all her hopes ; if I betray 
them, the Countess will find her greatest enemy in her own 
heart: how will she be able to defend herself against her per- 
secutors 1 how, abovp all things, will she escape the violence 
of her passion ? 

Sophia has hitherto reslsfe^d absence, because our separa- 
tion was not to be imputed to me ; but when, on the very day 
of her return, I shall run away with a rival, my forsaken wife 
if I desert Sophia, her grief will kill her. 

Unhappy thani What am I to do? Nothing! except by ' 
a prompt deatl) to get rid of all my perplexities! Nothing! 
except to end by a crime, a life already If I immolate my- 
self, neither of the two will survive me. 

Unhappy man 1 hear your destiny ; to live is the law it im- 
poses upon you ; also between two objects almost equally dear 
3iim1 sacred, to chuse a victim* 

Such is the fruit of my errors ! Remorse 1 Great Gods ! and 
W'leiK^foiip? you have given me the most loving heart, and the 
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most ardent senses ; jou have willed tbat I shonld meet at the 
same time vith sereral women, formed purposely to please 
the eye, and to charm the soul : I hai^e adored them all at the 
game time— >— adored them still less than they deserved t I 
have done no morel If ever I was blameable, the flsult la 
yours. If 1 am now too cruelly punished, is the fault to be 
imputed entirely to that other unfortunate creature whom you 
have not cured of her fatal love ? O Madame de B, what mi- 
series you have accumulated upon me ! 

If I do not carry away my Eleanor, she will be ruined ; my 
Sophia, if I forsake her, will die througfh grief. What man* 
if he were in my situation, after the most violent struggles, 
could have firmness sufficient, or rather be barbarous enough, 
to be able to fix upon a determination? If at least any one 
deigned to help me with succouring advice. Let me go and 
consult my father-^I am not in my proper senses ! , 

What are there no means of conciliating Sir, interrupt- 
ed my servant, who had approached me unpercelved, madam, 
who sees you from yonder window, ^wonders at your leaving 
her by herself in my room, to walk alone in this garden.— 
Madam? I am not at home ! I don't wish to see any body ; no 
more females especially I — My dear master, 'tis Madame la 
Comtesse. — Oh ! it is not madam, then ! Well 1 what does my 
Eleanor want?— That you would not forsake her. — ^Tell her 
that is what I am thinking of. — But she desires yon to go up 
to her directly. — ^Be it so— show me the way. — Show me the 
way 1 repeated he, I thought you knew it ! O my dear master t 
how sorry I am to see you in the situation you hre in ! — ^Theso 
are still but roses 1 It can*t be helped, Jasmin ! my hour is 
come I — ^hark, ray friend, you will soon iiear it rumOured— 
What do you m^an, sir ?— What ?— Why don't you finish ?— I 
dont remember what I was saying to you— You will soon hear 
it rumoured— Yes, that my wife is returned; but don't men* 
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tlon it fo the Conntesg.— Take care : here are M. de Belcoor 
and Mademoiselle Adelaide coming.-— Return to Madame de 
Lignolle, I sball follow yocu 

I went to meet my father: oh I I request of yon, suffer me 
at liberty to meditate and weep, let me indalgemy grief alone. 
I will not leave the hotel ; and you will see me again as soon 
as Sophia makes her appearance. 

My father and sister having left the garden, I was again ab* 
sorbed in deep reveries, from which Jasmin came a second time 
to rouse me. 

So then I must send for you, said she. — Do you think, my 
dear, that your aunt is already gone?— Wherefore do you ask 
that question?— I was thinking that Madame d'Armincour 
could have taken you away.— Taken me away I with you ?— 
With me? perhaps she .would not have been so condescend* 
Injf.— And what then?— What then ? I would have gone to join 
you. — So we would not have gone together?— My dear, if it 
was become impossible?— Who could prevent it ? Not an hour 
ago you was telling me yourself-^— An hour ago, I did not 
know — ^how could I have guessed ?— What ? — Nothing, my 
Eleanor; I speak at random— we shall quit Paris at midnight 
precisely. 

I could not withhold my tears ; and as she asked me what 
occasioned my weeping, I repeated that truly cruel question : 
do 3rou think that your aunt is already gone ?— What does my 
aunt signify to me in the present occasion, exclaimed she. 
Was it that I should go with Madame d'Armincour that I 
have sacrificed my fortune and character? Was it for her sake 
that I have exposed myself to all sorts of miseries ? Yet, sir, 
the more the decisive moment draws near, the more I see your 
irresolutions to redouble. It is not your father alone who 
gives rise to them t it is not the death of Madame de B— 9 that 
makes you shed tears ! 
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Ingrate 1 you shadderat the idea of burying yourself in a 
solitude wttere Sophia could not penetrate!— Where Sophia 
could not penetrate !— Remember, sir, that I had projected 
my flight before it became necessary ; make yourself satisfied, 
that it is not my present hopeless situation that compels me to 
seek an asylum in a foreign country. If, therefore, you are 
prompted by no other motive to come along with me, but that 
of securing me against the resentment of my family, you may 
stay where you are. I declare to you that I have kept in re- 
serve against my enemies divers resources* Divers resources I 
—I have; do not reduce me, however, to the necessity of 
using them. If you have already ceased loving the mother, 
compassionate the child ; reduce me not to the necessity of 
using them, repeated she, falling on her knees before me. Too 
long since have I flattered myself, with the hope of conse- 
crating my whole life to you ; it would be too dreadful for me 
to end it now, while accusing you of barbarity. 

These last words of Madame de Lignolle, completely dis- 
composed me. I could not tell whether my answers were cal- 
culated to remove or to increase her inquietudes ; all I can re- 
collect is, that during the whole course of that day, equally 
preoccupied as myself, she looked very sad. The more even- 
ing was drawing near, the more I felt my dolorous impatience 
and my secret struggles to increase : my body, the same as my 
mind, underwent the most violent agitation. I was continu- 
ally going from my father's apartment to the room of my ser- 
vant, enquiring of all I met, what o'clock it was, and repeat- 
edly looking at my watch; sometimes I would find that 
the hours went on very slow, sometimes I accused them of 
being too fastT 

At last, towards dusk, a carriage entered the 3rard of the 
hotel : excuse me, my Eleanor, it is a visit which I must re- 
ceive, I shall be with you' in a moment.— A visit 1 exclaimed 
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she. I beard no morie; but flew into the passage where Jbs* 
mln was waiting for orders. Be quick, go in, and do not 
suffer her to quit the room. 

I ran down as quick as lightning. I found in the hall the 
most beauteous of women, improved within seyen months. 
She flew into my arms : O my beloved j if I had not been 
eonstantly promised this happy day, I never could have borne 
the tortures of absence ! my father-in-law embraced me : Oh I 
that I had been permitted sooner, said he to me, to make both 
her and you happy I Adelaide transported with joy, came to 
share with me the caresses of her dear friend, and my father 
shed delicious tears, as he pressed M. du Portaii to his 
bosom. 

We altogether mounted into M. de Belcour's apartment. I 
shall not attempt to describe the transports of Sophia, those 
of her lover, the unspeakable satisfaction of my sister and of 
our happy fathers, ail I can tell is that a whole hour elapsed 
like a minute. Alas I you must know thai during a whole 
hour the unhappy Madame de Lignolle was entirely for- 
gotten. 

It is no mistake ! I hear somebody crying out, said the Ba- 
ron.— Crying out I Father I — Great God I — Ah ! *tis Jasmin 
who amuses himself in counterfeiting a female's voice— I shall 
leave yon for a moment. 

I found the Countess in a fit of dreadful anger ; so you are 
eome at last ! sir, am I your prisoner ? Your impertinent 
vaUt has kept me here by force! While she was speaking. 
Jasmin on his side was saying i sir, she wished to jump into 
the yard, and that is the reason why I have fastened the 
window. — You have had plenty of time to receive your visit ; 
resumed Madame de Lif^nolle ; I hope you will not leave me 
again.— Supper is waiting for me.— It is too early I besides 
you shall not sup to-day. When are we to set off?— My 
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dearest, I beg of yoo,— grant me one day longer, only one 
day.— One day I perfidious man 1 
She rushed towards the door, I stopped her. 
Lea? e me, cried she, I insist npon going out. — Going out to 
be ruined. — I will go down I I wish to speak to her ! I wish 
to tell her that I am your wife !— -Hotr ! — ^Perfidious man I I 
saw her getting out of her carriage. I knew her again by her 
shape, by her head of hair. I knew her to be the woman at 
Fromonville !— Ah ! how miserable I am ! Ah I howbeautiM 
she is I— and the cruel man demands of me one day !— I shall 
stop here — in a garretof his hotel. — 1 shall stop deToured with 
' ennui, inquietude, and jealousy— whilst he will occujiy with 
her the apartment where last night— ingrate ! — I shall stop * 
here, while In the arms of a riFal— One day I not eyen one 
hoyr I Hear me, Faublas, continued she with excesslTe yehe- 
mence : do you love me?— More than my very life, I take my 
oath I do.— Save me then. Take notice you baye not a mo- 
ment to lose ; you have not two ways left of preserving me. Let 
us depart immediately. — Immediately I — Yes, it is already ^ 
dark, let us go down, get into a hackney coach, reach X^ first 
ion beyond the turnpike : Jasmin will bring us our post- 
chaise there — ^My Eleanor — Say, yes or no. 

I was going to kneel before her, but she drew back. My 
Eleanor. — Yes or no ! resumed she. — Consider that in the pre- 
sent moment it is impossible. — Impossible! see, perfidious 
man, remember, that it is you who will have murdered me. 

She held concealed in her right hand a pair of short scis- 
sors with which she stabbed herself. Notwithstanding 1 had 
stopped her arm rather late, the violence of the blow vras 
much diminlslied, yet the blood ran in great abundance, and 
the Countess fainted away. My God ! gracious heaven 1 that 
was wanted to complete my miseries. Go, Jasmin, go then 
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aad fetch ihe htsi surgeon. Run. *Bring him through the gar- 
den back door. Run, my man, the dearest half of me is in dan- 
ger. 

Till such time as he could return, I paid every attention 
to Madame de LignoUe. What a joy succeeded my mortal 
apprehensions, ^hen I discovered that by stopping the Coun- 
tess's arm, I had most luckily averted the blow, the double 
|>ointed weapon, instead of entering the breast, had slipped 
on the surface^ where 1 could see only one single wound. I 
nevertheless could not bind it without mingling my tears 
with the blood that continued to flow. 

I had just done, when the Baron called out: Faublas, are 
you not coming down I— Presently, father. 

How could I leave my Eleanor, who had not yet recovered 
the-use of her senses ? I remained by the side of her and 
called her a hundred times, but to no purpose. 

At length, however, she began to give some signs of life, 
when the Baron in a tone of the greatest impatience, came 
calling out a second time : are you not coming down? — In a 
moment, father, in a moment. 

Judge of my alarms, when I heard M. de Belcour, instead 
of re-entering his apartment, coming up into Jasmin's room. 
What can he be doing continually, cried he, in his servants, 
room, ever since dinner time ? I had only time to seize the 
fatal scissors, to pull the door after me, and to go and meet 
the Baron. In order to plead a likely excnse I hastened to 
represent to him that notwithstanding Sophia's return, I some- 
times wanted to be alone. 

We returned into the drawing-room. He has been weep- 
ing ! said my wife. She then added in a low tone of voice : 
it is the recollection of Madame de B — that cost you tliose 
tears. I forgive you ; her end has been so truly awfnl ! O my 
beloved, I will endeavour to restore to you all that you have 
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lost, and I ivill love you so much, that henceforth yon will 
not have it in your power to loTe any other. 

My father, M. du Portailand my sister joined Sophia to la- 
vish apon me their cruel consolations : I wished to avoid them/ 
I wanted to go out, bat they all detained me. What I suffer- 
ed upon the occasion is not to be conceived, their tender 
anxiety was troublesome, eveii Sophia*s caresses were insup- 
portable to me. However, another quarter of an hour hav- 
ing elapsed, in the most violent struggles, inquietude got the 
better of every other consideration ; I rushed to the door 
vociferating : leave me ! I wish to be alone. 

I went up stairs, and found in the passage on the attic, a 
surgeon and my servant, who were waiting for me. I applied 
the key to the lock, but the door flew open of itself. How 
comes this ? I had locked it I That may be, retorted Jasmin, 
but the lock did nothold fast. We entered the room, Madame 
de LignoUe was no longer there. A stab from a dagger 
would not have hurt me so much. ' Great God I what is be- 
come of her 1 Wh^re can she be gone I 

I rushed out, and met on the staircase my sister, my wife, 
her father and my o wn : I passed througluthe midst of them 
all, and made off. Where is he thus running away from me I 
exclaimed Sophia. — To find her out, torsave her, or to perish 
with her. 

Yes, sir, answered the Swiss ; she has been gone about 
ten minutes ; I thought she was a woman that madam had 
brought with her. 

Yes, sir, answered a good lady who had just taken shelter 
under an archway in the place Venddme ; I have just spoken 
to her ; the poor child was dreapfully agitated I she refused 
taking a part of my umbrella. No, no, said she tome; I 
want water, I am burning I I saw her going to the Tuilleries 
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through the passage des Fenillans ; the poor Httle thlog will 
be wet through ! 

What in fact mast have redoubled my terror was, that no 
one could have ventured about the streets ia such bad inrea* 
ther ; the heat had been excessive during the whole day, the 
south wind began to blow; thick clouds were gathering 
round, dreadful flashes of lightning blazed in the sky, while 
hail and rain poured in torrents. My soul was filled with con- 
sternation : the enraged elements 1 viewed as forerunners of 
heavenly vengeance. 

I reached the passage, and enquired of the waiters at the 
coflTee-house, whether they had seen the wretched woman? I 
vras answered that ^he had made towards the draw-bridge ; 
there I ran ; found an invalid on duty : she has walked twice 
round this bason, said he, and then went up the great terrace. 
There again I ran, and made enquiries of the Swiss, who re* 
ferred me to the sentry of the Porte-royale. 

At that moment— methinks I hear it still, and my pen drops 
from my hand — At that same moment the clock of the Th6- 
atins* struck nine. 

Sentinel! a female, young, pretty dressed in a white gown, 
with a handkerchief tied round her bead. — There she is, 
answered he coolly. The cruel man extended his arm', and 
pointed to the riter. — How I there! — To be sure she has Just 
jumped in $ it is her whom they are searching after.— You 
miscreant! Why did you not stop her? and without waiting 
for the barbarian's reply, I plunged after the unfortunato 
Countess. 

At first I could scarcely resist the waves which opened, 
roared and drove me at a distance. At length I collected all 



* A religious order so called. 



d by Google 



CHEVALIER FAUBLA8. Hi 

my powers, and through the bellowing stream, sought at ran«* 
dom that which the boatmen were also in search of. On tt 
sudden a loud clap of thunder was heard, and the heavenly 
fires struck the liquid element. By their tremendous blaze 
howerer, I disUnsTuished I know not what, which only shewed 
itselfto disappear again, I immediately dived, seized by the 
hair and brought on shore — what an object did I bring up t 
what an object of eternal compassion! This is my beloved! I 
turned my eyes aside, and fell close to her, too happy to lose, 
with the recoUectioii of my existence, that of my troubles. 

The cruel men have just call^ed me to life again ; they en- 
quire of me whither they are to carry that woman ; they ask 
me for her name and her direction. — ^What ;is that to you 7 I 
was answered, that she must be examined, that it is still time 
perhaps to save her life.— To save her life I The whole of my 
fortune would not suffice to, repay so great a service ! Quick f 
Place Veaddme.— >Bat no. What a sight for— roe duBac; 
the distance to rue du Bac is not so great. 

Madame de Liguolle was earned into the bed-room, next to 
that in which Madame de B — still breathed. The Marchio- 
ness had entirely recovered the use of her 8enses.-^he 
heard my groans, and knew my voice again. She sent me a 
message requesting I would go and speak to her. What is the 
occasion of all that bustle t askedjslie in an almost extinct 
▼oice. I was goincr to answer her, when I saw the Count de 
Lignolle, followed by two strangers, entering the room : there 
he is ! cried he to them, pointing at me : and one of those^en- 
tlemen drawing up to me, said : I arrest you by the king's 
command. 

The Marchioness heard those words, and reanimated by the 

excess of her grief: is it possible I exclaimed she : wiiat ! 

my eyes are not yet closed, and my enemies already triumph t 

the ungrateful M. de — ^ already forgets me ! Ah I Faublas, 
Y « 
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my min then will have caused yours I Yes you barbarian ! re- 
plied I in a fit of despair; and 4he misfortune of whith you 
now complain is the least of all those which your fatal 
passion has brought upon me. A yictim to your rage, Ma- 
dame de LignoUe is now dying! what do I say? She is 
already dead, perhaps! Ah ! wherefore did not I die on the 
first day'of my acquaintance with you! or rather wherefore 
did not righteous heaven from the first moment, crush you 
under the weight — She interrupted me. Unmerciful gods ! 
you must be satisfied ! your most cruel vengeance is accom- 
plished, I descend into my grave loaded with maledictions of 
Faublas I 

She fell baclcward on her bed, and expired. 

Aft I was returning to the other room where Madame de 
LignoUe was surrounded by members of the faculty, one of 
them was saying: why strip her naked before every one ? 
wherefore thus violate decorum to no purpose 1 There is no 
resource, she is dead. ' 

Thus, almost at the same moment struck with several mortal 
blows, I lost the use of my senses a second time./ Then in- 
deed it was an act of great inhumanity to call me to life again. 
Yes, my Sophia, if now, under pain of being separated from 
you by a speedy death, I were to have a relapse, and merely 
for an hour to suffer what J have endured for several weeks ; 
if I were so reduced, O my Sophia ! judge of my past tortures I 
I would rather leave yon and die. 



y Google 



CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 345 



BARON DE FAUBLAS TO COUNT LOYINSKI. 

3d Matf, 1785. 

*^ I am delighted, my friend, to hear that your king, jast in 
his clemency, has called you back into your natire country, 
and has been pleased to restore your confiscated property, to 
re*instate you in your former offices, besides granting you his 
royal protection* Yet in what moment did you leave me I I 
must haye been carried away by my ezcessiye grief if your 
daughter and mine had not been by me. 

*' I have already informed you that they had detained him 
for ten days in the castle of Vincennes; that, on account of 
my particular reqitest^ he was removed to a house at Picpns^ 
where lubatics are treated. At last, however, mercy has been 
shoVn to ^e most unhappy of fathers ; I have been allowed 
to take my child to my own house. I am just returned with 
him. Great God 1 what a situation did I And him in I Al- 
most naked, loaded with chains, his body braised, his hands 
torn, his face all over blood, his looks fiery, it was not cries 
that he uttered, but bello wings, dreadful bello wings. 

*• He knew neither his father, nor ray Adelaide, nor even 
your Sophia. His derangement is complete ; it is shocking. 
The most horrid images constantly stand before his eyes; he 
speaks of nothing but of tombs and assassins. 

^' Such is the result of my guilty weakness t 

** From one moment to another I expect, from London, a 
physician famous for the treatment of those diseases. lam 
told that no one will cure my son, if Doctor Willis does not. 
Let him come, then, let him restore my Faublas to me, and 
accept of all 1 am worth. 

«• My son, at least, will no longer be chained. I have had 
a room matted all round, where six men are to attend, day and 
night. Six men, perhaps, will not be sufficient. I have seen 
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him jatt now in a (It of rage, break with his teeth, as if It had 
been a fhtil glass, the silfer dish that contained his dinner ; 
I have seen him drag, from one corner of the room to the 
other, liis wondering keepers. If this horrid phrenzy shoul \ 
last some days longer, it will be all over with my son, and 
with me. 

** It was only the day before yesterday, that yoar amiable 
sisters returned from Briare, and took, in my hotel, an apart- 
ment close to that of their niece. Their niece I what shall I 
say to you of her grief? it is equal to mine. 

** Adieu, my friend ! finish your business, and make haste 
to return. 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

4th Ma^, 1785, midnigkU 

<* Dr. Willis arrived last night; he has spent the whole 
forenoon near his patient, with the keepers. 

'* At two o'clock, he came to let me know that my son was 
going to be bled ; but that, subsequently, to make him un- 
dergo his first experiment, it was requisite he should be 
chained. The unfortunate youth was therefore loaded with 
irons; and from an excess of precaution, of which, the event 
proved all the wisdom, the doctor insisted upon the keepers 
staying in the room, at some distance from him. 

«' Every preparation being completed at six o'clock, Sophia 
was the first person who entered the room. 

*^ He looked at her attentively for some minutes, without 
speaking a single word ; but, by degrees, his countenance be- 
came more placid, and his looks more mild. At length, he 
said : It is ypu! I see you again ! You are restored to me ! 
My too generous dear I come nearer I oome near to me! 

'* Sophia, transported with joy, was running to him with 
open arms: Take care you don*l, cried the doctor; and my 
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son immediately repeated: Take care you don't! Yes, beau- 
teous mamma, take care yon don*t I The cruel Marquis only 
waits for the moment to strike the blow ! Here you are, how- 
ever! What a happiness I I thought you were dead ! The 
deisp wound was in the left breast, close to the heart I 

*' Adelaide then, <]uite trembling, came to join her dear 
friend ; they mutually supported each oth^r. 

** Here you'ai^e, my little dear ; exclaimed he in a mild tone 
of Yoice. You are come to see me with your mistress I ■■ 

Speak, Justine, speak to me : wherefore do you appear so 
sad? you, whom I have always seen in such good spirits? 
But I believe it is Mademoiselle de Brumont ! Yes, 
it is a shade that comes to frighten me ! 

*' Willis immediately said to my daughter : Retire. 

** The attentive patient repeated: Undoubtedly — retire — 
and you likewise, Madame la Marquise. The fatal hour is 
drawing near. The Baroness knows that you are here ; your 
cruel husband — I have no arms — he might assassinate you — my 

too generous friend, withdraw. But a moment I begin by 

restoring me my Eleanor. Restore her to me, perfidious 
wretch ! Restore her to me ; if ndt, I will tear you to pieces 
with mine own hands ! 

** Sophia ran away. I made my appearance too soon. The 
Tery moment he saw me, he cried out, in a dreadful voice : The 
Captain ! You are come this distance to tear away your sister 
from me, to cut her throat ! wait I 

'* At these words, he took so violent a spring, that he broke 
his chain. If I had not immediately escaped, and if his 
keepers had not prevented his pursuing me, the unhappy youth 
would have killed his father. 

'' Sophia, Adelaide, and myself, listened from the room ad- 
joining He seemed to havcTesumed some tranquillity; but to- 
wards the close of the day he displayed signs of a violent agi- 
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tation, which increased in proportion as the night became 
darker. 

" At last, io a tone of yoice which made us shudder with 
fear and horror, he distinctly spoke the following words : The 
wind is broke loose I the sky is on tire ! the waters bellow I 
what a clap of thunder ! nine o*clock«-*-she is there I 

*' As he wished to rush out, his keepers prevented him.— 
Wherefore stop me ? Don't you see her re-appear above the 
waves? Barbarians ! yon wish the mother and child to perish I 
And you likewise, my father, sister, Sophia, 50U too prevent 
ny assisting hert You command her death; every l>ody 
coalesces against her; well, I shall save her, in spite of 
yon all! 

** Seven men are scarcely sufficed to hold him ; he struggled 
with them during a whole quarter of an hour ; and the burning 
fever which occasioned those prodigious powers having sub- 
sided on a sudden, he fell, nearly motionless. One may easily 
perceive that he was plagued by horrid dreams. Oh, my son I 
my dear son t Severe gods, be just also ; is he not too se- 
verely punished ? 

*' I have just had along conversation with the doctor ; and 
am infinitely satisfied with the treatment he is preparing for 
Faublas. Expect the recovery of the patient from the skill 
of the physician: on that rest all our hopes. Adieu, my 
friend. 

TfiB SAME TO THB SAME. 

** 6tk Mayy 1765, sir in the evening. 
** I have found a Dugny, a village near le Bourget, at three 
leagues from Paris, a house which has appeared to me well 
suited for the purpose of the doctor. It is surrounded by a 
large Englhb garden, across which runs a wide river, though 
not deep, and generally peaceable. On its bnnks are planted 
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poplars, weeping willows, and cypress trees. In that abode 
of regret, every thing at first sight seems to recal sad recol- 
lections; yet the beauty of the place, its tranquil aspect, and 
the purer air one breathes there, must speedily remove violent 
passions, and dispose the soul to tender melancholy : there it 
is that we all came to settle this morning. 

*' Towards the evening, at sun-set, as usual, my son ima- 
gined he could see the dreadful storm, and that he heard the 
fatal clock to strike. As usual, he repeated those dreadful 
words : Nine o'clock ! She is there ! Already, in a fit of rage, 
the unfortunate young man imputed to us the death of that 
woman whom we prevented him from assisting, when Sophia, 
concealed in an adjacent room, pursuant to the doctor's pre- 
scription, cried out, as loud as she could : Wherefof^ stop 
him? Let all the doors be opened f Let him be set at 
liberty I 

*^He immediately rushed out, ran down stairs as quick as 
lightning, and on a sudden, having perceived the river, he 
jumped into it. We were following him at some distance, 
and 1 held myself in readiness to plugge likewise, in case we 
should be threatened with some new misfortune. He swam 
for about twenty minutes, always keeping near the bridge; 
fi'Omthe top of which he had leaped in. At last he got on shore, - 
and groaned bitterly. He next reached the darkest bower,- 
continued silent for a long time, and then on a sudden exclaim^ 
ed : if you do not recover, here I shall dig a grave for you. 
He afterwards appeared to lend an attentive ear ; and as if he 
only repeated what somebody would have ventured saying to 
him, cried out: she is dead. Ah ! wherefore apprise me of it 
so bluntly ? He fainted away ; and we carried him back into 
his room. 

'* Adieu, my friend. When will you return? When will you 
come to assist us in supporting our troubles ? 

Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



960 CHEVALIER FAUBLAS. 

*' P. S. I was goings to forget a piece of news. Before I 
left Paris, I was told that Madame de Montdesir had jostbeen 
taken to St Martin ;* such is the effect of M. de B— 's just re- 
' lentment. 

TRB iAMS TO THE 8AIIB. 

7th Ma^,l7S6, midnight. 

** There has been less agitation in the course of the day ; 
be was not heard to speak so often of the Marquis and of the 
captain ; bnt this evening, at the fatal hour, the horrid idea 
returned. Sophia then, as on the preceding day, cried outs 
wherefore stop him ? let every door be open ! let him be set 
at liberty ! As on the preceding day, he Jumped into the 
river ; but on his return in the bower, he found a block of 
black marble which the doctor had brought there. At first 
he shuddered ; by degrees we saw him approach, trembling ! 
At last, by the light of a lamp, fastened to the cypress tree, he 
very distinctly read this inscription : *' Here lies Madame de 
LignoUe.** He immediately threw himself on the tomb, with 
bis feet and hands he struck the marble, and groaned for a 
long while: but he did not faint away. Near the block of 
marble several mattresses had been placed, upon wb!c6, after 
an hour's sufferings, he extended himself, and fell asleep. 
Blankets were then spread over him* He seemed not to be 
•0 agitated in his sleep as usual. ' 

*' I have received two notes for him : the one from the YU 
€omte de LignoUe, and the other from the Marquis de B-~. 
Ah I when will my son have it in his power to answer his ene«- 
mies? Adieu, my friend.*' 



* A house of confinement for prostitutes. 
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TUB IAMB TO THE 8AMB. 

9th May, 1786, ten in the morning. 

*' Let OS hope, my friend, some happy alteration has already 
taken place. This morning , at day break, he returned to his 
room of his own accord. He has slept a few hoars in the 
day-time. At sun-set, he saw no storm ; but with symptoms 
of approaching agitation, said: O compassionate diyinity I 
will you then forget me this day 7 the moment is coming near, 
come then to my assistance, deliyer me from my enemies. His 
wife immediately cried out: let him be set at liberty. He 
manifested some signs of joy, went down without much precipi- 
tation, advanced towards the ri?er, but stopped on the middle 
of the bridge, casting a sad look upon the water i so quiet and 
80 cruel I did he say with a deep sigh. Alas 1 

** When he entered the bower, he shuddered } he groaned 
repeatedly, kissed the tomb several times ; and then we saw 
him get up and search after something. He finally broke a 
branch of the cypress, and on the sand round the tomb, 
wrote the following words : ** Here lies also the Marchioness 
deB— .»♦ 

** He stopped all ni^ht in the bower ; and as if he shunned 
light, re-entered his room at day-break.*' 

TDB SAMB TO THB SAMB* 

I5th May, 1785. 

** Dr. Willis seems to have entirely succeeded in what was 
most pressing; for these last six days, the dreadful vision has 
not returned. The derangement is still complete, but the 
frenzy has absolutely subsided ; and if I am not to flatter my- 
self with my son ever recovering his reason, I am already cer- 
tain that we shall not have to lament his death. 

*' The recollection of the Marquis and of the captain seldom 
torments him ; and when he" speaks of them, it is no longer 
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with the sanle fary. He no longer threatens the! doctor, nei- 
ther does he beat his lieepers : he jresumes the nataral meek- 
ness of his disposition. His memory also begins to return, 
not only on whatever relates to the Marchioness, but especi- 
ally to the Countess. The ungrateful young man never speaks 
of his father or of his sister; sometimes, nevertheless, the 
name of Sophia is near escaping him. Does he know us again ? 
I dare not believe it ; and the doctor pretends it is not time 
yet, for us to make our appearance before the unhappy pa^ 
tient. , 

*' Every evening, when he hears the voice of his wife, he 
goes to groan in the bower; but he cannot weep ; but con- 
tinually absorbed in profound sadness, he is still far from dis- 
playing tender soft melancholy. Yesterday evening, he how- 
ever quitted the tomb several times, to pace up and down the 
adjacent walks. We have not observed without lively sor- 
row, that he always preferred the darkest, that he look long 
strides, and that whenever he heard the parish clock strike, 
agitated with a sudden shuddering, he would run to the bank 
of the river, and look, with extreme inquietude, whether any- 
thing appeared on the surface of the water. 

*' Tlie doctor, ever ready to indulge his patient, when there 
is not too much danger, has had the tomb of the Marchioness 
placed by the side of that of the Countess. I don't know the 
reason why their unhappy lover has objected to see the two 
monuments in the same bower. He has always, covered with 
earth the marble block placed last ; and always written on the 
sand, close to the tomb of Madame de LignoIIe: *< Here lies 
also the Marchioness de B — .'* 

** I fear, I feel inquietude, I find time very long. The doc- 
tor comforts me ; he tells me that we must not be in too great 
a Uurry, that he is going on as x^U as possible. Be it so ; bqt 
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your daughter and mine, the same as myself, stand in need of 
all our fortitude. Farewell, my friend. 

" P. S. M. de Rosarabert will get cured of his wound ; but 
at the death of Madame de B— , he must have been charged 
with grave accusations. He has lost his situation at court, 
and it is rumoured as certain, that the, officers of his corps 
intended to have him apprized that they -will serve with him 
no longer.''' 

THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

i6th May, 1795, nine in the evening. 

«♦ O my, friend! congratulate me, congratulate yourself; 
your daughter, your adorable daughter has saved us all. 

"This evening she exclaimed : let him be set at liberty I 
She on a sudden makes her escape, springs forward, reaches 
the bower sooner than her husband, to prevent his entering it. 
What are you in search of? says she to him. Without look- 
ing at her he answers r 1 an) looking for a tomb. And your 
dau^lUfii^n the most tender tone, in a tone most proper to 
move the il5bst obdurate soul, your charming daughter replies ; 
Wherefore look for a tomb ? my beloved ? Your Sophia is not 
dead.— He then exclaims: it is the succouring voice! and 
lifting his^ eyes upon her: Sophia! Ye Gods! My Sophia! 
He fell senseless into her arms, she supported him ; we offered 
to carry him away, the doctor came running : No ; love, for- 
tunately rash, has commenced the cure ; let love accomplish 
it, and let it be assisted by nature ; let us stjike all our blows 
at once at the youn^ man, already so powerfully agitated. 
You, his father, slop there ; let his sister draw near ; let him, 
when he awakes, find himself surrounded by all the objects 
dearest to his heart. 

" Faublas opened liis eyes. My Sophia ! cried he— my fa- 
ther !— my Adelaide I — Ah ! Whence are you all come?— where 
Z 
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are we 1 I ha?e had a dreadful dream, which methought lasted 
for several centuries! A dream! Ah! my Eleanor! Ah! Ma- 
dame de B. 

'* His wife pressed him to her bosom, covered him with 
kisses, and repeated: my beloved, your Sophia is not dead. — 
Sophia ! said he, Sophia will return me more than I have lost. 
Sophia ! Ah ! how guilty I am !— you too, all of you for- 
give my ingratitude and the sorrows I have heaped upon 
you. 

** He dropped on his knees before us, attempted to speak« 
but could not. His tears finally opened a passage, and his 
sobs .stifled bis voiee. The doctor sent forth a scream of 
joy t that is it, he is saved ! I can now be answerable for hia 
recovery. 

** When he rose, he felt very weak, nevertheless, supported 
on the arms of his wife, and of his sister, he proceeded towards 
the house. He crossed over the bridge without looking at the 
river ; soon after, however, he turned round, to cast a look at 
the bower from which he was removed. Pity, said he, pity a 
still remaining weakness ; do not destroy that tomb. 

'^ We have just put him to ^bed ; he there immediately fell 
asleep most soundly. Your adorable daughter has saved as 
all." 

THE 81MB TO THE SAME. 

ISth May, 1785, eleven at nigki, 
** He has slept thirty eight hours without interruption ; and 
since he is awake, neither speaks a word, nor does any thing 
but which announces good sense and tender feelings. Tnie, 
indeed, we see him occasionally indulge sad recollections | 
but a word from his father, a caress from his sister, and a look 
from his wife, expel his regret. Meanwhile the doctor agrees 
to pains being taken to make the convalescent forgetful of his 
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sorrows ; bat he forbids his being importuned ; nay, he pre* 
scribes liis being sometimes given up to his melancholy reve- 
ries, and above all things, that he should never be disturbed in 
his nocturnal walks, Sophia alone is permitted to enter the 
bower. 

** This evening, at the critical moment, he went down into 
the garden, and without looking at the river, walked slowly 
wherever chance seemed to guide him. He nevertheless 
finally iocik to the bower, where Sophia was waiting for him. 
Come, my beloved, let you and me go and weep together. — 
This monument it is true, replied he, is a gratification to me 
in my sorrow ; but an inscription is wanted to it. — Let us 
compose one, my dear, I have my pencil about me : dictate, 
I am going to write it; we shall have it engrapren after* 
wards. 

'* Here lies the Countess de Lignolle. 
'* Here lies also thelilarchioBess de B«*. 

*' Both of them at the same time adored the same young man ; 
both, on the same day and nearly at the same hour, met with 
an equally tragical end* Victims of a similar destiny, they 
will be enclosed in the same tomb, but will not leave behind 
the same regret. 

**The Marchioness died at the age of twenty six, in the great- 
est lustre of beauty. My Eleanor, all charming, had scarce 
ly commenced when she ended. She was aged sixteen years, 
five months, and nine days. My child died with her. Why 
so? What offence had that innocent creature offered to the 
Gods? 

'* Pity the Marchioness de B — . 

** Bestow tears upon Madame de Lignolle. 

Z « 
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•* Bestow tears especially upon their lover who has survived 
them. 

*^ My beloved your Sophia is not dead. Distracted 1 must 
be ! cried he : erase, erase that last line. 

** The dear children returned home together. Faublas is 
now as fast asleep as if he^ had been watching the whole of 
last night. Adieu, my friend, return then, return to partake of 
our joy. 

** P. S. The Earoness de Fonrose, it is said, is so dis- 
figured as not Xq be known again, it is also stated that una- 
ble to be consoled for her deformity, she is going to bury her- 
self in an old castle in Vivarais. That woman has done me a 
deal of harm!" 

THE SAllE TO THE SAME. 

IB^ June, 1785, ten in the morning, 
" He has recovered his embonpoint, his bloom of youth ; 
but he is always thoughtful and melancholy } and goes every 
evening to weep over the monument in the bower. 

** Now that it appears certain that the fatal accident will 
be attended with no dangerous consequences, I must not con- 
cefil from you, that one day of last week we were dreadfully 
alarmed: the heat had been excessive, and at sun set, there ' 
was a tremendous storm As soon as he heard the winds roar- 
ing, Faublas appeared much agitated; he could not seethe 
dark clouds without shuddering ; at the first clap of thunder 
he rushed into the water ; but immediately returned on shore, 
calling to us all, and weeping abundantly. The following 
night passed in tranquillity, and on the succeeding day, you 
^would not have believed that on the preceeding one my son 
could have had so violent an attack. 
** The doctor has not flattered me, but has declared, in my 
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heailDg, that the CheTalier de Faufolas perhaps wauld never 
be able to hear a clap of thunder without suffering great agi- 
tation* He has particularly recommended my never allowing 
my son to re-enter Paris, because it were possible that at 
sight of the Pont-Royal he might relapse into the cruel state 
from which we have been at such pains to rescue him. 

** Not allow him to re-enter Paris I Where thep shall we 
go and live ? In my province, or at Warsaw. The proposal 
you have made me, my friend, in your last letter, deserves 
serious reflections. To quit the country of my fore- fathers to 
go and settle in yours with my children I I beg you will allow 
me time to think of it. Until I fix upon a determination, re- 
ceive,, my dear Lovinski, my congratulations upon your nam# 
estates, and commissions being restored to you. Boleslas and 
your sisters are overjoyed, and only speak of going to join you. 
I am sensible if I wish to continue in France with my Ade- 
laide,! must renounce my son ; for you never will be reconcil- 
ed to the idea of living separated from the daughter of Lodo- 
Sska. I am well aware that with mental accomplishments, a 
fortune and beauty, my Adelaide may find an advantageous 
match any where ; but to leave behind me in France an an- 
eient name! to remove far from the, tombs of my ancestors I 
allow me time to think of it. 

** The day before yesterday, I unintentionally chagrined 
my poor son. You remember, perhaps, that box of diamonds 
which Jasmin delivered to us, in Faublas'*8 apartment, on the 
day of the terrible catastrophe. The man equally discreet 
and faithful, would never tell me whence came those dia- 
monds : the day before yesterday I shewed them to my son: I 
immediately saw him melting into tears. These jewels, ex- 
claimed he, belonged to my Eleanor I— Oh I how I repented 
I had not guessed at that 1 — He kissed alternately every article 

in the little box ; and then, with great exultation cried out : 
Z 8 
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Jasmin, take this back immediately to M. de Lignolle : tell 
- him, that I have kept for myself the less costly, but the most 
precious article ; tell him from me that the captain is a cow- 
ard, if he does not come to demand of me the wedding-ring 
of his pretended sister-in-law. This was the proper time per- 
haps, to show my sop the insolent and barbarous challenge of 
the captain ; but I was apprehensive of occasioning at once, 
too much agitation to the young man, with whose formidable 
impetuosity I am well acquainted. 

** I have just heard of the Marchioness d'Armincour being 
damg^ierously ill in Franche-Corat6. I am afraid her chagrin 
will kill her. Poor woman I she adored her niece, who indeed 
was deserving of her unlimited affection ! I shall beware of 
anouncing to Faublas the danger of the aunt; he reproaches 
himself enough already for the misfortunes of the niece. 

" The. Doctor has discovered that the spirited and unhappy 
young man wanted occupation, and that his melancholy re- 
quired an object capable first of settling and subsequently of 
diverting it -. he has advised him to write the history of his 
life ; your daughter agrees to it, I likewise grant roy consent, 
provided the manuscript is never made public. 

** Yesterday Dr. Willis returned to London; he would not 
accept of any thing: I . have forced him to trust me with his 
pocket-book, in which I enclosed notes to the value of five 
years of my income. Upon similar occasions it is that one 
regrets not being ten-times richer. Go, Willis I carry back 
with you the blessings of a whoie family, and deserve at a fu- 
ture period the blessings of a whole nation. 

** Your daughter has just received also her due reward : 
her husband and lover has been restored to her at night. 
Our happy children are still ia bed. Farewell, my dear 
friend." 
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THE SAME TO THE SAME. 

26/A June, \7S5y four in the afternoon, 
" I accept of your proposal, my friend ; I am almost forced 
so to do* At a very early hour this morning, ray son has 
received a lettre de cachet to the effect of his, commencing, 
within twenty four hours, his travels abroad. I am just re- 
turned from Versailles; I have seen my friends, I have seen 
the ministers: it appears that Chevalier de Faublas^s exile 
is to be indefinite for a long time.. What a pity ! if parental 
affection does not blind me, that young man would have me- 
rited high promotion in his native country. 

** I have petitioned a fortnight to make all necessary prepa- 
rations for our departure i the delay has been granted upon 
the express condition only, that during that interval, the Che- 
valier was not to leave the house at Dngny. 

** Another fortnight, my friend, and then we shall all set off 
together, we shall be with you as soon as possible, and conti- 
nue with you for life. Adieu. I shall say nothing of your 
daughter's impatience : Dorliska writes by every post.** . 

CHEVALIER DB FAUBLAS TO THE VICOMTE DE LIGNOtLB. 

6th Jtdy, 1785 
*'*' The Baron has but just, communicated to me, captain, 
your note, which I had long wished to receive. Madame de 
Lignolle, whom your cage has ruined, has not yet been re- 
venged ; time appears to rae very long. 

** If your challenge contained only gross insults and imper- 
tinent bravadoes, I would not wonder at it ; but I cannot ad- 
mire too much the refinement of your barbarity : you exact 
that on the same day, and at the same moment, the father and 
*on should fight the two brothers ! You exact it 1 Be satisfied 
then. The Baron and the Chevalier de Faublas will repair on 
the 14th of this month to Kell, where, until the 16th, they 



Digitized by CjOOQIC 



SW CHEVALIER FAUBLA8. 

will expect the Comte and Vioomte do Llgnolle. We shall 
meet again.*' 

THB SAMB TO THB MARQUIS DB B — • 

&h Jul^, 1785. 
" Monsieur ts Marquis. — ^The Baron has just delivered 
to me your note, which it grieves me to be obliged to answer. 
If you insist upon it, I shall be on the L7th of this month at 
Kell, where I shall stop to the20th ; but I wish mostardently, 
that satisfied with finding here the assurance of my lively re- 
gret, you would not quit Paris. 

•• I have the honour to be, &c.*' 

OHBVALIER DE FAUBLAS TO COUNT LOVINSKI. 

** Kdl, 24tk J%Uy^ ten in ihe morning, 
*' Mr BBARBST Father-in-law. — Am I miserable enough? 
All whom I love, through ill-conceived generosity, wish to sa- 
crifice their lives, with an intent of saving mine ; as if, whether 
of two lovers, or of two friends, the most unhappy was 'not 
the survivor; 

** The two brothers arrived this morning. The Count de 
Lignolle shows some anger at the sight of me ; but I see him 
turn pale, his voice trembles, and I can easily discover, in his 
whole deportment, that, compelled by his brother to an act of 
TigOur, M. le Comte would prefer having no explanation with 
me. The captain accosted me with a wild look, and said to 
me, in a tone intended to be threatening and ironical : I shall 
have the honour of sending you to the shades ; he will fight 
your father. At any rate, I announce to you both, that either 
party must triumph or die ; woe, therefore, pursued he, look- 
ing at M. de Belcour, to him, who has no other second than an 
effeminate dolt, or a madman. I declare, Chevalier, that as 
soon as I have killed you, I will help my brother to finish that 
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gentleman. (He pointed tt) my father.) I seized the hand of 
the barbarian, squeezed it most powerfully : ferocious tyger ! 
shall I not tear away your odious life ? 

*« My father and 1 left your sisters, mine, and Sophia, to the 
care oi Boleslas, and departed ^vith our two enemies. When 
beyond the ramparts, we immediately dismounted. 

'* I drew my sword : Oh, my Elyanor ! Your ashes demand 
vengeance, receive the blood which is going to run I The 
captain vociferated : Why do not you demand they would en- 
close you in the satne grave? He advanced towards me; we 
began a furious fight, which, for a long time, was maintained 
with perfect equality on both sides. 

** M. de Belcour has already, for several minutes back, ob- 
tained an early victory over the Count : but too honourable to 
exercise against the captain the horrid condition which the 
latter had himself imposed, my father remained a motionless 
spectator of my redoubled efforts. At last i hit the Vicomte, 
but my sword broke upon one of his ribs. My antagonist see- 
ing me nearly disarmed, thought he would overpower me, but 
taiost fortunately, he now only thrust with a weakened arm. 
Meanwhile, frightened at the inequality of the, contest, my fa- 
ther, my too generous father, rushed between us; holdi said 
he, giving me his sword, you will make a better use of it than . 
I can. ^\]as I while speaking to me, he presented his bare 
flank to the Vicomte. The barbarian pushed at him. He 
was going to repeat his thrust, when threatening him with the 
steel already crimsoned with the blood of his brother, I forced 
him to think only of his own defence. — The savage ! I have 
punished him. He rolled in the dust, while the Baron, with 
his eyes raised to heaven, still supported himself on his rig*ht 
hand and knees. The barbarian ! he is dead ; but prior to his 
breathing his last, he saw the son, free from the least barm 
bestow upon his father the most speedy assistance. 
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<* MeaAwhile M. de Belcour is in danger ; am T miserable 
enough 2 Love, fatal Love ! How many calamities. — The post 
hour is come — ah I pity me, pity yo ur children ; they all love 
you ; they are all plunged in deep sorrow. 

** I remain with due respect, &c. 

"Faublas." 
thb same to trb sank. 

I7lh July^ 1785, ten in the morning, 
*• Mt osarest Father-in-law.— Sophia writes very regu- 
rly to you every morning ; you are informed that the Baron's 
wound is not so dangerous as had been thought at first ; you 
know that in a fortnight or three weeks, we shall be capable 
to resume our journey, too happy to have got clear off with 
the only displeasure of joining you some weeks later. Let rae 
tell you, however, of the favourable event which has occurred 
this day. 

** Sophia, Adelaide, and myself had been sitting up all night with 
the Baron: my wiCe and my sister, equally tired, were just going to 
bed. To follow Sophia, 1 only waited tUl one of my aunts would 
•eome and lake my place by the bedside of the dear pattern, whom 
we should feel apprehensive to commit to the care of strangers; it, 
was then seven at most. 

*' My servant came oo a sudden and brought me word that some- 
body wanted to Speak to me in private. The Baron, uneasy in his mind, 
but not without a cause, aaid to me ; bid him to speak the trath,<— 
It is the Marquis ! — Jasmin, I forbid you to tell a lie : is it the 
Marquis ?^It is not the Marquis that wants to speak to you below; 
but he has sent to let you know that he was waiting for you behind 
the rampart. — Faublas, exclaimed M. de Belcour,you have wronged 
M. de B. most shockingly, but 1 shall only say one word to you ; if 
you are not back in a quarter of an hour, I shall expire before 
the day is over. You will see me back in a quarter of an hour, 
father. I then embraced and left bim. 
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** I soon joined my enemy; M. le Marquis, I had presumed to- 
bope you would not come. He cast a sullen look at me, and without 
favoring me with an answer, immediately drew. I screamed out ; 
this sword ! it is the one ? — Yes, said he I and tremble ! 1 imme- 
diately drew mine, rushed upon him, and only aimed at disarming 
bim. Within a few minutes, 1 had the good fortune to see the 
fata! sword fly at ten yards distance. 1 seized it, returned to the 
Marquis, and kneeling before him, said ! permit me to keep thii 
sword, take away mine, carry with you the assurance which 1 
renew. — ^He interrupted me : ah ! mu9t I moreover be indebted to 
bim for my life ? 

'* This said, he mounted his horse and disappeared. 

** I am with respect, &c.'* 

VlCOMlB DB VaLBAUN TO ChBVALIBR OB PaUBLAS. 

Parit, I5M OcMtr, 1786. 

** For too long a period you have left us, my dear Chevalier; must 
tbe displeasure of your indifference still add to our regret? Have 
you then, when you left France, dropped all your friends in ob- 
livion ? Wherefore do you refuse corresponding with a man who 
bas never given you the least offence ? You -must make me 
amends ; and unless you wish me to charge you with ingratitade« 
let me hear from you, and of your family by the first post, and with 
particular detail of circumstances. 

** Public rumour informs me that you ard now engaged in writing 
tbe Memoirs of your youthful days. I have fancied that you would 
be glad to be told of the present situation of some personagee 
"whom yon aire frequently to mention in the history of your amours* 

** The Marchioness d'Armincour, devoured witb chagrin, Uvss 
more retired than ever on the estate she possesses in Franehe 
Comte. The Baroness de Penrose, become frightfully ugly, nevsf 
leaves her old' castle in Vivarais. Count HosamberC has also beeB 
compelled to retire from the world : his Countess was also brought 
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to bed at the end of the eighth month of her marriage. M. de Ro- 
sambert, who, notwithstanding his misfortunes, still retains his 
cheerfulness, jocularly maintains to all who will hear him, that his 
wife^s little boy resembles much Mademoiselle de Brumont ; he 
further says that he would give any thing in the woild that M. de 
B. who is such a connoisseur in physiognomies, would examine the 
face of that infant, and that M. de Lignolle, from whom no af- 
fection of the soul is kept secret, would feel Mad. de Rosambert^s 
pulse whenever the Chevalier ,de Paublas is spoken of in her pre- 
sence. That La Fleur, who served the unfortunate woman whose 
name I purposely suppress, was become valet- Je-chambre to the 
widowed husband ; but he took it into his head to rob his master, 
who from his dislike to thieves, has informed against (his one. The 
wretch has been hanged at the gate of the hotel de Lignolle. It 
is not four months since Justine has left a house of correction, the 
diet whereof has not embellished her; the poor child, unable to do 
better, is become cook and factotum to Madame le Blanc, the wife 
of a physician in Faubourg Saint Marceau. It is said in that part 
of the town that the mistress and the maid often go, in partnership, 
to magnetise abroad. Count de Lignolle, whom your father had not 
-wounded dangerously, lives, possessed of more genius than he en- 
joys good health. Some people nevertheless have had it re- 
ported, that last spring, having swallowed the remnant of the 
prescription of Dr. Rosambert, the Count, for a whole day, had 
felt as if inclined to marry again, but that within so short a period 
he had never been able to find a female miserable enough to take 
him for a husband. You must, however, be told that his charades 
are well received all over Europe. The Marquis de B. is in good 
health, he continues, according to his own saying, to b^ a good 
fellow: he nevertheless flies in a rage when he meets with a face 
that in his opinion resembles year's: at any rate, he is always 
pleased with his own, and will even at times regret that of his 
vife. 
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'* Adieu, my dear Chevalier; 1 am waiting for your answer with 
. impatience, &c." ■ ^ ' 

Chevalier db Faublas to Vicomtb db Valbrun. 

fVarsdw, 28M October, 178(5. 

** I am very thankful, my dear Yicomte, for your kind remem- 
brance of me; you have forwarded to me such documents a«J 
wished for, and since you manifest the obliging desire of knowing 
exactly what has become of us, I hasten to inform you of the tame. 
For these last fifteen months our family have inhabit^ at Warsaw, 
the palace of the Count LovinskI; fifteen months (lave elaiwed 
like a day. My father-in-law is in high favour with the Ring. 
My father, the best of parents, overwhemed with joy, feels happier 
for the felicity of his children, than for his own. Our dear Ade- 
laide has just selected for her husband the Palatine of ■■ , a 
young nobleman, the highest praise of whom 1 shf^l express in a 
very few words; he is deserving of her. I am now a father: 
it is not quite four months since Sophia has borne me the iVrettiest 
boy in the world. My Sophia, the chief ornament of the Court of 
Warsaw, becomes daily more adorable. I enjoy with my wife 
more felicity than I ever had during the course of my extravagaaee. 

** Pity me, however ; I have forfeited my native country ; noitber 
can 1 hold a commission in the army of the republic, for the whole 
oi my life time perhaps; 1 must renounce the only profession for 
which 1 was intended by nature; All the efforts of art, all the 
efforts of my reason cannot remove from my view a persecuting and 
beloved phantom, whose frequent apparition tortures aAd charoM me. 
O, Madame de B. ! are you descended into your grave instead of 
your lover, merely that you might be able to follow him every where^ 
without obstacles or relaxation? 

^* Alas ! that her shade alone pursued me ! bdt the avenging 
gods have condemned Faublas to still dearer and more frequent 
recollections ! 
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" If, in a summer's evenlr\g; \he South iwo4 t'laWi if the light- 
ning opens the clouds, if thunder roars, then I heiur a fatad sound ; 
I hear a soldier barbarously coci, saying to me, ^ she is there,** 
On a sudden seized with unconquerable fears, deceived by a ridi • 
cttlous hope, I run to the roaring main; 1 behold, struggling in the 
midst of the waves, a woman. Alas! a woman that'l am no more 
aPowed to forget than to reach I Oh ! pity me. 

♦* But no, Sophia is left to me. Far from pitying me, envy my 
lot, and only say, that for ardent men of feeling, who, at the time 
of their adolescence, have yielded to stormy passions, there is 
Du perfect ha{)piness to be expected upon earth.'' 



THE END^ 
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